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Wt' gathered round the festive boanl .... 2J0
AVi> ha VI! lioiled the hydrant water 494
We have a weajion iirmer set 27.3

"We left behind the painted buoy 153

"We miss lier footfall on the iloor 42
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\Vlien Delia on the plain appears IDl
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When (<od shall ope the gales of gnid . . .171
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When I write to you 101
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When lessons and tasks are all ended .... .'iTl
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When (hou art near me l'H7

When your beauty appears ]s]

AVhcrc; art thou, (> my beautiful 100
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AVhere olive leaves were twinkling 223
Where, O where is winter? 124

Where Hhall we make her grave? 1-17
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Where sunless rivers weep 157
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Why don't you laugh, young man 4>>8
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With lingers weary and worn 3'>9
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