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Doviaw.

So G. €. 5.

Hitgrim of tHe fury, be His Hy faip!
Eke (efering Cightnings of He mind

Ail Where foul and fpirit (lip,

And He Ex is Sind.

Garis, December 9, 1902.









Ronee.

Gp palWage Pagom enchankd o’erfhawWed, S lie in tHe

fig
OF ftars Hat are Bright fepond funs Hat al pocts Gate

fauned

By Be Reps oe amorous fofom of forfés of amazon
mig!

Gp palm and pagors enchaned.

Gp [pols Hat are murmumd and raps of inp foul férongey
flung, nefer tanned;

Sy gefture of trawrp teacd With a Band wayphd WHie;

J lummon He fpirits of earth from te gon me for ages





Abas
part i.

Eke polifhed filter Flings ime Back

Dominant Sos and exes of Sronge,

A awwling feard of Bigorwns Slack,

And duffip wd of wfert funs

Burnt in my cheeks. Wi faith me Way?

Wh wigns in Afrack tozmap?

Samaria in Wellzoroewd ranks

Of foufes (tands in Gonouted poaw:

SVWeet nourifhment from Benah’s Banks

HBs, and He wry and Bine maecafe.

Ay tWo pitched fields He Sprian fords

Heed Brofey from our (tation (Words.

Ap me! Wut Hat Was life! G (ee

Mow, feom Hat Gilk, He ordewd plain;

The ferried ranks Cie foam flunc free,

Zong SioWs, flalhmg on the main

Pafe tHe oy’s grip their aions rol—

Anguifh of wath upon mp foul!
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Hor, fhelarwd Sy th quict Fil,

Bike tWo fmall flocks of Bids Hat Bait,

Going & Water, ere He chil

BOW from He Caft's forfabey gate,
Zie mp Weak fprars: © trwemBling fire

OF fear fallezfawd and fhiftyzewd!

God! fo We (mote Hem in the morn!

Thir mBening fins rolled Back anon,

As if He wrmawd aeft uphory

Roawd from uprwokd LeGanoy

DoWy & tHe (ea, its BikoWs Gurked
Qack, pafé He pillars of tHe World!

AG, Hat Was life! S feel mp (Bord

Zik, Bie, and (hudwer in mp Gand,

Smik, drink, He (pirit of its Hrd

€pulfing Hrougs the mfinie Brand!

Mp chariot wd With Syrian Sood!

Mp footmey Wading Hrougs th flood !

Ay! Gat Bas life! efor the night
Dipped its mol Wings, Heir holes Were ferickoy

Aiko nigh itfelt before the fight.
An Hundwd Houfand crpies fichey

The air of FeaBey. Pet fome By fyxed
€fay our Fengeane—ours, inxed!

Fate, the md found, & ApHeA foloWed.
Some (eBey and tWentp Houfand died,
ae the great Bal uprifing followed

fs Cetror, cafhed upon its fice,

And Weeemed tom in (Ge win. Strife,
Strength, courage, Bictory—that is Zift!
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They—By my father's feard!Promifeo me te pay me
Now iy mp teiump§ four (few

Spits out wd oracks of cage?
Tefoah's. Eke fanatic cBure
Stande—f(ee Fis thin lips Writhe and art!

“< @Becufe thou Galt Hofed thr Bingty ma:So uteermofé ioe aa sane heed
Hn mp almighty poWer and plan

Agpoined, Sf Wik Gake Hy trad

Hor bis, Hp life for gis maBe mine,

And for Gis folk thou Galt framed, [Lap tGine.”

But furly GH Was jufé and Wie!

Mercy is God's oWy attiBue!

Mercy H noBle enemies

Marks may from Safer mould of Surte.

Eo fight Heir (Wordfmey—Who Would fhiré ?

Eo flap.a mpik—woWard's Work!

<O Bake ied mercy,” Hat He (aid;

‘Mor Bar me flay He Syrian Cbicf.

Pet mp Goad anf ors for his ead;
‘Amp propte take Gis proptr's gxicf.

Sim, troth, 6 (par one farmee(s Stweath,

SiG ak my mnownts cary wath!

fimetp mercy praw Beoomes,

oe ainoep Ye, and inceroour(e
OF goodkp mexchandife, that fume

Eoncention i unicd fore. =

+ qheaife (Bf, menting, MhewBeth pi
ty ;

Mot bin Who ore aatp!



YU Bild férong life B’k maw of mine,
Not AL mp one Food wed is %wne—

Ay! for Hat Bry wed riFine—

Comes the fierce mouth of matifon.

So gwWs my doubt again, fo (Bek

Mp andent fears for Afcace.

SF Burkd Iehotah’s altars WWy ;

HfeB and SH purfued Gis pricfts;

SF Wok a Bife from Sidon ToWy;

S gat gis amples & the keafts;

SF (et up gods and graBen fhapes

Of males and womdikes and apes.

Myfelf & forceries Sh betook ;

AL fins Hat aw vid Sf contrk,
Seahd in the Thora’s dreadful fook—

& like, and life my fife, and Hrike!
Doth God not fee? His car is dull?

Or Dis fyrech ferangleo, Dis forw null?

Nap, Yerilp! Chele potty fine
Dis mercy and long-fuffering pardon.

What final aime of orror Bins
Le Cafe Wis gradous feart to Fardey?

What one Café infamy (hal Bake
Die anger, for Hie grat Wame’s abe?

Ss Here one fin fo forriBee
That no forgitenefs cay oBtain,Tha€ flings apare He Bars of Fell,
is Wicd tepentance fa be Bain?2 ut Hew is! One act of tufh
one) inp xafh unBinBing pout!
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Who Bonrrs if FH fold He fenle,
Poied i mp Rep wliferate mind,

BetWeey He Weight of Ziton’s Gaal
And Indah’s Godb—cach in Sis Bind

A god of poWer—each in Gis falhion
Eke Giteous foemany of compaffion?

The Blood alike of thay and beafe

The Borfhip of cach God winands.

AL priclts aw guedp—gold aud feafé
Pour from the poor folk & Heir Gands.

The Doubtful poWer from FeaBey t (trike

The WBin COLE Hey claim atiBe.

GS take no feed of trickery plamd

Bp cunning mad Elijas’s (Bite,

Whey He givat af of férength Bas mar

Oy Carmel’s melancholy Gil,

And on tHe alfarzftone the fiar

Exied “ Maer,” and poured forth Gueek fir!

They While He fools prev FaSen Ward,

‘Eva as he prays, & (ec He (Rice

Momit He flafh, Sis furife (Bord
AFale tthe Flintp altar Flic.

Whoof! He Wild Blase affures He chose

TefoRah is He God of gods!

‘Mor % SH fet praitiar (tow ee

OBp teichs tWinztorn & His tip (hw

Whey, With Wekzfimulacd lore
OF harning, Qaal's great Sicrarchs go

nw He gold god's graBey [Fol
And ioay He ambiguous oracte.
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An my oBy immoft Beart SH feel,

ous as a pearl in (eas of Gnd,
AU Bifion, Reey as empowd feeee,
Bofty and holy as he Wind,

And Brigher Hay He UBing fuy:

SE the(e be gods, Hey ther is none!

Baal and Iefoth, Afhoreth

And Ckemofh and Hefe EloGim,

Zife’s pandars in the Brothel, Death!

Cloudy imaginings, a orwam

A5uilt up of fear and Words and Woe.

AM, al my foul mufé orHow.

Hor thee arm wBils, nothing wu8e!

Det nought fhould trouBlc me: Sh fee

Mp folk (carr from foes Without,

Worfhip i ~raw and amity

Baal and Iefornh, (ects aypeafed

By ~raw affured and Weal inaeafed.

Det am FH trouBkd. Doubt ewifts

And aBfoluce proof weoils kefore inc.
TutH Wils Ger(ork in awful mifts,
And warBnefs Wakens, wing o'er me,

Whey YH aywach He omarful fbrine,
By Mp oWy foul, of tHe disine.

And Went cies Caugbing Jezebel?
Solon and fragrant as te morn,

Painad Like flames atorning Mel,
Palfions and myfteries out Born,

Eker enchanting, eter Wife,
And error in for Wondrous exes!
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Ber fafdnation (eats my férength.
Der Cupury tures me as the comes ;
tacks fer Congt} again(t mp tong,
And Braks mp fpirit; ei

A namevfs afin t mas, CIae
Gnearnate in be Barning Breath.

F Bno® fer gorgeous raimentGn [nay (uBele dvapories, Vai
AL feakWart aptaine mightpzmouteed
To Cure Within fer forceries,

Within ber kd—and GY, Who hie,

See, and am filent, and ayproke!

Strange! Who (hal all He potter Bnate

Wf moulds a feffel & Gis With?

One, if be choofe, a Black-BwWed (lake:

One, if be chofe, a Hing of ik,

Wishing, miffGapey, footlefs, auck:

One, like a arkd Affpriay joWer?

Shame on He potter FeaBy (it,

Af Fe wFenge Gis oy yor (AIR,

TSHat marred a Work Sp Cack of Wit,

QS5p heaping infamp and ik

On He alwadp mined clap,

Shame on tHe poter, Hoy, S fap!

QGut What cies Caughing Sesebel ?
Soornful of me as alt fer ers,

Mor foornful as Be Coke fer Well! :

« Good Bing, His rage of douse difofers

Ee longzgio (caret! Ae Hy mind
A Cittte Har turks feGind.
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Hers ar tHe wlinw foreries

Ay Slack grofes: bere the offair, unfeen

Ries in dim moonlight courts; He Wife

Dwadful xafions Why He queey

Bike & a Bat, flits, flits, & gloat

QBloodzdunk upoy a Sa8y’s Hat !

Therefore: al wust, His fierce untefé

Bet Weey Hat RnoWkoge (elf keftowe

And Cates of palm, and palinpfefe,
SaaWkd faacd faolls, Whole legend goes

Wevond worked fine, and founds

Sts age Kpond all Giftory’s Bounds;

Therefore: all (earch for truth kepond

The Dustful anoy of He Ca,
The Biter Coter of tHe fond

Gidy Why Sinai [hook With ae,
They [Wear; all Wit Hat Woks aftant
Slamed at He fhameful coBenant;

Therefore : His Brooding ofer truth
Stk much afers arts fhort my wy,

Seals W& and Caugher from mp pouth
= Will ox mp Kard in carly giey.
Go for} & War! Slat juoab feiee
Se mockery to Hv Ringly Wil?”

Map &. oftey feel a gfoféei teping Cike Seemape aren my Beaty5cups Like UNRLfaintD at mofé,me wile 9Bin & fear or pain.pet AD Ger. Lo yield w fuch
OD, Wik not akaie me much.
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Bo ! Garnefs me inp chariot ftcaigSt,My Woiezmaned Hor(es fleet and férong!' Cal forth tHe tuumpocers of face!Pwclain & all Samaria’s Hrong :Th Ring viens forth! Hence, (lates! AWap!Dafte w! Ch Ring rine forth o&zmp.





Hart i.

Would God Hat GY Bere wad! Like €ain,
Mp punifhment S| cannot fear.

Thew is a wep crrofike pain

Gnas mp king erp Whe.
Sprung from a (eed ho (mal & fee,

A monfer (paWns and fécangles me.

'Cis fare a Beek! Ay poWer and prive

F wr in (tate about tHe dtp;

Took pleafure in He eager rite,

SaB gricf, ok ploafure in mp pity;

Sa¥ joy, wok pleafuw in He (eeing,

And He full raph of Wellzfeing.

Would God Hat FJ Gad flayed, and (mow

Mp fakburie aptain Brough He fart,

Caught mp poung mugher Sp He Hroat,

And ory ber life and CimBs apart,

SeBked mp queey wad: wmorfe for Hele

Might ape, not match, Hele miferies.

‘or, Gard ReGind tHe palaw gae,

oe fpied a Binepard fair and fine,
Banging Bish purple joy, and Weight

Of goldoey rapture of He Bine:

And Here G Bare my chariower

Stay, and Sid Waboth fo aypear.
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feaft! 2 grap, weoritful mar,

Ba W iree mouth He feard Would bite,
E EBil pot ferong: He faurril clay

: Epaggerae for its greed and priv,
Ete fam of feast! It one Dok

SF toad mp for as ia Book.

> Efe beaft! He grokelled in He oufé.

Sf heard the weth grit a6 fe Bed

Dis forkead the carth. Sei jue,

SE@-patient, paffionke(s, and proud,

Bukd mp RaSyp Wrath. Sf paffed

That Giodoy-infiulk = fake at Cafe.

“G fpake Sim fair, Wy memory held

Dim (G2 amember of my folk ;

A Warrior might fe Lold of cfd, -

Se iieise frrarmay Whey We Broke
fe flafhing fines of Syrians. Yea!
S (rakeGim fair. eas tHe mp!

: ee eee .



Bath efer-a flake in ftorp mwd— <p

Thus fo fard openly gis ford?

Mp chariot mey Capt forth and flawed

Againfé Gim With moignant (Word.

Wp Wait for Ring’s Bord & wpunge

Zife fo werféed With one Cunge? :

“€cafel” Mp firong Bord flamed out. The mey

Shook Withwad fear. Thy jumped aand caught
With fatage inftinct, Brutal Rey,

At What fHould bemy aucler_ Hougbe:

Sorfur! Andb BD Cofé their Gafte
Bad Cet a war Cife ny & Bale.



For no® tHe Uitte [havo fhars

Ay image eer i my Brain;

Acofs my field offight Here gaps

Eker a gulf, and dxaWs He pain

OF He Whole KnoWleoge of He may

Gnw its fague and fhiffing fpay.

— Morwoker, in Hat gulf SF fee

Mow He Sright Binepard (Weet and clay,
Mo He wg Waloth mocking me

With tue curt Bord and mouth o8fene

Aweicd ij Wrifioy— Welk wlied
Dog's infolne oy monarch’s pris

AG, feiend! Some Winds may (hake a dtp!

Some WHS may weep too near a feaft!

Suis wechoning on-nip foorn, mp pity,
WH eayon asa wel

ciporrnoe tae ‘count again?
Seeft thor fhavow on my Bra?

SeBoy days [lide pale:



There is no flop. A natural Ca Be
Sufpend Heir function: firange effects

And mighty for fo [light a caufe!
What Whim of Weakling ferengt§ promcts

This we of Satay at my gacwe
Aron He ful WoireWind of mp Gate?

What mighty Beaknefs ftays He Bing

SFE & axife, and alt wfire
Far from its feat and (eed and (pring

To BHinnom He weeféed fire>

Ap! Loh Were Wife. Madnefs alone
Sits Hroned on He King’s thant tHrone.

Dogs! Who mms Bak on me? “Dread bord!

Mighficlé of monarchs !"— Ecafe, Hou ao !

Thine errand! ere He cunuch’s [Word

Snatch Hy Bald Grad off at a SOW.”

“Mercy, World's Light!” SWings clear and clean

The al “* Room for He Que! The Que!”

Strong as a may, He Queey firins in.

ESy (he fhrank frighad!—mp afyoct

Mow dwadful Hay all [hays of fin

Ber dwams might fhaye or recollect,

Dixous With fafting, madnefs, grief,

Beyond all fpraking or Eelicf.

But He firfé glance at Hofe fold exes!

AB! Lot me Fling me at Ger feet!

Take me, O Hk! Thy error flies.

Bife me again, again, © (Weer!

® Fonemd queey, ofd paramour,

So Keay our jop be and fo fure!
a)



QBack! At He Lerp central (Heine,

“The Bing Would be atone!” Fale (tp

The twemBbling Lackeys at fer ic.
Aayped iy Ger SiloWy Breafts SI fie,

And We, and Canguifh, anid wjoic,
And—ah—forget! Tle ecftatic four
Burfés like a poy inf floBer.

Back! Hou Slack fect! Ay ber arms

Dekuring and wkoured of folk,

Feeding my fae in myriad charms,

As on a mountaiy feeds a wk,

SGreey, With frefh floWers, wWzHrighE, and parked

Wih ak He fightof all He World:

Back ! With He Riffes caBening fale

poy mp panting mouth, He ers

Darting fot fhoWers of light, He tafe
2 i nithings, He aught fishs

Bi )e's oy BHrone,

Pinnacked moment of everls

eat



Reluctane & weal my grief
As of my ficknefs a firange feature.

Dea, Ferily! fypond felicf

As He machinery of man’s nature!
SF Hus [pake Solomon iy Rind

OF body, Sf of foul and mind!

The Casy accents ffir at Café

The fen&d air: “OF, Wherefore, ford,

Be Gp foul fad? This Weary fale
Strikes & mp feart a fonelp (Word!”

Ay Grief Words feammemd forth Sf [poke

Moy feat; and tHe long (poll Broke.

And noWw tHe gilwd fin of fer

Zeapt and Was Cambent iy a (miles

“© Bike me But Cate fo mmifter

EGHis Kingdom for a Little White!

Ele Binepard (hal & Hine. © Ring,

This trouble is a Little Hing!”

S gate & fer He fignet’s gold

Earkd in He feact characery,

fol foWers of Writing Bend and ford
She fear of Sofmoy, the ex

Aphene four raps tuy—the Mame! He (eal

Writen WiGin He Burning Wher.

And now Ff kay With fetered Wik

Acwfs He arBoy farcey of palm.

AM nature Folds its function (Al;

Ele fun ig mild; He Wind is cali 5
aBue on mp car He fics fall

Diftant, and irB me, and appar.
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TWo my Gale (Worry tHe folemy oath:

«God and He Bing this vg Blafphemed,”

TWo judges, jufé, Hough little oh,

Weigh, anfBer. As oy one Who dwamed

Comes Waking—in my foul Here groaned:

“<€arry forth Wafoth & fe toned!”

Aine mps! And [til He Ring is fad,

And Gies Gis faw, and is not fecy.
Eke anh! He Ring is gaily clad;

The Bing Wilk Banquet With He queey;

And, eve He Weft be ae of fuy,

ae and J ar friend and friend,
clo 1D of maidens Tanwd z



(ee Bim, a fantaftic gfoft,
The Binevard (miling Weie and plain,

And Giding cfer innermofé

Te LitEle (FavB oy Gis Srain 5

SF laugh again With mires gtec,
As RnoWmg alfo Sh am fe.

08 upoy He gathering gloom

Gand teea mother, as i go,
HorknoBing, & mp okertHrow.









Balsac.

Hommage 4 Augufte Rodin.

Giant, With ivoy fexcdes nnighad,

Efoaked, Aalsac feands and fees. Ammenfe difrain,
Egyptian fitene, maftery of pain,

Gargantuany laughter, fhake or feild He igniad

Stature of He mafter, BiBid. Far, affrighad,

Eke feunned air fhudwrs on He (Rin. Gy thin

Eke marnak of He Comédie Humaine

ShavwwWs He wepz(ot ews, geniuszlighad.

Epitfalamia, Sirthzfongs, epitapss

Are Writen in He mpftery of Gis lips.

QKeind forror, foornful fhame, grand agony

Ay tHe coffin folds of He cloak, feared mountains, te,

And pity Fires i’ He fart. Grim knoWlroge grips

Ete effenfial manfood. Galsac ftands, and laughs.





‘Melufine.

Tom. Mm. Mm.

Bangs ofer me He fine fatle gold

Alok tHe fofom epicene ie
That Fis my head Hat bungereth.

The fEeadp ems of (teel fefold,

Why on a fudoey tHe fiere and Hin

Eurkd (ubllc mouth (Woops on mp Srath,

And like a ferpont’s mouth is wld,

And like a ferpent’s mouth is Rey,

And like a ferpent’s mouth is wath.

ithe arms, Wan With lole’s mpfteries,

Exwep vound and clofe me i, as Thule

Wraps Arctic owans ulfimaw;

Some watHly [Woon or facrific,

This H%—a wd Hypnotic joWer

Worn in He forfead of a Face!

And like a WHilZfifh is ic,

And like a wHIlzfifh is cucl,

And fike a WBIlZFifh is Gace.
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AGeneath Hofe Biffes fongs of fadnefs

S08, in He pulles of cwfire,

Seeking fome (earct in He wep;

ZoB melodies of ftoley gladnefs,

The Biternefs of Kath; He Cpw

Broke b Sid He Biol Weep:

And Like a Macnad’s chants are madnefs,

And Like a Macnad’s chants are fire,

And like a Macnad’s chants are fleep.

A Foufe of pain is Ger Keochaméber.

Der [Rin electric clings & mine,

Slakes for pure paffion, mokes and giffes;

Whofe (uBtle perfumes Galf remember

Old Holes, and wfolawe di¥ine

Wailings among the Wilkrneffes;
And like a HaHor’s [hin is amber,

And like a HatHor’s (hin is Wine,

And like a Batfor’s (Bin is Biffes.

Grap feecl (elfBindted fhine fer ems.

They wre fexange wunes of fime rfiled,

And ruined fouls, and Satan’s Rin.
S fee Heir Riled impurities,

An Garlot Fidxy in a cBild,
Thwugsh ak Heir lok and Caugher kay;

And like a Witch's ews are Bile,
And like a Witch's ems ate Wild,
And like a Witch's exes are Sin.

Ske mokes for Bwafts in QBacchanal
Rhymes & Hat mufic manifolo
That pulles in He goldey bead,

Seduckike phrae porpetuar,

28



Terrible LtH & change or fold,
They mole, But all Geir light is fled;

And fike a wad girl's Bwafts ar fmat,
And like a wad girl's Bwafts are ld,
And like a wad girl's Bweafts are wad.

owlés and ancent Gaunts of [eep
See WBn's infoloraBle frark

WGile pet fier rarknefs Cingereth.
So H, Heir taker, funWard Geep,
Dail Ra uprifing iy gis Sark,
And feel He wBnz Wind's fomBre Breath.

Strange Mofes rife up, and fury, and Beep!
Our Warm Wet foodies may not mark
DHoB Hele (pol? Satan's (HiBlovets!

And like a WHil’s Fes aw wep,
And life a WBil’s lols are wrk,

And Fike a WHIP’s ies aw wath.
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Tk Dram.

et.

Bend WBy iy dwar He fhavW-fhaOf ener Srafis eee aes ae
Ae He long locks of gold efaye
Und oer me and fall and dram,

AL pall of WHifpering Bair!

And let He ftarp ems Wok Hrongh
Tat mifé of filkey lighe,

And lips drop forH Heir foneyzww.
And gentle fighs of (ep renew

Tke fend Winds of night!

As purple clufters of pur grams

Diftil Heir oeamp Wine

Whole fragrance from Warm fields efayrs

Oy (HawwWy Gils and funny apes

Sy lands of jeffamine!

So Cet Hey figure faintly tined

Ay pallid Flame of (eep .
With Oo infpire He dtwamer’s mind,
Poung lofe moft relicate and Rind,

With He—hw wtly ane ee
Ret Hardly Galt a fmile ve!
eae pats of Waking Sours.

DoW fad it io © a



Ho’ Well He Gaypy read mule Hrike

Ay grey Elpfian H&Bers!

UA [hep as wep as Heirs KeftoW,
Dear angel of my dreams!

QGid fime noW wale its fozandzfro

That YF map dWell With Gee, and now

The foul from Hat Weich feems!

Eke long Bair fo8s in clofer fold

And weper aires of mBy;

The arms bend clofer, and tHe gold

Burns Srigher, and tHe exes aw afd

With life at Café WithoratBy.

And al He (pirit paffing wBy

Ayblkes mp heart With gray:

So He pale (tars of eBoy coy

The GOW of tWilight; dip and IwMBy

Eke Café wfpairs of Mp.

OG! clofer pet and clofer pet

The ~rarl of faws gwWs.

The Fair is WoSey like a net

OF moonlighE round mes (Beet is fet

The mouth’s unBudwd wofe.

O86 nefer! did our fips once meet

Eke dream Wer wne for efer,

And wath fhould wBy, fupremely (Weet,

One flafh of KnoWkedge (ubtle and fect

Borne on He Wateleis rifer.

And Herefore in tHe quict four
SB wfe from lily pioBs

And [Wifey fought tHe jafmine Lower

Sl fleeping, moonlight for a wer,
And Bridal Wraths of Willows.

And Here GH Laid me wy again:

Eke fercam floWed foftly Sp:
32



And Houghe He Café Gime Upon pain,
EarH's jop—the fad pormued (train
Of @ars and ecftafp.

And Here He dwam came floating pale
Borne in ay ikory boat,

And al He World fighed WW “At cafe.”
Tk fhaNop Waiad Woik Y ae
Mp languid CimBs aftoat

So dtift With exlids (RpWard turned
Mp f& He fhawWy dream

Slamd fife a Ofer’s fax, Hat Burned;
So duifé HWard tHe foul Hat yearned

Hor His—the four fupreme!

So drifting GF wfigned He (hep

Aor wath’s diFiner Blife;

As mifés in rain of [pringfix Beep,

Rife meld in He WBfall wep
Of wath’s Rife in a Bifs.
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Epivogue.

Sonnet.

Fo A. Mm. w.

Sleep, O wep [plendour of difaftrous ware,

Gone life a ftar faley at He fall of night!

Wake, O mute mouth and majefepy of light,

Mar of no found Hat eBay fitena fears,

But Sory of férings imtangiFle, of fphers

Shakey of Hote, a mighfier mufic’s might,

HFeailer f found Hay XWfall is & fight!

Wake, O (Beet foul incorporate of are!

Or elfe dram oy, and let no ears Lege

Rok’s cowry of Horns, nfanguine diarm,

Gut Cet pale Riffes Bloffom, frarry (hrine

OF fips mofé watHlife, Hat ndure oiBine

hale ftcep s or parfing’s or wath’s froil of Hem

By Be pomegranate Walks of Proferpine!

@. S.
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