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"And there tliey stand, as stands a lofty ;nind,
Worn, but unstooping to, the baser crowd,
Ail tenantless, save to, the crannying wind,
Qr liolding dark communion ivitli the cloud.
Thiere ivas a day whien they ivere young and proud:
Banners on highi, and battUes passed below;
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But they 'who foughit are -in a bloody shroudi
.And those ivhieh, ivaved are shredless dust ere now,

And the bleak battiements shail bear no future blow.

".-Beneath these battiementa, wilihin those walls,
Power d1welt amiidst hier passions; in proudl state
Each robber chief uplield his arined halls,
Poing his evil will."


