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DAISIES

OVER the shoulders ami slopes of Hip dune 
I saw Hip whltp daisies go down to the sen, 
A host in Hip sunshine. an army In June.

The people God wide us to net our heart free.

The bobolinks milled them up from the dell. 
The orioles whistled them out of the wood ; 
And all of their singing was, “Berth it Is « ell ! 
And all their dancing was, •’Life, thou art good

MARIGOLDS

THE marigolds are nodding :
I wonder what they know. 

Go, listen very gently ;
You may persuade them so.

Put off the pride of knowledge, 
Put by the fear of pain ;
You may be counted worthy 
To live with them again.

Go. be their little brother.
As humble as the grass,
Ami lean upon the hill-wind. 
And wateli the shadows pass.
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Be Darwin in your patience, 
Be Chaucer in your love ; 
They may relent and tell you 
What they are thinking of.


