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I'OEMS.

NEW YEAR.
Ah mey thoughts are very sad, and sable winged woeBroods like a nightmare on my heart and h^A
All day I seek Lw f. •
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y seek their forms in vain, and in .he silent ni^htI mourn the friends that neyer chan., now V.7 .cnang.
,
now hidden from my sight.

Weam l.ke th. hght .„ dead „:en'. eye, before the lids be c.<»;d.

» irozen to a deadly sleep :_the woods stand gaunt and bare
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"^^^ "'-''• -" ^'™-^' ^ -^.Beneath the eraeUing snow to trample on the dead.


