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Once only in the vast circle of time b
Shall | move 'mid these scenes so cherished,
But deeds that I do, or poor, or sublime,
Shall stand till the world hath perished.

Shall stand | And faces | never shall see,
And lives that | cannot guess,

Shall be faithful or false because of me,
Shall curse the world,—or bless

Think! 1! So weak. and frail, and small
This deathless pow®r am given,

That by word or deed a host may fall,
Or a legion be raised to Heaven.
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