SHIwalls S8 BEABED i he night
And all thats ) -/of dark and bright.
112 mellowd to that teder light
\Which heavenito ¢ardy day denies.

Onc shade the more, one ray the less,
‘Had half impair'd the nameless-

Which waves i €vexy Ve fEess)

Or sty lightens ole her fage;
Where thoughts screnely sweet €Xpress

How pure, how dear their dwelling-place. [is]

And on that cheel; and o'es that brow

So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,

The @miles (ha win, the GaE hat glow,  (are)
tcll of days in goodness spen,

But

A mind(at peace with all - 1,

A heart whose loves innocent!
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.. of poems, fast in chains
'Of shackled arms and hobbled sight;
A some ] taghaight 1 a5

NN SO NS

One Song the more, onc Song a sigh,
Had half kepaired the soundlessmien)

Whicl sits in every darkened eye,

Or darkly

Where @musie sofily still expires
So grey, so quict its PAMEOPAIMAE [is]
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And s tongue, o1

So pure, so sharp, and melodied,

A ehiorus tha strains,  voice tha sives, (A
Nt sings i words with rapture freed,
A sound -- beside,

A swain whose song is tempered glee!
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