Prench Autigue Sem Gondenged
obedefehijklmoaperstomeys ADCDRGEN
ELMNOPORSTOVWAYE 1234567000, ;180" "

[0 1his refulgent summer it hos been ¢ luxuey to draw the breath
of [ife, The grass groms, e buds bunst, the meadow is spolted
with {ieg and gold fn the tint of flowens, The oir g full o binds,
o0t sweet with the breath of the pine, the eln-of-Gilead, end
(he new ey, Night brings o gloom fo the Reaet with its weleome
shade, Throngh {he frensparent darkness fhe stens pour fheir
olmost spiritual ays, Man under tem seems & young ehild, and
hig huge globe ¢ foy. The cool night bathes the world os wilh ¢
river, 4nd prepares his epes again for the erimson damn,
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[n ths refulgent summer it has been a [uury to draw the breath of ife, The
arast rons, {he duds burst, the meadow ig spotted with e and gold in the
iaf of {lowers, The air s full of binds, and swead with the breath of the pine,
(he balm-of-Gilead, nd the new Ry, Night beings no gloom o fhe hetot wifh
14 weloome hede. Thoough the trensparent durkness the stars poue thei
tlmog! spirituel rays, Man under them seems 2 youag child, ond his huge
globe ¢ oy, The ool night bathes the wonld og wih ¢ river, and prepares hig
epes g4in for the erimson dewn, The mysteny of nafune wag never displaged
nore happily. The cort and the wine have been freely dealtto all ereatunes,
ond {he never broken silonee wih whieh the old ounty goes formard has no
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pielded et ne word of explenation. One i constrained to respeet fhe penlas-
fon of this world, i which our senses convense, Jow wide dow pieh wha!
{nvitaion from every praperty it gives to eveny feculty of man,
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[n this refulgent summer it hes been & luvury to doaw the breath oflife, The grest
grons, (he buds bunet, the meadow {5 spotted with fire and gold 1 the tint of flomens,
The dir s full o binds, and swead with the breath of the pine, the baln-of-Gileed, tad
{he new Bay. Night brings 20 gloom fo e eaet with i weleome shade, Through the
(rangpenent darkness fhe stars poue their almost spivitual neys. Meon under them seems
¢ Joung oBild, end s huge globe ¢ fy, The oool night athes the world ag with 4
niver, and prepanes it epes again for he enimson down, The mysteny of neture wag
never displeged mone Rappily, The corn and the wine heve been freely dealtfoall ar-
{ures, and the never broken ilenee wifh which the old bounty goet forward heg nol
pielded yet one word of explanation, One is constrained to respest the perfstion of thig
narld, n which our senses converse, o wide how pieh what fnvitation rom eveny
propenty {f giveg fo avery faonlty o man,
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[0 4is pefulgent summer f heg been & Tuvary to drem he breath of ife, The grass gooms, fhe buds
burst, e meadon ft spotted with fire and gold in the tint of lowens, Tho air i fullof binds, and smeet
it the Breath of the pine, the balm-of-Gilead, <ad the new Bay. Night bringt a0 gloom fo the heart
it ifs weleome shate, Through fhe toansparant darknags fhe stars poue the elmost pinitual rags,
Mar uader them seems ¢ young child, and Ais uge globe ¢ oy, The cool night befhes the world os wifh
g e, dad prepures Aig eges again for e erimson damn, The mysteny of natune was never displaged
noné Bappily. The corn end the wine hove been freely dealt to all ereatures, and the never booken silence
itk whieh the o bounty goes forwand Bag o yielded yet one word of explanetion, One it sonstrained f
pegpeet the penfeetion of hdg world, dn which our senses converse. How wide how pieh what faviation
from every propenty it gives to every faulty of man,
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