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THE SNOW DROP. =~
L By Jadts MoNTCOMERY. . I
' INTER! vetire, |
_ Thy reign is pafty
Hoary Sire! C O
Yield the feeptre of thy [way,
Sound thy trumpet in the blat, - . r
And call thy florms away ¢ *
Winter; retire §
YWherefore do thy wheels d_e\ay‘
Mount the chariot ot thine ire,
And quit the realms of day ;
On thy flate
Whirlwinds wait; o
And blood-{hot meteors lerd thee light | -
" Hence to dreary arttic regionss
Summon thy terpitick legions 3,
. Hence to caves of nortbern pigitt
Speed thy flight.
From Halcyon feas”
And purer fkies,
O [ gihern breeze !
Awake, arife:
Breath of heaven ! benignly blow,
Melt the fnow ; ) i
-:Breath:of Hegven unchain the floods,
“Warm-thad ST
_ And make thé mountaimEfows ——— . o
_Aufpicious to the Mufegpraye Kot A
The frefhening gale i
Empalms the vale, . o
And breathes enchantment thro' the air§ -
On its wing ; ¢ &
Floats the fpring, . _
With glowing eye, and golden hair:
Dark before her Angel form
She drives a demon of the florm,
Like gladnefls chaling care.
Winter's gloomy night withdragn;
Lo! the y~ung romantic hours
Search the hill, thedale, the lawn,
To behold the snow prop white 4
Start tolight, i
And fhine in FLorA's defert bowers,.
Beneath the vernal dawn,
The Moming Star of flowers !

O welcome to our Ifle,
Thou Meffenger of Peacs !
At whofe bewitching fmile
The embattled tempells ceafe ; | . X
Emblem of innocence and truth ! ’
I Firlt.born df niture’s womb §

When ftrong 1n renovated youth;
She burfts from Winter’s tomb §
Thy Yarent's eye hath thed | |
A prectous dew-drop on thine head,

¢ Frail 2s a mother’s teat, *
Upon her infant’s face, Y
‘When andent hope to tender Fexiry -

¢ And auxious love gives place.

. Butlo! the dew-drop falls away, .
.The fun fzlutes the¢ with a ray,

C Upon her infant’s cheek,

] ‘When the heart bounds with blifs,

{5 Warm as a mother's kifs 5

: And joy that cannot fpeak !

w——— When 1 met thee by the way;
Like a pretty fportive child,.

g

&0 On the winter wafled wild,
: “‘Witrthy darling breeze ot play,
¥ Opening to the radiant {ky

All the fweetnefs of thine eve; | :
Ot bright with fun-beams, frefh with thowers.

gl] : O thou fairy queen of flowers !

L1 ‘Watch thee or'e the plain advance

Kl At the head of FLora’s dance:

i Simple sxow pror! theun in thes

) Afl thy fifter train' I fee :

i@ Every brilliant bud that blows,

loy From the bloe-bell to'the rofe!

{lasy Al the beautics that appear

wih On the bofom of the year;

Ao All that wreathe the {ocks of Spring,
Summer's ardent breath perfume, -

bach Or o the Jap of avtumn bloom,

— Al to thee their tribute bring, .
Exhale their incenft at thy fhrine,
—Their hues, their odoury all are thine;
For while thy Lumble form 1 view,
The Mufe's keen prophetic fight
Brings fair futakity to light,
And fancy’s magic makes the vifion true.
=—There is a winter in my foul—
!(l)te»wim:rﬂtl)gfrdefpair $ ¥y

when pring its rage control ? )
‘When {hall the ugv_vs:nnor bloffom there 7
Cold gleams of comfort fometimes dart
A dawn of glory on myheart,
Bbt quickly pafs away s "
Thvs Northiern-lights the gloom alorn,
And gives the promife of a morn,
"Fhat wever turns to day {

———But hark ! methinks I hear

' of A fmall Rill whilper in mine eare
! * Rafh youth! repent,
Um “ Aflitions from above -
“ Are Angels, fent * i
o ghﬁ:gb:'.mé‘ of love ‘ . )
- 1 egion, at thy birth, =~
g: ' . ** Of chaftening ‘woes were given,.*
“To J‘!Tk xhg flowers of Hope fram eart!
*, And plant them high oy
** O'¢r yorder fky, o

“ Transform'd to Rrs—and Gx"d n‘l‘ 'ﬁni



