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Second Voice.

"Still as a slave before his lord,
The Ocean hath no blast; 415
His great bright eye most silently
Up to the moon is cast—

If he may know which way to go;
For she guides him smooth or grim.
See, brother, see! how graciously 420
She looketh down on him."
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"Fly, brother, fly! more high—more high!
Or we shall be belated

:

For slow and slow that ship will go.
When the Mariner's trance is abated."
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hu"^nan?e 'Twas night, Calm night, the moon was high
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All stood together on the deck.
For a charnel-dungeon fitter:

All fixed on me their stony eyes,
That in the moon did glitter.
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