
AN END OF RAIL

1 want no costly, bla/.uncd ritc>

Paid for nic- at m\ tnd of rail

;

Just a nook in sonic ra^^j^cd licMj;ht>

Xcar llu' tramp of sonu- tardy trail.

W lie re covotcs to the icwellc<l sks'
• J »

Mouth thi'ir woes in a pitchinj,' tone,

Or the honk of wild f^tesc phalanxcd high

I'ind no re-echo but their own.

I'ar fro!ii life's l)lan<lishinents to be

When I claim my allotted sod;

There in shy nature would f see

A sure embodiment of (lod.

No lonjj;^ words of a j^arnished tongue

Kver would suit my Hesh and bones;

Pie me a lovinj? mound unsung

—

A rustic mound of nature's stones.
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