
POEMS: NEW AND OLD

Songs of the Fleet

Sailing at Dawn
/^NE by one the pale stars die before the day now,
V>^ One by one the great ships are stirring from

their sleep.

Cables aU are rumbling, anchors all a-weigh now
Now the fleet's a fleet again, gliding towards the deep.

Now the fleefs a fleet again, bound upon the old ways.
Splendour of the past comes shining in the spray/

Jdmtrals of oU time, bring us on the boU ways I
SouU of aU the sea-dogs, Uad the line to-day/

FiTzwzy behind us town and tower are dwindling
Home becomes a fair dream faded long ago

;

Infinitely glorious the height of heaven is kindling.
Infinitely desolate the shoreless sea below.

Nowthefieefs a fleet again, bound upon the oU w^s.
Splendour of the past comes shining in the spray tAdmraU of old time, bring us on the bold ways /
Souls of att the sea-dogs, lead the line to-day /


