
Victoria Regina.

1From ail1 cartlî's shores one nuity grief is hecard,
Eacli zone reniote, iii tryst of sorroîv- wed,
,rie l3riton's love, the alien spirit stirredl,-
R.artli's grettt lieurt blecding for earth's nîighty dcad.

*lar hid froîin us, in vcils of love stuprcmec,
She knowvs nowv, gloried, whiat sue0 prayed before,
Stormng love's fortress, for thiat one star-bcamn,
God-given to niortals wvanderiîîg on tlîis glhore,
WVhere earth.îuists thizken into perilous nighit,
Slue greets lier august line of long and kingly mniglit

Wise, lofty Alfred -first of bier great lino
Te build these lawvs by îvhichi slie riuled so e cli
fleroie Richardl ; and, hike somne Undine,
Tuie fatcd Mary, both of hieaven and liell;
Great E<iwiud IfHenry; Chiarles of fateful death
And grcatest of ail lier lîigh and storied Lue,

Rare great E Dizabeth !
'ruiese greet lier, ghiostly, on tlîat sliadowved beach,
Beyond our liunii tears and woe of huniiiani speech.

Yea, slie is gonc whio ruled but yesterday,
Her poinp, bier powcr, lie: glory but a niaie!
?Jot for its greatest wvill hlis mad wvorld stay:
New dreaxus arise, new gcods for Iove's acclaim,
Newv fanies, new propliets. Kings, as lesser clay,
Are but the dead, gene, faded dreamns

0f dead, gene yesterclay.
Life fecds on life, cartli's glories ivaîe aud <lie,
Her nîigbity Sidons and lier vaunted Tyres;
Uer far-faied beacons aîid lier baleful fires:
Only lier nîoble actions niever die.
Tiiese bide and stay wvien nanies of seers and kings
Are but the asiies of fergetten t.hings,
Hlid 'inid the uîoth and rust of earthi's iniaginings.

'But shie vil live, when we and ail oui' tinie
Are gathiered te the dread and bliîîdiiîg past,
A miglity dreani fer iiîighty-builded rhynîe,
The golden age of Britain's splendid prime,
Reniemnbered wvhen ol<l glories, long thiat last,
Are blown as slirivelled autumn wrack

Upon the ages' biast.
Yea, slue -%vill live, and tales of lier pure life,
Her toil for others, lier wise woman's love,
Her lbeart of sorrew 'inid the jar and strife,
Ifet noble wiféehood, faith in hieaven above,
lier simple trust iii love from day te day;
Yea, these will bide, while peoples pass away
Witlî ail tliat pits uts trustInpi ohua ly
Soon, %vitli majestic rite, and eartlî's wide sorrow,
(Great lady of the pure and Iofty crown !)
XViIi .lritain, weeping, lay lier sadly down,
To wait a brigliter dawîi, a hiappier nierrow,
In tliat rare tonib witli that rare seul to, sleep,
In God's glad rest for ail who wait and wveep.

And dlays wvill pass, and mien wvill corne and go,
And love and hate and sorrow dreani, nias!
And ail this world and its wild wraith of woe
Unto the wraek of ail the ages pass ;
And greatness be forgot, ana dreams decay,
And empires fade, anÎd great seuls pass away;
But she %vill linger in lier peeple's lov'e,
As autuinn lingers, gilding winter's snoîvs,
Or sunset, fading purpie peaks abeve,
Leaves golden trails of glery as lie goes.
Se will she fade net, nor lier henour pass,
But burgeon on and grow te, one whbite faine;
And lieart of Englan d leaps te tiobler flanie,
While lark in heaven lifts from Eugland's grass.


