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'WHO ARCH'D THAT BEAUTEOUS BROW OF THINE?
German of

By Sinclae,

ho sretfd that besateous brow ofthioe,

So fair. so gracious, 10 divine,

Where high Toteligence and Trath

Have with a glory erown'd thy yonth?—

Ho who bath sreteh'd yan vaalt

And cast & glory o'er the sky,

Aml-mndm-mmlﬂd-k-
mountaiu’s heavenward brow,—

v e whe areh tha brow o thiney

The beauty of thine awn fair hair.

Whio on thy cheek hath caused to move
T aweetaess all the lights of love—
cal

wing honey an the comb,—
n. ey hy reh wipe lp bath throwa
ination—all thine own !
o say, what seraph.minstrel strung
That Iyre—the masic of thy tougue *

every
“Twas e aitune thine e, and g
Sezaphie masic on thy tong
Who fivd ‘midsc all my .w,.m.-
A plant that bloos and never dies,
branches twining Srm and st

May soothe—yet craah the heart at st ?—
Even that Grest Master wha bath given
To thee the dreams and hopes of Heaven,
On earth below, in heaven above,
Whose power, whove voice, whose name is Love,—
He waked In drearus, snd hopes, and sight,
That love—whose memory never dies.






