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SUNSET AND DAWN.

Murmuring river and quiet stream,
Golden the mea.dow in sunset gleam,
Voices from birdland heard on the breeze,
kustling of leaves osi willowy trees.

Breathing of kine alnd patient sheep
In verdant pastures where cattie sleep;
'jtaris twink ing faintly when night doth fal
Caisting its veil of teist o'er &IL

Night-birds calling from ivied tower,
WVaking the insects in rose4illed bow et,
Bats on the wing flittiug to and fro;
Then the dawn with the world aglow.

Shimmering liglit on the difitant hilo,
And the lilting bird the valley tbrille.
Diamondis tlashing from daisies' eyes;
Where xnorning dew un the greenswvard lies.

Farth re-evhoes the song IIrd*s call
From its pinuacle there ou the tree-tops tall,
Ail nature-land is awake, alive,
I"rom tne wayotide tlower to the hee ini itiq hive.


