
A WORD FROM THE EDITOR

Miss Crawford preserved few of her poetic composi
tions in the original manuscript. Most of the poems 
in this volume, other than those printed in the early 
collection, were preserved in the form of clippings 
from the newspapers in which they originally appeared, 
and with few corrections, even of obvious errors, 
by the author’s hand. Some of the finest poems 
herein contained, such as “ The Bose of a Nation’s 
Thanks,” “Peace,” “His Clay,” “The Rose,” “Fairy 
Toil,” and “ The Christmas Baby,” were discovered in 
files of the Toronto Evening Telegram of the years 1884 
to 1887.

The task of collecting and editing the poems of this 
gifted Canadian singer was undertaken with the desire 
that her work should be given that place in litera
ture to which, by its high merit, it is amply en
titled. While the Editor has sought throughout to 
present the poems as he conceived their author intended 
—his principal labour being to correct the errors of the 
printers in punctuation, etc.—he is profoundly conscious 
that much would have been gained had she herself lived 
to revise them.

For the convenience of the reader, the contents have 
been divided into four books, the first containing forty- 
seven shorter and simpler poems of rarely beautiful 
quality ; the second, fifteen poems of greater length and 
stronger fibre ; the third, fifteen poems in blank verse 
of remarkable range, power and originality ; and the 
fourth, nine poems of dialect verse—philosophic, 
humorous and pathetic. Throughout, the poetry is 
characterized by vital strength and splendid spontaneity.
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