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AS the funeral ,r,in wi.h i„ honoured dc,d

^ On It. mournful w.y went .weeping,
While ..orrowful nation bowed its head
And the whole world joined In weeping.

Of the one fond "-eart despairing.
And r ..id to myself, a. in truth I might,How sad ;nujt be this /,*«r/»^...

To share the living with even Fame
fo"-/ heart that i, only human,

I. hard, when Glory asserts her claim
Like a bold, insistent woman •

Y" a g-cat, grand passion can put aside
Or stay each selfish emotion.

And watch, with . pleasure that spring, ,„„ ^jj.It. nval-the world's devotion. ^ '

But Death should render ,0 love it, own
And my heart bowed down and sorrowed

For the, tnclcen woman who wept alone
Wh.le even her ^f^d was borrowed

Borrowed from her. the bride-.he wife^
For the world's la,t martial honour

A, she sat in the gloom of her darkened lifeWith her widow', grief fresh upon her
'


