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1 he poor Orphar Maid 
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C 2) 
When in childhoods past dnv 1 saw destiny frowning; 

While hope wouU forsake as each prospect drew nigh 

I caugjxi at each leaf,like the wretch who i> drowning; 

Yet others T saved not so friendless as l 

And each tear that was changed to a smile by my aid 

Gave joy to my heart,tho’ a poor orphan maid. 

C-3 ) 

From experience like mine yon this lesson may bd row 

Ne'er sink unresisting the victnm of g-iet 

But sootli a friends care ’tis the best balm for s«n i o« 

And, comforting others you’ll meet relief 

Thus each :ear that was changed to a smile by mv •" 1 

Clieeril my heart tho'a poor little orphan maid . 


