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De.xJ ler.vcs in the bird's nt-M,

Aiul after that the snow;
That WAS wlitre the bird's brc,-.-,t

rendcily did j;o,

'Aliere the tiny birds pressed
Lovinj;]y—and lo!

Dead leaves in the bird's ne,:
Under failing snosv.

Uead leaves in the heart's ne-t,

And after that the snow;
'I'hat was where the heart's ;;.:e-t

IJrooded months ago.

Where the tender thoughts prt~-ed
I.ovinjjly—and lol

Head Ie;vcs in the heart's nest

I'nder faiiin' sno-.v.

WINTKR SUN'SET

The eyes like the lips have their choice of wints,
And one that tingles and cheers they know;

A sky that burns through a bar of pines
On a v.intry world of snow.

Ah, what are the empty eglantines,

And what the desolate earth below,
When the sky is ablaze, and aflame the pines,
And rosilv glennis the snow?


