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Adagio

Where thy Infant Brothers play'd
Beneath the fragrant.Citron shade

Where through Green Savannahs wide

Cooling Rivers silent glide
Where the Dance and festive Song
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Of ma_ny a friend divided long

Doom’d through stranger lands to roam

Shall bid thy spirit welcome home.
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Fearlefs derthe foaming tide
Again thy light ,Canoe shall ride
Or Starting at the call of morn

Wike the wild woods with thy hofn;'
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.01/' in them bowri;g
Tell to thy forsaken love
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The wounds the Agony so severe

Thy patient spirit sufferd here
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Ere the great Sun fires the Skies

To our work of woe we rise

Tell our bre‘t.hfenfwhere ye meet
Thus we toil with weary feet *
Say in grief and endlefs want '
For our native hills we pant
Where soon from shame and sorrow
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‘We hope in Death to follow thee .
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