Ihe Destruction of Sennacherib
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Silte the feasen of the forcol whon Summer s green,
Ihat hoot with their banners al sunoel were seen:
Sikee the leares of the foreat when Gutumn hath blown,
Fhat hoot on the momon. layy withered and otrown.

For the @ngell of Death sprcad hia wings on the blast,
@2 broathed in the face of U foe s he passed;

@nd the eyes of the aleepers waxed deadly and chifl,
@nd their hearts bul once heared, and for ever qren otill]

@nd there lay the steed with his nostail off wide,
Buk theough it there rofled not the breath. of his pride;
@nd cofd as the opray of the rock-beating ouaf.

With the dew on hio brow, and the ot on hio maif;
@nd the tents were afl sifent, the banners afone,
She lances unlifted, the Luumpet wnblown.

%WWMAO{ @hue are boud in their wail,
@2 the idobs are broke in the tomple of Baal
@2 the might of the Sentife, unsmote by the sword,
FCalh melted like snow in the glance of the Lo



