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Tvvas his,deaf to pity,to tenderness dead; 

The falling' to crush,and the hnmble to spnrn: 

-Htit 1 staid not his scorn, — from his Mansion I fled. 

And my beating heart vowel ne\er more to return . 

What Home shall receive me one Home yet I know; 

Oer it s gloomy recess,see the pine branches Wave! 

Tis the Tomb of my Fathers !the world is my foe, 

YnJ all my inheritance now is the grave . 
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’Tis the Tomb of my Fathers.the grey moistend Malls, 

Declining to earth,speak aloud of decay . 

The gate,off its hinges, and half op ning,falls , 

^Approach faost unhappy, th) dwelling of clay.” 

Alas,thou sole, dwelling of all I hold dear. 

How littlejthis meeting once augured my breast! 

From a wanderer accept, oh my Father, this tear, 

Receive hijn,the last of his race,to your rest. 
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