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Rife it

427 The foundation
goud—it may it
besaven.

The FEDERAL EDIFICE.
ELEVEN STARS, in quick fucceffion rife—
ELEVEN COLUMNS frike our wond'ring eyes,
Soono'er the wbole, thall fwell the beauteous DOME,
COLUMBIA’s boaft—and FREEDOM's hallow’d home.
Here fhall the ARTS in glorious fplendour fhine !
And AGRICULTURE give her lores divine !
COMMERCE refin’d, difpenfe us more than gold,
And this new world, teach WISDOM to the old=—
RELIGION here fhall fix her bleft abode,
Array'd in mildnc/s, like its parent GOD !
JUSTICE and LAW, fhall cndlefs PEACE maintain,
And the “ SATURNIAN AGE," return again.
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