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and damp stone floor, Where toad and ad..der sleepeth.
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Two hundred years are‘ past and gone,
Since first thy bell in gladness,

The forest thrilld with silvery tone,
Or pealed its dirge of sadness.

Since holy Priest in snowy stole;
First told salvation's story,

And weeping crowd, in prayer was bowd,
And thou seemed st filled with glory.

Old crumbling pile!
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They're gone, they're gone thou lonely oue,

The loved, the fondly cherished !
Some wore the christian victor’s smile,
Some in thgir yobuug pride perished.

The loved, and lost ones are at rest,
Beneath thy shaddow sleeping;

The tl;;l;f be blest, above each bréast,
Where thou thy watch art keeping®

Old crumbling pile!

Wehb.




