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Sail itle ship on unplried sea,

And if svme soul shall sheliey thee,
Leave thy Inght freiphl and gladly inre
Lowhers thy wailing home-lightsburn,

FALL RIVER:
arwy, Minve & Oo, Prinrsks, News Orgmem,

1804,
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THE ANN MARIA.

|
W TTERE Massachnsetts" southern bound
Winds Rogers' classic land aroond,
On enatern slope of Mount Hope Bay,
Fall Rivor sits & quesn te-day :(—
CQueen of the wondereworking lown !
Ya worlhiy ¢ivals, give her room!
Her modest motko, * We will try 1*
By honest toil is graven high,
ITer myriad panes and zilded spins
Raflaci the sunsels golden fires,
While, from the bay, ber toreased light,
Moems as o lower hresvem, al night
And, safely, ships sail up and dowm
By the rich radiance of her cruwn.

The =ight is lovely on this hifl,

TLook when yon may, leok where yon will :
Beneath the mild moow's mellow ray

{Jr in the burming beams of day :

Let thess fair slopes and streams be seemn,
Embeszed in lee, embowersd in groon j—
Theie lesser views us brightly shine

As bolder beanties of the Rhine ;

Warble more sweet these ltile rills,

Than larger streams down lolicr bills,



(1)

Looming across the bennteous bay,

Two dresmy leagoes, southwestern way,—
Belween Lhe shy-and-ocean bloe,—

The home of Philip 18 10 view.

o ke hrown and rogred sides

The reel man's shadow atill nbides,

Apd on ts lasting slate apponars

The record of coloninl years.

Sharp is tho slope from shore {6 cons,

But overy ineh of it is throne

Woll wight thal royal Tudian hrave

tiive freely up his fifs tosave

These lovely platng and waters fr

Ferorn “whita man's"™ aldip ol shargs plogtebane
For from thiz smmmit one may view

Asg fujr a zeone as hand cler deow.

Weied Warron's hells at cvoning chime,
Al mcllow tones this mosatidn climd
Colm Bristol nestles al itn base,

Aond in novthwoest the eye way trus

T'he Providenoe that Williame found ;—
Of aft Lha land Lhe boliest growad,

When other States shall boast their milas,
Lhode Tshund, greet thal Duoast with smiles,
Own that thon art the soadlest Slals,—
Neme hath o bistory so zreat!]

Well i that spol with beauty crowned,
Whers first, all men, foll foedom fund !



(5)

Look to the south! pray tell me where
Are Iands more fortile, felds more falr;
Where sun oralar more sweally smiles
Uhan on these Nareagansett inles?
Wheee daontless Anu hocame soul-Tres,
And planted tress of liberty.
Fuir Aquiday | no fropie stvand

Tan puss Mhe grecnness of Wy land,
Sl s thy ehildeen consclenca-free,
And healtfi pomes suroing in thy ses.

From blue hillz of the hagy north,
The moedes. Tanoton murmurs forth 3
Likre s troe Life it pracefol hends

To ohstsdes whivh heaven sonds,

Yot hiolds the tenor of its way

Witl froe-will offerings to the bay 2
Fringing the (elds it flowe batwoen
With vernal bloow or wintry sheomn,
Refleoting all ihe hosnty found

¥n heaven aboyve ov carth around,

By ¢ Dighton Rock™ it flows s frec
As when was writ that myslery.
Tlpon the wesl the Cole und Lee
Hunside by side in rival gles;

Whila down the eastern stundded steeps
Watuppss oflspring laughing leaps ;—
Yot zports nol 1l her work is done,
In usefnl channsls docs she run j—



