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To My Fusbend -~ Dec, 1844,

Dearest, the cloud hath left thy brow;
The shade of thoushtfulness, of care,
ind deep snxiety; end now i
The mnhiuu ef unnnt h there,
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And never may thy Country's woes
Again that mmta light dispel,
And may thy bosom's cdlm reposéd}

Aededd

God hath urm'd thy yesrs of tolil
With full fruitions and 1 pray,

That on the harvest still his uih
lisy shed its 2ver gleddening ray,
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Thy task i1s donej inother eye

Then thine, must guard thy cowmv'c weal;

ind Ohl lay wisdom from on high
Te him the one true path reveasll

Peh
When erst was spread the mighty weste
0f water fathems wide and fap
And darlimess rested there, unchesed
By rey of sum or moon or star,
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- God bade the gloomy deep recede

ind so0 earth rose on his view;
Swift at his word, the waters fled
ind darkness spreoad its wings and flew,
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The same strong arm hath put to flight
Our Country's foee-the puthless band
Thet swept in splendid end might,
Aeross our falr and fertile leand,

drdh

The seme almighty hend heth rais'd
On these wlld plains & structure !‘aﬂ.s
#nd well mey wondering Hations'! gase
4% eaught so mervelous end rere.

Teirds

Thy task is done, The holy shade
8f ealm retirement .walts tree now,

The lamp of hope relit hath shed
Its sweet amﬁona o'er thy brow,.
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Fayr from the busy hsunts of men

Ohtl may thy soul each fleeting hour
Upon the breath of gs er ascend
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