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Above the appreft by my Fate
1 huen with contompt for my s,
The

ortrme has alter'd my Tt
e to thofi;

Fa o came,
T h) fic (hatl be,

it when we sre cold in the Tomb,
s me heart {6t will forrow for me.

Yo Raofs where cotd damps and difmay,
With fifence and fofitude dwedt,

How comforttefs pafses the day,

How fad toffs the Evening Betf;

The Owls from the Battfements cry,
Hollow Winds feems to murmur around,
O Mary, prepare thee to dic,

My Bland it runs cotd at the fund.



