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Call to me, thrush.
W, ben day grows dim,

Wà ben death is near
And night is warrin.

'--"ttir the keen liush
Ou twiligorht's rim,
W-hen my ownstar -
Is white and clear.

Ylv low to bruLsh
Mme eveli&- -n"M.
Where sleep and sloorm
Have set their bar,'

For time shall eruz.:h
%Zpriý Wm for Eim,

Stark on hks bieiý
Past fault or harm,


