
A LEGEND OF MARATHON
Xai'ptrt PiK&iMv.

Cp^'/.^^'^'l^no" thy storied brow.Day s last magnificenc. is streaminir now •

O^er earth and sea thy sunset ,rlorieT«fear
*

The.r arch of «p,e„dour round the dyireve-A violet flush upon Hymettus' steep.A Imgenngr crimson on ^^fna's deep.
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^ '"'" °^ P"^''- ^he sunsets kissFn..s thy ,h.te crest, shrine-crown'd Acropo s.-

Jet flo?t Vn '""• '"' ^"""'^ '''V marbled heightVet floats th« filmy crown of v-olet litrht

^
The sun«,t charm-the air-born splendour .rivenTo make thy lucid sky fit mask for heaven

Faultless and pure, each shafted temple's crest

Vision of beauty-born in poefs heart,^.ped mto life by old enchantment's art

!

H.^h above all in splendour soft and warm

Thrr ^'"T"'
Oueen-Iike and alone.The champion Goddess on her Attic throne

;The dy.„^ sun yet leaves one burning glan«To flame upon her zenith-pointing lance
'

So watched Athen* o'er her loved abode I

TJe rose flush fades-on eastern hill and stream
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