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Tempo di marcia.
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And erelong, a sunple shed,
Near yon slope he rears,
Where the cloister’s tow'ry head
Oer the grove appears.
There, from morning’s blushin_g sky,
Down to setting sun,
IHope still beaming in his eye,

Sat the youth alone: —

VIII.

Sat and ey’d the cloister’s pile,
Ey’d its hallow’d bound; —

Eyes the window of her cell,
Till the casement s:und;

Till the lov'd recluse was seen,
'Till the sainted maid

Cast a look, as heav'n screne,

Down the silent glade.

1X.

Then, at each returning night,
Sunk to soft repose;
Grateful hail’d the welcome light.

When the miorn arose. |
Patient, still for many a day,

Many a year’s long round,
Waits the ling’ring hour away,

Till the casement sound: —

X.

Till the lov’d recluse is seen,
Till the sainted imaid

Casts a look, as heav’'n serene,
Down the silent glade.

And as Death, one fated morn,
Ends his tender care,

Still his looks, all pallid, turn

To'ard the cloister'd fair!



THE FOLLOWING PUBLICATIONS, BY THE SAME HAND, MAY LIKE-

WISE BE HAD AT L. LAVENU'S.

THE GERMAN ERATO, THIRD EDITION.

THE GEINMAN SONGSTER., sECOND EDITION.
GERMAN BALLADS AND SONGS, secoND EDITION.
TWELVE F AVQURITE SONGS.

LEONORA, A BALLAD, FROM BURGER.



