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Song of the 'Aeroplane

cire le and soir iii t he f ace of t he su,

F As- th ori -br i in flit,

Mnspassionate loiiging for progress begun.

1 fly where the old-fashioiîed twsaei et
(Mine bias passed ou lus waxj,
Ai d at close of the day,

\Vhere corn fields flame out as the sun-gilded wvest.

As light
As song-bird ini flight,

Inaniniate object that science engirds,
A triumiph for unan, but-bis God made the birds.

......................

Riches

1 do not asl, for je\veIs. of flaming spienclour,
'Uhat ini their depths a tlousand hues unfold,
Give me the dawuî, and glistening dexvs fromn Heaven,'rbat, clear and pure, ti e op'ning flower-cups hold.

1 do uiot ask for xvealth of houndless surfeit,
Nor ricbest treasure culied from. East and West
Give me the gold of childhood's tunibled tresses,
A baby's head to nestie at miy breast.

1 (o not crave for migbty lands uîor glory,
Success that meni achieve ini this world's mart,

only pray that God above £nay grant me
The shelt'ring kingdom of a faithful heart.


