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s Edgrrtl’s Remorks o0 Alrs, Siguaraer's
Selert Joems,

Twr Puoblisher of “The Select Poema” has besn permitted
to meke use of the following eztracts of a eommunication from
the Inte lamented Mania Fpopwontd, o name which, on hoth
gides of the Atlantic, claims respect. Ehe has expressed high
npprobaticn of the poems of Mrs, Slgonrney in general, and from
the velume thus designated, selects some of her favourites.

U Cosneorionry Rivew, page 16, iz fine poetry, end pontoins
eentiments worthy of ‘Oray's Country Church-vard” witheut
pny thing like close Imitation, and with teuches and thouglits
peculior to Ameriga. From the G#th Hlne to the close, it is
strongly marked. Especially the lines,

*Lal heee they post, who svery danger braved,

Unmnrk'd; witrophied, 'mid the scil ey savel!
would serve as a fine epitaph or inseription for any burial-place
of New Englanders.

“'Tue Lost DAntise, page 150, i3 very touching anid natu-
ral; and the ‘Lines to the Memory of & Young Lady,’ page
155, are very beautiful. In the poem entitled *Benevolence,’
page 181, the passage beginning

" Pofnt oot Lo me (o forma

That in your trossurs-chambers shall ennot
Gilnd masterehdp-—and revel whoss you tetl'd

Hloepiess, und storn.”
Is worthy of Bhakspeare, aml might be read to the best judges

o8 Shakspeare's own.
T



8 MIZ2 EDOEWORTH'S REMARKS,

e Impean Namzs, paye 158, id vory pooticsl. Tn some shapo
or other, the Tndiang ought to frend tokens of their gratitude to
Mra. Sigourney. They surely would, could all she hus writton
of them, in eloquent strains, be interpretod to their fecling
hearta,

i Typ Momraax CHUvRoH, page 823, i particulsrly sdmira-
ble, both aa poetry, and for the spirit io which it is written.
Being recontly nehed for wy aatograpl, T wos glod to copy ita
nin¢ goneluding lnes, and aign my nome, as & testimony of ad-
witation,

“Tre Heaoob-disriess, pdage 328, T shonld like to see the
picture to which it is stated that theee lines were adapted. 1t
must have had great wmerit ag a painting, to bave called forth
guch sympathy from the siater art

i TapTrwg oF A4 Morges wrre ek ComD, page 85820 Tho
child’a not Enowing the mothar is & new ecirewmstanee well
touched, and troly pathetic,

 Another remurk hus ocourked Lo Tee, in rending these poems,
that Mrs. Sigonrney uppears bo hove the power of writing exten-
pore, on passlng eobjeats, nnd at the moment they are culled
for. DBul few personms of genins, particularly of poetic penias,
Iimve ever posseased this pover. Bhe mus=d bove grent sommand
over her own mind, and what a celebrated phyzician used to
eall volynfery silention, in which moet people are lsmentably
deficiont, so that they can never wrile soy (hing well, when
ealled wpon for it, or when the salject i3 soggested, and the
effect hespoken. These puwers are twico valuable, that can
well aocomplish their purposs, on demand. Coerlainly, as it
regards poetic gifts, those who give promptly, give twice.

# flow fow, even of professed snd cminent posts lhave heen
nble to produce any efusion worthy of their repotation, or even
worth reading, on what the French oall der sujete de command
and what we English deseribe s on the spur of the memenl
Avpigon could not. Gmay could not.  Msny more might be
nwmed, who gould not.  Mes, Smcovnsey's fiiends will doubt-
less be Teady to bear testimony that she can.



PREFACE.

Somte of the poerns in thiz volnme were written ot an
early age; others, amid domestic or maternal ecares
The E‘i‘ﬂ:ﬂm‘ part were sugmested by passing occasions,
and partake of the nature of extemporancous produe-
tions; all reveal by their brevity, the short periods of
time allotted to their construction.

Like wild flowers among the dells, or eleflis of the
roek, they sprung up wherever the path of life chanced
to lead. She who gathercd, and now offers them fo the
beloved clime of her birth, selects for their moito the
fruthful words of an eloguent writer :—

% Though ] expeet from them neither profit nor gene-
ral fame, 1 eonsider mysell amply repaid without either.
Poetry has been to me, its own excecding great reward.
It possesses power Lo scothe allliction, to multiply and
refine enjoyment, to endear solitude, and to give the
habit of dizcovering the good and the beautiful, in all
that meets or surrounds ws.”

Hazrrosn, Conn, Feh, dthy, 15840
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THE BIRD.

Bravriron boy, with the sunny hair,

What wouldest thon do with that birdling rare?
It belongs to the sky,—it hath wings, you know,
Lovsen your elagping, and let him go :—

But the child roplied with a laugh of gles,

‘1t can learn to play,—it must stay with me 1

Then out epoke the sistor with lnte-like tone,

*Tn spring, when the ice from the brooks had gone,
Tho new-born leaves in the grove were stirred

By the swectest music I every heard,

Brother mine,—'twas the song of the free,—

Will the song of thy captive as tuneful be 7

Gentle Mother, whose yearning breast

Exults o'ar the birds of thine own fair nest,
Methinks T see, through thy emils of care,

The quickened soul of & voiceless prayer.

Give it breath,—give it flight, to the Gracious Ear- -
A mother's joy hath its root in fear.

Her fondest love hath o tinge of grief,—
Her proudest hopes are an aspen leaf;—



