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THE LAST LEAF !&

THK LAST LI:AF'

1 SAW him once before,

A.-; ho piu^sccl by tlu- door.

And a^ain

The pavenuMit stones resound,
^

As he totters o'er the t;round

With his eane.

Thev say that in his prime,

Kre the pruninu-knife of Time

Cut him »h)\vn.

Not a better man was found

liy the Crier on his round

Through the town.

But now he walks tlie streets,

And he h)oks at all he meets

J^ad and wan,

And he shakes his feeble head.

That it seems as if he said,

"They are pone."

The mossy marbles rest

On the lips that he has presst

In their bloom.

And the names he loved to hear

Have been earved for many a year

On the tomb.

My grandmamma has said

—

Poor old lady, she is dead

Long ago

—

1 The Last Leaf-Thi. voom was sugRested to the author

-bv the siRht of a t^gun. well knmvn toBoston.ans^mJWl^a^^^

1S;V' that ot Major Thoma^ .Mdvulc. wic i^-- - ^-
^^\

hats' as he was somot,mes called - Strangely enough. Holmes

himself lived to be '•the last leaf upon the tree. .
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