
Down by the. sea, ini infinite solitude
Adwrapt in darkness, save when gleams of light

Broke from the moon aslant the. hurrying clouds
Ilat fled the~ wind, sat Justin, worn with grief,
And heart-sivk with vain searching afier God.
He eee not the. cold white foam that laid

Thatsiged ikelonely forest round his head;
Hi h art aweary of this weight of being,

And4 the dark riddle that h. cottld not solve-
Why mnsol e h anadsnaddah


