
Foremost, midst the brave Crusaders,

Ani k u
*"'

"J'.°^y "«' •"<! shield:

On tKo/o"
himself rlRht bravely.On that Syrian battlefield.

AnH\*"*^S'''u!^* ^**« »»''" waver,

r=« *i. * r
8'?''t arrows stranRely dim:Can that be the brave de Spenser. '

Borne down by a fierce Paynim?

Pierced by Moslem's poisoned arrow.
In the hour of victory,

pilL"^.hi°'"fl'*'* ^T«= *>'" banner.
I* alls this flower of chivalry

Mii'*
tfe'^blinR lips breathe softly

Midst the shouts that rend the air:Her dear name thrice gently whisnerpH
MinprlinK with his final pLyer ^ '

''^TrLn®
^'S'O" ceased, and EdithTrembling—waked in wild affrieht-Throuph the narrow easement rI mmwedSilvery streams of pale moon iphtAnd all faint, in haste arisinir,^

Frnm^fJ
^^^'

°" u^^^ '"'"» ^ith dread:

An/fK ^T' *^* "''^^" ^^^ vanishedAnd the changrmgr tints had fled.

As the frasrile flower shivers,

«?« t>m*'°'i'"X? *'"°P'c storm.So the heart of this fair maiden
Seemed distraught by wild alkrm.Ah! such anpuish is too sacred;

FrS^fV^""*'"^- I'^^^^y ^^^'^ to raise.From the stricken soul, the curtainThat would hide it from our gaze'

Days and weeks drajrjred slowly onwards

To t"hlT .f^^y. "'«h* there came.To the castle lands a pilgrim.
Asking alms in Heaven's name.
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