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LORD AND LADY DERBY.









—But England has known other days,

Has seen her own home dwellings blaze,

Has heard the thundering volleys come,

And trembled at the beaten drum.

Father and son stood side by side,

Yet not as by their blood allied,

Each stern in his adopted cause,

For feudal or fanatic laws.

—Aye led by some high-sounding name,

Man has been ever but the same,

Fighting for altar, or for throne,

For any rights, except his own.

—'Tis in such troubled times, the few

Find they have powers they never knew;

And yonder highborn dame, who stands

With flowerets in her graceful hands,

With broidered robe, and ringlet fair,

Scarce breathed on by the fragrant air,

Dreamed not that she should stand alone

When pikes were raised, and trumpets blown,

And gathered foes around the wall,

And she sole chief in Lathom Hall.

But ere she put aside her fears,

And woman’s weakness—woman's tears,

How many a long; and anxious hour

She must have passed in secret bower,

Till she stept forth, the calm and proud

To meet and animate the crowd.

—Ah, woman’s is another lot,

Where ruder cares and strife come not;

Her hand upon the silvery lute,

Winning sweet answer to its suit,

Or bidding mimic flowers arise

Mid the embroidery's rainbow dyes;

Her step the music of the hearth,

Soul of its sorrow or its mirth,

Who hath of time its dearest part,

The one charmed circle of the heart.

Evil must be the cause and day,

That takes her from such life away;
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