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Fo wit, reviviog loom 3 guthos™s dust
He kind, yo julges, er, at least, be jo=.
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JUSEPH ROBINS, BHIDE COURT,
BERIDGE STREET.
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HIS ESTEEMED FRIENI,
JAMES HARDIMAN, Esq.
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PREFACE.

Oue sheet ouly of the fullowing poem bad the
advantage of the auther's correctivns: it had
searcely passed through his hands when the grave
prematurely closed upon: him,

He died in Dublin, on the 25th of July, 1827,
aged 33: lis friends, and they were not a few,
deeply lamented his fate; and the literati of the
Erish metropolis testified their regard for his genius,
by paying bis remains, on the day of lis funeral,
a public mark of respect. Ahove one hundred
mourning coaches followed the hearse to Drum-
condra, a village situate a mile or two on the north
of the city ; in the pieturesque cemetery of which
the body of the poet lies. A few friends who had
been long acquainted with Lis private worth, and
who knew how to appreciate his talents, lLave



