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52 Romeo and Juliet

TI.e moon land is it still the sa.ne
That circled then with silver flame'
And was it but the .hanfre of time
' ''"' '""'"'''^^^i "'^'H- spirits so snblime?

Ah, nolsmh love
, an never die

''''"'.V nuvt with rapture in the skv

•

'•"'/y'"* •'^^^''^ ^'''>''g»' now their' flight
^^.n <lo th..ir win«e<l sonls „„itc.

Would that Juliet I could be
To f«»el sod(.epand fervently;
<>»• a i;onieo I could find
As };oo.l an.l gracious, fond an<l kind.

'} Fame like the sun. now jrilds the jjloom.
And sheds a jfiorv (m their tomb-
The lover's altar, poet's shrine,

'

AMuM-e Passion breathes its praver divine-


