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LOVE'S tears fell fast, like the thlick vain that weepethi,

Ea,-rthi's olory fledl;
Shep goethl to t1je grv,"tey so.id, Ilshe keepeth

Wratch o'er the de-adc."

Bat shie hiath hieard the 1\,aster's cail, and goethl
Hfer Lord to mecet;

lIer biirsting hieit \Vith lier Pale forrn1 she thrOweth
Low at I-is feet.

Ifadl'st Thîou been lie-e !"-Fatith's tremlblilng sulbea l g11listenls
Tliroiigh sorow's clond:

Touchied mîtih a 1kéling of hier tears, I-e listenis
Iii anigutisli bowed.

II'st Thou been here 1"-Likze gloomi the land. o'ershading,
wI-ere sunshine, slept,

Caîîîe o'er I-is Godlilke, SOUJ that soit iipraiding,
And Jeslis wept.

CýcrC have ye laid hun?"- hcr the cypI'Css çliningif~
Skirts thie 1o\v c-ave,

lHe stands, a liglit o'er iDeath's dark empire flinring,
Mý'iglty to save.

llushied are, ail sounids, wlelike soft rnists ascending,
Quiet anîd calin,

Goes Up to hecaven the solemuli prayer portendùîg
Grief's richest balin.

CLazarus, corne forth !"FrdowNvii i death's abysses

TDe glad sou1 hecard,
And, like a babe new N'aked by inorning kisses,

To li lé is stirred.i:

And as a drcaml oîle w"viliu« ml-oment tarries,
Theîî irelts in night,

No th1o11ght of thiose dairk days bbce spirit carnies
Back to the ligh1t;

But even -as one mîho some brief wvhile hath wvanclered.
On1 field or foamn,

And stili on loved omes left each nighlt hath pondered,
Yerigfor hlomle-

I-Te comnes agai-il] sweet familiar faces
Belîolds once more;

EBacli natural sceîîe the foreign. paist dispiiaces
Froîn mnemory>5 store:

SOI without painful change, or fearfuil wonider,
Fromi bis calmi le)C

parting the curtains of the crrave asundèer,
C'ainle forth the deadl;

Earnest of that far timie, wvhen, to us wvaliîg,
This life shahl seern,

Amnid Jîliat highier life upon uis breaking,
A strange, faint dream.


