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SCENE III.

Before a Garden .- Enter Knud Tverson

KNUD IVEIISON.

rFnU(mT falls like dew o)i life's historic flower.

I am aweary with the spoj 1—and pause.

[.V/7.S" (ioioii on a stone.

It is the autumn time, and goodl) ii uits

Like liviiig witnesses stand ii]) around

Throughout this garden. O'er the pleasant paths

ilare tlowering trees supply a grateful contrast.

Euibowered passages, and bloouiiug bi-iuks,

And flowing walks in graceful curves produce

Midst narrow limits ample boundaries.

Fastidious taste has lavislied all its skill

Laudibly copying nature unconiined,

And birds the beautiful are Hitting round.

tif"

All these allure me to the Garden of God
And Tree of Life wdiose leaves will lu al tiie nations

My heart hke autumn bird forsakes this clin e.

My thoughts like birds of spring Hock up to Heaven,

Like kids they seek the sln'ubby mountain side.

From transitory life, tlio' newly waking,

Superior attraction leads me up.

Just as the young swan loves the spreading lake

Just as the bobolink first tries its wings,

Just as a traveller prest amidst a crowd


