
The Ships That Sai1e1 Away

Gripped ini the grinding ice floe's cluteli,
With splîitered ribs reiain.

And pale Aurora's funeral laxnp
Lights up their ghastly boumne

Till on the low vault's ashen rini
Creeps ini the Solstice niorn.

ciome 'rnid Ithie sun-kissed Southern Isles,
Far-faring, found their tonib

Where ocean's patient builders rear
The league-long reef of doom

Sunk by the shelving coral ledge
Where dii waves softly cliime;

And on their sliivered timbers hiatgs
The long green ocean-shime

Andi there the crews are restung stifl
'Where none the watch iiiustlleep.

Nor "eight heils'' souliding at the muni,
liisturb the sailor's sleep.

And sortie ini nearer waters lie
Our coasting craft were these,

Struck blind iii fog or squall of snow,
Or drowned inin oitain seas

And blown on bar and headland w'ide,
Or beached by cove and dune

llîIe flotsami of a wanton sea
Tlheir battered bories are strewn

Brave ships !brave hearts gone (loW1,i to sea-
Their nieniories linger long;

And every wave that beats their Isle
Shail shout their saga-song.
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