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THE

LAY OF THE LADY ELLEN.

1.
Iz is the howr when homan woes
Should find oblivion in repose—
When human toil should cease,
And aching hearts 2nd weery heads
Bhould seek their * own dellghtful beds,

And rest awhile in peace.

2
Bul what ¢an Lady Ellen know
Of human toil, or care, or wWoe o
And why should curtained aleep
Be woo'd to elose the laughing eves
Of her whose bosgm never sighs,
Who hath no cause to weep i



LAY OF THE LADY BLLEN.

&

- 'Who loveth oot the gilent night,
2o chastely fair, a0 mildly bright?
Whose is the heart denfes
Tao feel in midnight'e solemn hour,
The influenee of Almighty pawer,

The magie of the akica

4.
But Ellen's heart to pleasure given
Hath little thme to think of Fleaven,
And little ghe regards
The ellver Hght which elines so bright,
The holy calm, the breathing balm,
So dear to thoughiful bards.

5.
In robe of virgin white arrayed
Her jocund eteps awhile are stayed
Where yonder mirror shows
A form of symmetry and grace,
And blenda in her reflected face
The lily emd the rose.
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.
I gaid, her sieps are stayed awhile,
And if upen her lipg a amile
Of pride and maiden glee
Salute that mirrerd imsge bright,
What wonder that so fair a aight
Should thus salited be F

T.

11 nature's pelf could ne'er detect
O fault, or blewieh, or defect
Int form ac fair, go fairly deckd—
What wonder then if Ellen's eye
Nor fault, nar blemish, can eapy #
What wonder if ahe turn aside,
With feelings of 2 maiden’s pride
¥rom that bewitching sight F
What wonder if with dancing gait,
And spirits high &nd heart elate,
She sally forth to-night?



