
13 POEMS OF GEORGE ELIOT.

Counted hi8 gains and grudges on a chaoletAnd crossed himself asleep for fear of snS.

'Tw 'T.''^^
o^ I-rJwo^dTee '''^'*'

Had heard his .othe.':^ hi^TpLt
"°°'

Knew holy things from common, thSt it sin

I h^JL'*^' ^^^"^ '"*«^'- children miured.So had to be converted with his s.re,
^

To doff the awe he learned as Eph,im,And suit h,8 manners to a Christian nameBut mfant awe, that unborn moving tWDies with what nourished il, can nfv r rifiFrom the dead womb and walk s^r^/lU
Thus baptism seemed to'hLt ^e r;"Lr

^'^•
No tned before, all sacraments a m^eOf doing homage for one's property.And all religions a queer hum^ whimOr else a vice, according to degrees;

Bu'm vn* °*
**' ^^^ y°" chestnuts hot,Bum your own mouth and draw your face awrrA vice to pelt frogs witJi them-Limals ^'

Content to take life coolly. And LorenzoWould have all lives made easy, even hvesOf spiders and inquisitors, yet still

^ ishing so well to flies and Moors and JewsHe rather wished the others easy death;Fo loving all men clearly was deferred
Aiil all men loved each ni-ha„ a i.

W.h chiselled smiLtarX WaT"^^
""'''

The solemn mastiff leaning on his knee.His right-hand guest is solemn as the dog
Square-faced and massive: B..sco is his^Lame.A prosperous silversmith from Aragon

^

FroTT^
"°* ''^'''^' '^'^'^ *"°«^ ^3 notesFrom a deep vessel made of plenteous irorOr some great bell of slow but certain swSg

Ah l]f ^°« °°'^ ''^^' ^"^ *«" «^e hourAs well as flippant clocks tiat strike in haste


