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Tho' the -world for tiiis commend ihee
Tho' itsmile upon the hlow,

E'en, its prais es must offend thee,

Toundcd on another's wo«

.

Tho' xrry many faults defac'd me.
Could no other arm. he found.

,

Than the one-which once emhracdme,
To inflict b cureless "wound ?

And when thou wouldst solace gather
"When our childs first accents flow;
^Wilt thouteachher to gay"lather,"
Tho' his care she must forego?
When her little hands shall press thee,
When, her lips to thiue are press'd,
Think, ofhim whose prajrr shall Mess thee,

Thinhofhinrthylove-had hless'd.

A
Should, her lineaments resemhle
Those thtni.never more msty'st see,

Tlien thy heart will softly ti-exnXle

Witha pulse yet true tome.
Tillmy faults perchance thou lenowest

Allmy madness none can know;
Allmy hopes/where'er thou goesfc,

Whither-yet with thee they go.
S

JBut 'tis done, all-words are idle,
^Vords from me are vainer stilL

JBut the thoughts we cannot hridle
Force their waywithout the will.

Fare thee well ) thus disunited,
Torn from every nearer tie,

Seard. in heart,and lone,and Mighted

,

More tluih this,I scarce can die.
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