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THE REPENTANCE OF REGRET.

The eastern moon rose broad and red
Against the western sun

;

The fring'd pahn higher rais'd its head
;

The day's fierce reign was done :

The Patriarch's tents, in eve's last hght,
Their long dark shadows threw

;

While dim, and far, and lost in night,
The sands drank in the dew.

A vaguely solemn, silent scene
Round Sheba's valley slept.

When, from the tent's dim folds between,
A voice of one who wept.


