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“ Mofher, I was forther [ toiled—I shall retmn
With health's clear boaming aves to thy fond arma,—
Hope's coldon string has luned my swalling soul,
Ambdrion lghits her torch, and Phenix like,
Hours from the ashes of il fortune’s v 1"~ Qest, or Leons.
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INVEeCATION.

Tie harp hoth but o pessing atrain,
And wakens o'er life's sex,

The marmitring that shall die agein,
And loosa it malody—

The birel bisth enng on sommear-bongh,
In wond, and Festal bower,

Though mnte iz lips of music now,
Whiel: chuymed ns for an hour:

Yet, to the heart thut harp-strnin waent,
That aweet bird's Heasint son,

And low within oor bosnms pamnt,
Thiwir inemiories ever (hrong.

W bleas the harp, we bless the Lird,
For exch soft thrll they wole,

And all our helier feelings atirred,
Their fuding spells invoke !

It was a gentle song, they sing,
As morn peeped through her bars,

And soft as seraph's music, rmng
Beanaath the evaning stars—



INVOCATION.

The trembling soul must echo it,
Tl'lﬂu;h other lipa bave thrilled ;

It wos the deep nnapoken song,
That ail our apirits filled.

O, if my lay shall elarm sne hear,
As harp and bird hath done,

My toil has finizhed well ita part,
My fondest dream is won !

The sun aud shade, the hope and fesr,
The faith and doubt were mine ;

From these T wove with many a fear,
The garland at the shrine—

My guerdon but the momming wr,
And yon swet star shove,

Which bemms upon the coul's deapair,
Vit all the light of lova: :

Thanks, to the lips which badc o siog,
The kind, the good, the rue;

To them, to all, the harp I bring,
And bid them here ndieu !

Tears unto fiose who =it in tears,
And smiles to smiles are given;

Through lears and swiles in coming years,
I etrive as | have striven.
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