
THE MONK AND THE BIRD.
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Long ages gone, so doth the legend teU,

There lived a novice who, with zeal and trust.
Sought truth and wisdom in an abbey cell

;

And with his holy brethren from the lust
Of worldly eyes secure, and guarded well
By mighty woods, wherein no zephyr strayed,
Nor gleam of sun, nor the pale glimmering light
Of stars an entrance found, he toiled and prayed,
And penance did full many a day and night.


