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POEMS WRITTEN BEFORE 1880

Iterumne

Ah me! No wind from golden ThessalyBlows m on me as in the olden days/No mornmg music from its dew-sweet wavsNo p,pmgs, such as came so clear to me ^ '

NnlZ^""
""^^"^"^^ ^y '^^ sparkling sea;

Ur else I Hear not and I cannot see.

For out of weary hands is fallen the lyre

Fr"om'°^'
'" ^""^"^' ^" 'he purpfe g :;From weary eyes is faded, which beforeSaw bright Apollo and the blissful cho?

If llhZ """V'^'"
^'°^«- Nor can I knowIf I shall surely see them any more.

A Blue Blossom
A SMALL blue flower with yellow eyeHath m-ght.er spell to move my soul

Frni ^''f"
^^^ mightiest notes which roll

A fl k" ' ™°'' P^^^^^t minstrelsyA Hash, a momentary gleamA glimpse of some celestial dream.And tears alone are left to me.

1 hold the flower m every light-

I IroZ\W.7
'°"^'' redarkened sight

1 grope till all my senses swim
In vain; I feel the ecstasy
Only when suddenly I see

This pale star with the sapphire rim.

Nor hath the blossom such strange powerBecause it saith " Forget me not "

Or en" ^IT ^^^"-J^olden, distant spot.Or silent tongue, or buried hour. '


