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ADVERTISEMENT.

SoMeg of the poems in this volume appeared
previously in the “ Lays and Legends of Ancient
Greece;” but that work baa been long out of print,
and will not be published sgain i ity original
shape,
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"THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

THE BARONESS BURDETT COUTTS.

s

High-fortuned Ludy, benntiful and kind,
Whom to behald ia to be teuched with good,
Whom in her proud heart Eogland holds enshrined,
Pure type of nobiest Christian womanhogd |
Ap & pacr child from graesy down may cull

A wilding bloom on which a throndd qoesn
Thao all the stars that gem the conrtly socas ;
Bo thon in thy great march of gracions desds,
And loving triomphs which sobdoe all foes,
Blight mot the peet ; though for homan nesds
Hie empty hand no healing haonty showa,
Hin soulful songi do scatter frzitfol seeds

On. breegy wing, whenes godlike virtne grows.

Opax,
July B, 1872






