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Ah what is the bosoms commotion In a Sea of suspense while’tistost while the
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heart in our passiomwwild ocean feels even hope’sanchor is lost while'yheart in our

 

passion wild ocean feels evenhope’s anchor is lost Morgi_a_ na ah thou art my

dearest | For thee I have languish'd and grievd For thee I have languish'dand
pr
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griev'd And when hope to my bosom was nearest How oft'has thathope been de_

-_ ceiv‘À and when hope to mybosom was nearest how oft'has that hope been deceivd
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The Storm of despair is blown over,
\ No more by its vapour depress'd,

: T augh at the clouds of a Lover,
With the Sunshine ofjoy in my breast,

Love made by a Parent my duty,

To the wish of my heart now arriv'd,
I bend to the power of Beauty,
And ev'ry fond hope is-reviv'd.

Morgiana my hope is reviv'd. 
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