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U T OF

THE .11u-re winds cràther on the midniorht lak-e,

eý 41-D- -ILID

Shaatyy with rain and loud with foam-white feet,

l'lien bound through miles of darkness till they

illeet

'l'lie harboured ships and city's squ.-ires, and waléée

From steeples, domes and houses sounds that take

A human speech, the storffi*s mad course to crreet;

And nicrhtmare voices throuçrh the rain and sieet

Pass shrieking, till- the town s rock-siiievs sha-e.

ilowl, winds, around, us in this gas-liti-oom
t

NVI]d lake, with thmiders beat thy prison bars

A brothers lifé is ebbing fast away,

And, mounting on vour music through the crlooni,iif à W ZD
A pure soul mingles with the morninor stars,

And with thein melts into the blaze of day.
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