APRIL WEATHER

Soon the majesty, the vision,
And the old unfaltering dream,
Faith to follow, strength to stablish,

Will to venture and to seem;

All the radiance, the glamour,
The expectancy and poise,
Of this ancient life renewing

Its temerities and joys.

Soon the immemorial magic
Of the young Aprilian moon,
And the wonder of thy friendship

In the twilight — soon, ah, soon !




