
BEAUTY

1 saw you first when dawn rose irn lhe E2ist,
Upon the blue Laurentians years ago,

And even now in Iooking back I sec
That suddcn rich and all-pervading glow&

Your spirit breathed upon a magie lake,
Where mirrored lighits gleamed tiny points of flarme.

I heard vou \&-len the wind, in accents soft,
Hung ]ike a benvdiction or îier naine.

0 dear veiled face forever turnied from mie
Lil:e austere marbie shaped by hands divine.

1 kneAw yoo ere youth's first transcendcný liush.
Had known how bitter are the dr.gs o.--ne
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