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THE D OMiINIOiN BEVIEW.
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IEday is long.
ILS tiurdened huurs lu fetters re-ep MiA'duwii Lu n hir culn ea 'ured deep)

le ain flicth Past
Nu Cloud cl'ercast hd<)utspread,, a friendly wAing Lu war h3niIngThe sun's free fervent gluw uipuur'd, iil thelFrui 1 bealdeil brows and bent, cae. NiSu we are wel nigh spcnn
%%htcn sunwt Coules. n arI5lt

\When suiiset Coules., I rafalgai.\ud biuw tie bandit sliaduws 1 r,<p I rawiro Tu1001ui]y gien, tru, sepi iý i sccj)
And with the Niglît flot (ar iPiish han k the light tl an IlilBehlind the juill land's topmnost trecs, Oilf Sifuw 'weet (ie soCn, sad twilmght huee, place 2And ev'ry Sound ut mnead and lirake, and manqlf illarticulate, like sungsa

l'bat rean h us when we're haif awakc N Ila
The day is long, did Pio t'[hb way is ruugh, us siielter spare iîli.int, CLike vagranus buund we know not where,
"'e wander un oi rrai
PHi, nuuinfide gone, Frasci, wWe view the zig nag path we've trcd lun a WqMistelles for guide pusts, rod un rod, lnurney.W'ith heaviîig, aching breasn came Upi&"'e sîgh, -We'll rest, weIl res, riuWhen sunset ciimes.',Feu

"an oId%Vhen sunset cornes, toint rolAnd Pulseless darkness coyers ail, Muunition,No wand'rîng Sea-bird, landward nall siendeFrom waves that make no miîan%V'hen EarTh Teclaims her own, tewonit
'l'en hear me, grudgîng non the Iwhîle, Vo%And lay me downt, her weary one, inamiiusWVhere puTpling sunset's parting srnuic crtetd thtI.ast lingers whete the day is donc, nus the
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