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High Twelve!
Sweet on the air they awell *—
To those who have labored well—
And the Warden’s voice ia heard-
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In the qnames no longer delve.’
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High Twelve 1
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With earth'a groveling luxurie 
The voice of the Warden comes,
L.ke the roll of a thonaand drama,

‘In earth’a inarriea no longer delve.’ 
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As if from on high they fell,
Their ailvery echoes awell •
And again the voice we l.ear.
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High Twelve!
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