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Beyond the pur-pie cloud-banks lving,
\,\There virgin stars ai-c pendenit swNiniginig,

A rose uipoii the wvest is dving.

And %visps of wi Ild-fo\vl strung are tyi ng
rf'hcir arrowy course t<) northwa rd vi n gi n g,

Bevonld the puirpie cloud-banks lig.

The city stecples-Tivifyilg-
1\Iark wvhere, its reflex radiance flinginig,
A rose upon the Nvcst is dvlig.

While in the streets are vîoices ci-îflg
A i-cm iniscent cadence bririgi ng,
Beyoild the purpie cloud-batiks lig.

And petalled forth, with tints ouLtviecîng,
T>he scarlet steps of Autunin springinig,
A rose upon the west is dying.

TFhe nuns of night, their distails plylig,

XVeave fast the cloak of t\lilght clinging;
Beyond the pui-pie cloud-banks lvilng
A "rose upon the west is dying.


