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And wherever her aery fooistep trod,
fer trailing hair from the grassy sod
erased its light vestige, with shadowy sweep,
like @ suny storm o'er the dark green deep.

I doubt not the flowers of that garden sweet
rejoiced in the sound of her gentle feet;

I doubt not they felt the spirit that come

from her glowing Fingers through ail their frame.

She sprinkled bright waier from the siream

on those that were faint with the sunny beam;
and out of the cups of the heavy flowers

she emphed the rain of the thunder-showers.

She lfted their heads with her tender hands,
and sustained them with rods and esier-bands;
if the flowers had besn ker own infants, she
could never have nursed them more tenderly.

And all killing insects and gnawing worms,
and the things of obscene and unlovely forms,
she hore, in a basket of Indian woof,

into the rough woods far aloof ~

in a basket, of grasses and wild-flowers full,
the freshest her gentle hands could pull

for the poor banished insects, whose infent,
although they did iil, was inmocent.

But the bee and the beamlike ephemeris

whose path is the lightning's, and soft moths that kiss
the sweet lips of the flowers, and harm not, did she
make her aitendant angels be.
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