
p

is

k white.

\

oar!

Einst thou

lee fling

sing

27

He gazed awhile bewildered

Upon the setting Sun
;

He laid hia heart upon the shaft

And pierced his body through ; -'

Then sank to rest on Wowan's breast

And bade the world Adieu

!

They loved on earth when they had breath

The old man said to me,

« Their souls are in the spirit land,

Those are their bones you see.
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