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A DREAM.

%VilLIIAM.% BLAKE, (17 57-1827

NC1E a dreani did weave a shade

L Yer ir-y aingel-gtua-rded-bed,

fhat an etimiet lost its wav,

W-herc on g-rass methought 1 ]av.

TrouUled, %vildered, and forlorn,

Dark, beniglited, travel-ivorn,
Over rnasy a tangled spray,

Ail hecart-brokc, I hieard her say:

9"Oh niy children! do thev cry,
Do they licar thieir fathier sighi?

Noir they look zahrad to sc,
Noiv return and weep for iie."e

Pityingý, 1 dropped -I teIr:
But 1 saw a gitbw-ivoini ncar,

Wil rpled--Wlatvililg vili
C;mUls ilhe xvalchlia of the inighit ?

194 tri set lo Iighit the -round,
While the hec:tie goes his round

Foflow tioow, the heteshum
Liuile warz-erer, hie thiee ioime !"


