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Thaugh fove repine, and reowon chafe,

There came a voice without replp,—
1 Tis man’s perdition b be sqfe,

When for the truth ke ought to die™
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ESSEX

Thine are the large winds and the splendid sun
Glutting the spread of heaven to the floor
OF waters rhythmsic. from fur shore to shore,
And thine the stars, revealing one by one.
Thine the grave, lucent night's dfivion,
The tawny moon that weaits below the skies,—
Strange as the dazwn that smote their blistered eyes
And thine the good brown earth that bares its breast
To thy benign October, thine the trees
Lusty with fruitage in the lote year's rest;
Thy name with Liberty's divine decrees —
The men who loved thy soil and fought and died,






