
AND OTHER POEMS.

h a smile like sunlight on his face,

ýhis song in answer, carelesslY

Ylad Soul, what wert thou, without song ?

never smiling, wilds without a tree,

f voiceless twilight wide and long,

vers dying in eternal sea,
id Soul, that wert thou without song.

sad Soul, the rivers have to die,

,rows to eve, trees wither by the waye

de the sun and tears faîl fromn the sky,

isic lives though earth should nit away.

Ld Soul, she will not let thee die.'


