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ARCHIBALD LAMPMAN.

;Xel m:L '.~t !i'INI i ei fil 1w ead

Ora acr pozi iies Ioxw
lifna.i.e %vh:ell c:m rvar thn-un lit mor-e

1-11 lime is past, whngazifig on Ille suil
Stili robed ini -Larv, '.~tigin the \Vesýt,

~~ 'I'hough dleepest criinsons dinm to .1aoyduii,
Onle vel 1iliglit utter :Resî

Thy spiendors %vill ,urvive thy deatlh, aund -gli
.\Ine% ii verse dua shifles and kn1, otngt

\Vhciice liv'ing pictures we can hangz tro%\.

Of-, wlien the breath of Suimmner nerves thet1ve
To ligtli the swardi with lovlinesb. so (rail

That cre the passing of tile saO\hours

Tlheir tran.sient gliories paie
X'Xe yet iigh«t bidte thecir hoss, content to fied

Mhe blooms -me le.ved bet. in Dur poet's Iay%
To live a blightless lifé shrincd in cacli mxind,

And inake oui- winters gay.


