
The Spirit of the Past

'Iwas the vision of a di-eamer:
Cr-ey anîd gamit of gr'ave (leneanor,

1,1111s it spakle iii ben<lîîg o'er hn
ltver thin<i rg, tender lîearte &
Of the lives that have depaitcd;
1 have eorne to you at last;
XVîth a Ilessage froni the J'ast,
So that titnc shall îot efface,
Mernories of our ancient race:
BuihI Ye then a fainly altar;
D)o îîot hiesitate or fialter,
IEre the wor(1s : "loo Late" are spoken;
Ere "The ( loiden Bowl Be Broken"
A\ nd ai ove thîls sacred shrine,
Bluit<IC( t<) otir ancient hune,
Ulîerishi every hono1redl narne,

Onour fatîi1iy roll of tante.
Brootl nt) more u11)01 the past:
Fînish your alloted task,
i re TIhe Silver (ord 'Von Sever,
Ani vour deed shahl live forever.
XVhile the arnis of Morphieus bound him:
I Iatnting inernories hovered i'ound hini;
D em. thifiar formis aîîd faees,
Whîiclhbis fancy fondly traces;
Itaif in pleastire, hia]f in pain,
Tihat lie sees thîer thus again,
Ileavs wvith sad aind deep contrition,
Tins, their ceaseless t(ltiioitt-oii,
BIiotI lit more 111>01 the past,
Fiiinish your allotted task;
Ileais the words so plainly spoken:
Ei- The Golden BoNl Be Broken.


