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"Tis thee, oh mighty qoddess, whom I praise,
W/Loleﬁmkawﬁvda/)wet@fm,
Whose warmih and comfort dasly us embrace -

Yea, rightly do 1l for thee my e

Andwﬁmtﬁe@‘eﬁfomﬁfmdommd,

What woudd without thee be /w'ffomemlpyre?
Thou even mad’st owr midget continent:
TWptﬂVW it from the owm:]%@mw
Then W&i’ﬁf‘ﬁm the sea-gods dreadful ire.

But should t%w'fﬁre—éerﬂ be vent asunder,
Return mmm, nmtact, tt came,

And take its bounty and its people under -
Who, Cruel One, wouldkaélowthmt%%ww?



