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" I fear thee and thy glittering eye,

BM tk.mkw ^°*^ *^y **°"y ^^**' «> brown,"— 229
" "««Fear not, fear not, thou Wedding^uest!
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This body dropt not down.
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Alone, alone, all, all alone,

Alone on a wide wide sea!

And never a saint took pity on
My soul in agony; 235
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of the calm.

The many men, so beautiful!

And they all dead did ''«>:

And a thousand thousand slimy things
Lived on; and so did I. 239

I looked upon the rotting sea,

And drew my eyes away;
Andenvietli
that they
should live ~ " * '

SSdSd?*"'' ^ looked upon the rotting deck,
And there the dead men lay.

I looked to Heaven, and tried to pray
But or ever a prayer had gusht, 245
A wicked whisper came, and made
My heart as dry as dust.

I closed my lids, and kept them close,

And the balls like pulses beat;

For the sky and the sea, and the sea 250
and the sky

Lay like a load on my weary eye,

And the dead were at my feet.

But the eune
liveth for him The cold sweat melted from their limbs,

tbede^men. Nor rot nor reek did they:


