Seeing those’vagrants of the sky

Float through the deep beyvond their hark,
Like Arabs through the wastes of air,—

A flash, a dream, from datk to dark,—

Must feel the solemn large surmise:
By a dim vast and perilous way

We sweep through undetermined time,
INlumining this quench of clay,

A moment staunched, t}’é1 forth again.
Ah, not alone you climb the steep
To set your loving burden down )
Against the mighty knees of sleep.

With you we hold the sombre faith
Where creeds are sown like rain at sea;
And leave the loveliest child of earth
To slumtﬁr where he longed to be.
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