
L'ENVOI

So ends tKe talc of kov9 men lived and died

And Ko^ all ruined is the crooked tree;

Yet from tKe ancient cliffs a Tree Holds wide

Its arms unto tKe sunset's memor:p

.

And we wKo watcK across tKe "Vagrant years

WKere dea^K makes numicrp of Kope — sKall

we

Not find somewKere wi4\in tKe blood and tears

Of men wKo served tKeir God, a myster:??

Men pass ; tKeir tombs decamp , tKeir kingdoms

wane

,

'TKeir olden fanes fall crumbling to tKe sea;

Yet tKougK lost tKings come never back again

A Tree Kolds faiA\ in immortali^i)

!


