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THE POET.

A moody child end wildly wize
Puraged the game with joyiul eyes,

; Whinh chose, like metaors, thair way,
And rived the dark with private ray ;
They overleapt the horizon's edge,
Bearched with Apolle’s privilege
Through man, and womun, and ses, and etar.
Haw the danca of natura inroeard far;
Through woclds, and raoes, saod texme, aod tmes,
Saw musiral order, and pairing rhymes,



Olympian bards who sang
Tivine idesn belaw,

Which slwnyn 8n4d s young,
And siwayy keap us a0,



