
LYRICS OF EARTH

Mockeries of summerleaves,
Pictured on the icy pane;

When the high aurora- gleams
Far'above the Arctic streams

Like a line of shifting spears,
And the broad pine-circled meres,

Glimmering in that spectral light,
Thunder ihrough the northern night;

Then within the bolted door
1 shall con my summer store;
Though the fences scarcely show

Black above the drifted snow,
Though the icy sweeping wind

Whistle in the empty tree,
Safe within the shelte-red mind,

1 shall feed on memory.

Yet across the windy night
Comes upon its wings a cry;
Fashioned forms and modes take flight,
And a vision sad and high
Of the laboring world down there,

Wherz the lights burn red and warm,
Pricks my soul with sudden sure,

Glo-wing through the veils of storm.
In the city yonder sleep
Those who smile and those who weep,

Thosc whose lips are set with care,
Those whose browà are smdoth and fair;
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