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EVENING TO MOKNINO

The rivers flow into the sea, but I,

III all the earth am only desolate,

Companionless among companions."

Thus in itt^ lonely bitterness I cried,

And the stii) aiountains echoed with ray voice,

And the ^'reat hills flung back my bitter words.

But broken I v tL.3 rippling of the sea.

Moody I fl 'n.^ myself upon tlie eirth,

And watched the clouds I'ght drifting past the stirs,

That 'jhadowed now in darknoss, now shone forth,

When the dark mass swept by and left them clear.

I listened to the nightwind moaning low.

With melancholy music 'mong the trees,

That heaved and tossed their branches mournfully,

Keeping strange cadence witli the wild weird tune

As if thev too had sorrows none might laiow.

Until the Avide earth seemed so wastf^' and l<)ne,

That none at all of living kuid were Ijft.

And then the still wind swept aside the clouds

Till all the heaven was clear, and there the moon.

Sailed high majestic through the starry vault.

And thus I lav and gazed, until at length,

A^ved by the solemn stillness of the night,
,

My thoug'its and musing? chang^)d to oth^^r thlngF,

—

I thought of the three mortal mvsteries,

The mysteries of life, and love, and death.
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