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JOHN GILDART.

Vmovia! Beloved of the mountains! we
bend
To thy lofty-browed besuty in homage and
hail.
Buperb in the cloudland, all majesty’s awe
On the crown of thy crests shall not fail.
With their blush when the bridegroom sun
uplifts
‘With luminouns touch, the morning’s wveil ;
On through the noonglow’s throbbing sea,
‘When isles of purple shadow sail ;
Or flamed with the track of the sunsot fire,
When the drooping torches of twilight trail ;
Or solemnly still for the silver step
Of the gliding moonbeam, pure and pale;
The sunlight’s shadow sanctified ;
The dead day’s spirit purified.
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