
THE DAUGHTER OF JAIRUS

I HAVE fashioned soft raiment for her to wear

And have laid her embroidered sandals in

her room,

I have said I would braid and bind her heavy

hair,

But she has gone out to the orchard to

gather bloom.

Ust night she lay in the dusk with her eyes

adream,

And I questioned of what were her dreams

as I touched her hand,

31


