
'l'ie B~uildi~ng of the Road

Sang the 1-lz.rr.enrs ini a chocrus

Up the distant passes flung,

To the shelving benches rugged,

Thick wiRh shrubs and mosses hung:,

Whi*e the dcuble-bitted axes

HolIow-sounding rang a knell,

Mid the wind-rows of a harvest

Where the forest-barriers fell.
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