
In Memoriam.82

He knew the world in little part,
And heeded not its noisy din ;
If aught of stain his life,«d mar,
0 Lord, make pure the dark of sin-.1
For seaward now 1 look and*gaze,
Cut off from lafid by Sorrow's bars,
And thro' the mists that blind my eyes
1 fain would1pierce beyond the stars
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