
48 LOVKIi LYIIIVS AND OTUKKS.

TO MYirrLK.

SwKKT, ill iliv thou^'hts I dwell tiocurcly,

I'flKsionatply, purely.

In my thou<iht8 the wniit of tlioe is strong;
For thee I long

:

And soon thou coniost, if i>o more delays
St notch out the dnys ;

Let my close cliif.pinjr then speak out to thee
How (iciir thou art lo me.

•A I. A I. ArOLLO":

A s()\(i liko iliv wind that comes, and is <;onc.

A)i(l comes no luofo

!

Like tlie sky in the dawn
Jn faintest ddicalc lints. -/old-drawn,

That come no more

!

Kven so my son^- in the A!>id of youth.
Renewe(i no more.
Ne'er as hefore

Will gladdeti mv soul in beauty and tnitli

!


