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Oft’ o’er the desert wild, he’d thoughtless roam,
Or where the g-loom by clust’ring- Limes is made;

And there, bewilder’d, make a transient home,
Or hold vag-ue converse with Edith a’s fhade:

And now he’d fally forth, by frenzy led.

Or from his cell rush with an hideous fcream;
Then tear the beauteous ring-lets from his head,

And feek the marg-in of fome mournful ftream

:

His eyes exprefs’d the Tempest in His brain,

And thus he fung-, in flow and pensive ftrain,

Ye Willows green, fay, have ye feen

Editha dear 1 my Fairy Queen .
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Once, where the hurrying- torrent rushes down
With thund’ring- roar upon the g-ulph below;

While peering- Rocks above the brambles frown.

Like ftately Monarchs with imperious brow:

There
,
while poor Edward fate in abject mood,

He thought Editha lav’d upon each wave;

Then brav’d the deepest current of the flood.

And dy’d,like her, within a wat’ry grave.

But ere he funk beneath the ruthlefs tidei

Around he look’d, and thus he fainting- cry’d,

Ye Willows green, fay, have ye feen

Editha dear l my Fairy Queen.


