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THE LORD HIGH PREZIDERT

AND OTHER MEMBERS
o¥

THE NOVIOMAGIAN BROTHERHOOD,*
This Legend in Febicnicd
A5 A REMEMFELAXOR 0T THER YIEIT T0
BT. ALBANGS,
Jury, 1668,

BY TEEIR LATREATE.

* Zp Note 1.






A LRGEND OF THE

ABBEY CHURCH, 8T. ALBANS.*

———

Tax Bummer ann shone brightly down,
And burnished Mantve ALsax’s fown,™
As, ‘'wekening from its drowsy state,
It rose for the approaching féte,

The clamorous bells in joyance rang,
The harpers barped, the minatrels sang,
Trinmphal arches bared the traes,

Gay banners fluttered in the breeze,

Ap thronging through the narrow street

Came buoyant youths snd maidens sweet,

And sprightly dames, and stolid squires,

And younggters clad in gay attires ;

For she, the fairest of the land,

Had pledged ber troth, would give her hand
#* Hog Notes 3 and 3.
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To one right worthy, loved by sll,—
Biz Rarrr oe Ravne, of Vivray Hans :
And now had come the naptial-day

Of brave 8m Rarrr and Liiax Guev.*

Bands trooped from Gozmamsuny's towers,*
From old Bt. Miogazr's shady bowers,*
From Hovar. Winpson's princely halls,
And Harrmeo's ivy-mantled walls
From SBorwers's eloisters, dark and low,®
Came hooded nunps o mevement slow,

Bo prim, precise, demure, and staid,
They bring the brighter pieture shade.
Think not they eome to bless or cheer :
No! firm in purpose, prond, sustere,—
Reaolved to exeommmanieats

The gentle bride as renegate ;

For she had come beneath their ban,
In listening to the vows of man
Agninst their creed, which blazoned stood
To guide the dreary sisterhood :

" Ehe guve m beart shonlv cise abobe

AU gasston {hroes of humen lobe.”
® foe Wobea 4, 5, and 6.



