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THIS LITTLE BOOK IS

DEDICATED
WITH AFFECTION AND GRATITUDE
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To the God of Flowers

To TiiK jfod of lilh^s nnd roses.
Of daisies and dafTodils fair.

^^'ho such s -t perfection discloses,
I offer lip praises and prayer;

R<' he (heel: or Hindu,
Or god of the Jew,

I know not, and liardly T care.

M



12 To the God of Flowers

I-^oi- nit' -.,,1 „f s.l.h p,MM.lS „f l,,.ailfy

Must I),. o;,„„l .,ml iM.jinfifiil, Urn;
i^o tosiiMhMli.M.i, f|„.„. Is our .l.itv.

TiM.iijxl, homul in h.-ij-hf ^r,,,.„\„„,

bine;

TIi(\v iirc snmicts siildiinc.

Only wjintino; j, vhyuu\
Tliiii .•II.IM..II- .'JK-Ii SiM-inji <'V('i- new.

not

If s(. lovol.v are 'Jirtlily Ik.wcis,

And so SWfCt to sctMit jmkI to sijr|,t.

Oh: liow fair are iiniuoital flowers
That arc hatlicd in soft, .uoMcn lijri,(

As they tell a story

Oi" licavcniy fjlory

In each of their pnre petals white!
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Life's Rudder

''''''"<' "'<'l»oNv> for .„u<l or ill;

il'<..M...,nstsavoor,l.o,M.ansfsiMk,„e.

'
>'"' plJivlliin- of (In will

^

Oi- f<> liopc soon hid ji,|i,.„

'^^•11, no ,„.-,fkM- wlu.f „.;,v |,;,pp,.n,
' -^llJlll lc,.,.|. |„y MKhlcr inic.'"

Tims, tlH.s<. .onis .<Mv l.n,vHy s,.oI..„
'»y tlH* pilot ;ir fiR. nu.st,

^Vl.ii,.
f|„.sl,ip^v„s^vi|,||vtossi^i,^

^

'^ikc a fcatlR.i- on tlic Mast,
'{"t this l.app,Mi..,|, I ninst (dl von.

'>niny linndml years ajjo

•

SHILlik. stars. tl,os<.^vonlJa.vs|.inin..
<Jiii<lin,i>' manners Iidow!

1

)



14 Life s Rudder

Tli.Hi, my l.iotlM.p, who jM-t sMilinjr

On the niifflity " Hood oi vcsirs?"
^VIli^ lli<'<l,.|.ion-l,lnNf. Tciiiptiifion,

Kills thy son! uiU ,.f.,| f,..,,.^;'

Tlion^r], tin. ^^.„^.^.^ .j,.^.
^^.jj^ji^. rollirifr.

Tlioujjh tho sirens s\v«'«'th- woo,
Oil! !.(. siiiv, liktMlmtoM sailor,

Still yon keep IJf./s riwldcr tnie!

' M- '•,'. J
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What I Would Be

<»m: wniilil I \\(.|v ;i silv.T lyiv.

Still tliiilliiio; Willi |„H.|j,. ,j,.,.;

<)|- liniifi I.mC, whose liislic mi-c
Twines spniklino; ,.,,„, „| ., |„.,.,,-^ |,.,j,.

NVoiihl I i„io|,| |„. ,|„. ,.„|,^. ,.,,^,.

Thill oil sweel .Iiilii-rs l»(.v,,in jilows;
iSiil (.h: wiihiii Ihosc iiiiMMilit l.ow'is,

IliM wonis iiloiic JMC lovely Howeis.'

I'»l I"' AliJHi-eoirs jiohl'n how I.

Ill uhirh he "eljidled " .ill his soiil :

Vel s|»iiil< ol' wit should iiol he drowned
fn roiiiny wine and rhoijil sound -

A .lii'iii of "icniiis. riehly wron<,dil.

I"d s|.iirkle on I he I.row of Thoii-iht :

And I'd he |»|-esenl e'en in dentil.

And tlin^ ;ii-oiind my hjilmy hiejilh:

A sliitely lily, IM iHinne

Willi paly splendor ih' dismal lomh.



16 What I Would Be

KHiiinii,jr„irl.
J, s(,nf;ori..v...

*"'• ''•' ''• J'fl in untuiv l.ii-hf

'n.ars«Hlsf|.,.Ho,,lu,-jovs^lM.si;:l,f.
^••1 !<•( inolH. ,lii. |,,,sr. s.unll (|,i„..
TInu, n„.,fo,-. (.. u,M. I.n.rt ran l.nn.-
"«. mI.jiII I Niiv wimf nioi-,. r,| i,,./"'

< invlliinjr Im'Iov.mI l,v tl :
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The Harvest I Never Sowed

1 i»ui:a.mi:i.. iIi.-k „ littk- m..ji,lovv

'•'•"• tlio.i-hts «,) I.Ioss,MM like .laisiVs,

Tlijit (1{|(.|;1,. till' <l('uv s<xl.

Ami in that <,'|«Mi«.iis luii-vcst,

Mv (|(m1s \vp|(. f|„. jrnM,.,! ;rniiri;

'Twas wet J>v my traifiil soiiows,
And leaped hy Uw si.klc—pain!

And \V(,ik()|,: lie uas (Ir. fai-nioi-.

And Duty his liclit-uifct tine;
And Hop,, was the little lant.-in

That (•he<.i-ed us the h,n- ni-ht thron.-h.

I L -.'k > . r .-s»jn*j'.« .



18 The Harvest I Never Sowed

^N^«s
win,|i,,i.|H.,-,n..II,nv|,o,,,

^''•";<'sh„,l,.,|.,„vn„vsonMlil,h.t,
'^•l<c n.vfns, CnMu nii.lsf tl„. .•<„•„

An.l on in my tNvili..|,< visi,„is

l''-..,»i„r|„. sky-s|,|„,. ,„^,„,„„,

AlHl "<'V.'I-tl.,.,i.,,,i„,„.
„„,^^.^.^,.

-^'J's: in t\uM iU'Ul shines onlv
TlU' II;ii-v(.s( I „,.,,.,- s.Mv<.|':
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The Sleeping Beauty

J"M<'ii lime of I..II.- .1-,,.

-N<'Jllli Im'I-,-..\,.,I..( ..Cs.iuyv

<"<WM...|. SpHni.'. .1... n.irv Iuv.t

-^"•1 Wllhi,, ;,„ ivv |,o\v,.,-

^V^'l«'s iM-r wi,|. his kiss..sM;,n„.

-^".1 slu- C.M.ls tlu-i,. „i;,.i.. ,,o,v..,..

'•^vls a stiiii,,,- of rli.. I,|,„.(|-

AVI...V IM. kissnl I,,.,, i„„i;u In.m-



20 The Sleeping Beauty

(^.oldcn curls of (lanodillics

FJjish ii{M>ii his dazzled sijihf

;

Tirow and hirast of whitest lilios-

Nt'vci- was so fail- a siiiht!

Eyes of violet's .leepest azure,

Breath of Derfiime from the ;(,uth,

AiKl he sees, with thrillini; pleasure.

Just a roseluul. for her mouth!
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Butterfly Fancy

Tn {i;'s a spn- little Hy
^^'itll a biijfht, ijoMcMi oye.

And his name is ISiittcrtly Fancy;
In tlie rose of tho world
111' lies cosily curled

Wlier<' the critics, Mind owlets! can't see.

For they'd .iiohble liiiii up,

Fairy win,ij:s—coral cni>;

And idedov hiui a toast in an ink-horn.
Oh: sure 'twould be cruel,

•Tnst to tlavor their j?ruel.

To make our poor butterrty forlorn.

U't the poet, kind friend,

\Am<r his brio-ht race defend.
With pinions all purple and sheeny;

And they'll lend hini their wino-s

And they'll show liini the spring
That How from the fount ITippocrene.
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Aunt Mary

'NTKI.LKCTIAI. ini<] hl'i;i.||f
;

'^•Mil scivnc iis siiir ;ii iii,irlir;

>Vis(. illKl just; ;,,„! yijIcMMlS. („,);

••''I. t(, ,lj,t,.
••

i„ J,]l ^l,j„„.^ ^^^^^.

Aunt AFiiiv,

<i<'n<M-..ns. and kind and -.x.d:
<Jivin.i:' lik<- a f.ad.v food—
"Alms of l,,v<'/' tni,> i„vad (»f lif,..

Tliat we loiio- f,,i- at'lci' strife.

Aunt Afaiv.

;u.-
•.':-'c



Aunt Mary

Siicli n (.lie can ne'er -riow old :

Time hut pni-ifies Hue irold

;

<l()l<len \V(»nls jhk] y-olden deeds.

IManl in llejiven (Jod's perfect seeds.

Aunt .Mary.

Seeds tliat in celestial soil

Tiiere shall hlmmt, dear, after toil;

•May you -iatlier flowers fair

Some day when you "liter there,

Annt Marv.

23

^^.^•-'S .vfl
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In Love with Love

'':;,
""••' ;^ ^'- --- -'f <l.e turtle dovo,

"'.V «m.le hke thcMla.n is rosy and tender.

Id|jamatni.ht,andldreamallthedav
Of lij n.affie pou'r and thy nmstie ^loryT'.y ],.,.t ,vinss .sparkle on every sprav
And the l,irds and the brooks sin. on" thy storv.

I foel thou art near n.e. tliom
Si<rl,t,

Like a heae^ifnl I.ee on the hrea^

o'ljfh hidden fronj

st of a tlo\\er;

A
,1 .^»..„,.,.,. «„-„.t Love in „„„„„,•, „,,,.„
bower.

V\f .-; i: - ... - 1,- .tJ.S^tv|e^"'^i.;



In Love with Love 25

The Mars i|,at adoni with fl.nvcis of flame
The enslalline .st..|,s of fhv heav'i.ly altar

n»' witness that thonoh I |,„t o„,.ss ani.e name,
Its imisical soiiiid I feeliiij^h falter.

Then eoine, little Kover, ronie f(, fhy ivst !

What is the need that thou further shouklst
wander?

Fold thy soft \vino;s o',.,- my heart's rosy nest.
And thou and 1, Love, shall only -trow fonder.

.i,.i'
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The Little Red Lark

<'>".' \vli,.,v l.j.s niv ll..;, It !;„„,.•>

''••"• .iiiy one (jrid i(, ,„..,^..,

On u iM^is lik,. ,1,,. i,,io.|„ ,,;,;,„
it ll..\v<M.,- llM-|,i||s l;,r.-nv;,v.

[ I "'''";is ;i I ill I,. ,.,.,1 |.,,.|^.

"'"'- ""• "iiJ^v in (he <|.•,,•|<—
''<»v.'•s |;mI; liiiili .•ii-is.-n:

'•^"'- llic ,;,,-.. iMiiy slill M|isf,.„

I5lU xjlilily \\(. |is(,.„

''••l- I lie \(.i(v Nv,. .nice ||(>j.|-(].

' r - r-
,-.

'
v' -: ?



The Little Red Lark

oil
: tiic ||,.;iit |,;,s; ,,ii(' son;; -
lis wild iiicI.mIv <»"cj-,

TIk.iihIi 1 1,,, ti.iy liiiycfs lorii;.

Il is riillh- cvrliiiniv.

11

Hf.lll lnn|< L,M.- Inl- i|s lll.ll,.,

Aim! mo niui-c w i|| iciniri •

JSiK il i,-.-iiiii',| ;||| |,,u I.K,.

J.nvc llic |Ml(i'lli\ r;iil Imiiwi:

*

!

;$.

1

f '•>;*/ i- • *i'''
LV:.:.-iC
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To the One I Love

>V"n,|, 1 ,„ij.|„ 1,^. Mm. ;il..,ss. lov..,

Tliafs l,v (I..V fiii-,Ms.lasi„,|;

TwoMl.l tuuiov tntUy lips. Ihv...

And H;i ifself imaskcl.

>VmiM I n.,-|,tl„. tin sli.MM,. lovo,
T(» lift tlH'f fi„„i (iio s..(l:

Tlic.vM Ui'-.ul ii,„,„ til., srais. N,v..,

'{<' \.iiij,'c<l lil<(. II,.|„M.s- n,.|.

>V«Mil<| I nii-lit !.(. )|„. hiv,./.,.. |„v,.,

Tlijit rorks (lice (o ijiv i-csf,

>Vli<'M ha.v. Ills joiini..v .m.|-, l„vo,

Tak(.s oir his y(»M(.n vest.

Wuiil.l I iniylit Im- (h.-mavc, love,

T() lu.id tli(.(. u}i,.„ ilioii'it dead;
And oh: I'd I,,' I he star. low.
That now IIS ihv aii.nvl head I
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First Love

Mv fhsl l„v.- :()!.. h.nvsu.v, ,|„. ,„,,i,,_
How iK-ililtiim wjis she;

She waiKlcivd on will, ,„...

It s.M.m(..l th.ii J„y sM.il.Ml ..\..iy\vli..|-.>.

\\liil<' idciisiiiv |,;,<|.. IIS stiiy:

It s,.,.|n...l I,.. ,.|m„o,. ,,,,,1,1 ,.v, ,,„„,. „,,.j.^.^

As slipped tlic ycjll-s j|\\;iv.

.!

M

I

Aliis: one ||i;;|,, ,„y I,,v,. jr,.,.u- ,,,|d;
Till' ncxt^aiid she was <;oii(":

Now. s(i(.ii my sfni-y will I,,. Jold

;

I'oi- I WJIS left alone.

. n

Tlieiv's naiiiiht on e.iiil, r-.iu take lie,- pla<-e;
Indeed. ] spej,k the tnitli.

IM .iiive llie \v..ild t(. see lier face-
She was my vanished voiifhl

'I

m



30

Beautiful Eyes

li '

•II. iM-iiiiticiii ..v,.s thill I lovso «,.|i:

Ixvrs nvIm-iv i|„. romil.nns uf |iC,. s.,.,., lu .hv,.||.
'''''»•'••' i^^lliHiyl.l ill i:i.-NVu||,|sMrl,,M„rsol„i-ht
As (llV <|.'..!,. .lillk. vvil.l ..,,,,1 ,„ysti.-l|| |i»|,| ;

As ihr iM.MM. .h-.ivNs s,,i. SM iliinr ..y.-s ',lnnv
lll.\ SHIll,

'Till. Iiii-.mI IrMin ,mv ImmIv. i( (|i,.,s rn.in .untrui:

Iff

If )

H
If '

'

i:'<-n Hie |,hii„.|s in |m,,v,.,i |,.ss |„ii.|,| n,..,,, ,,.

jiic;

'•'•"•
i' '"ilHl li-Ills Ih.'.-V... I. Ill IK.I so l||,.s|,||-.

<Hi: lll.v S|.|('||,|,,|- ji, IM.-Illniv rvn- si, .III shin,..
Aii.l will ,l;i/./l,- .111,1 h;|„„, „„. -liii ij,.,, ^,|.|,,

• Icclinc;

As ii iiiMii who. ill -iizjin- (,»,> lull- on lli<> sun.
NVill s,',. its l.ri--li( s|MMlnim \vh,-ii ,|.iyliM|,i is

(luiH-;
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A Bunch of Keys

Ou: men ;irc luit ;i lunich (,f |;,.ys,

l'|M>ri Time's -jiidle sfnni;;;

ISiit some would li|<,. tu cut tlie ((H'd

AihI slip Mtr the lllMII.r.

•^ %.

• 1
>

< Mie is the " open Sesame."

The ;^ol(len kev of wealth!

Aliolliei- key—the "Skeleton."

'Jets all he has hv stealth.

<]

A



n A Bunch of Keys

This (MIC iiiil<».ks III,, riii verse,—
'rilc iiijissv key nC tlioii-ilil \

Aik.IIk'i- key |,„t opens well
The (lour thjit h-.-ids fo— Xjuijrht.

11^ •* Amis,,!,,,. ;,,v keys fhi.fo|„.„he;irfs
^^''••^<' '"••'-^ iiiv l.hick with nist:

An.I some are keys that e..mns lock!
>Vin>reiu (till- liopes jii-e dust.

V

It i

An<] there are keys tjiaf op.Mi neav'n,
And some are keys to Hell;

I?n( worst of all the heavy hmieh
Is the key t(» a IN.odler's cell!

^^'ii im^..
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Cupid Will Reign

T.m rriiirli (l(»s( iI„mi Iovc uw.
T(M. iiiiicli (In I 1,,^.,. ,,,^,,.

<"<»Mii('ss to (Vimi.

^^||:l^ iii.,i,,o|, ,|„. ,^.,„,,,. ^^.^^^.,^1 ^^^.^^^^^

I Sclcss (till- l(»V(. t,, liid,.^

<''|J"'«1 will icij-n.

'•^'<'ll "llfJltli ;| ((.loiict

l^vcs iii;i.v will, I,.;, IS l»(. w.'t,

I5y i-i-icf cjist <l(.\\ II.

nc.-IIIS. llH.y will ,,C|,.„ ;,(|,(..

Aye. jilKJ f,,i- l(.v.' will hivak,

'n ;i silk iiown.

>\i(li ynii. iImmi, i,y ,„y si.I<',

I will f(»i-o-,.t „i.v i»ri(l(>

And fli(. world's fnnvn

;

I'or .i-ciiis and silk atiiiv

I do not now aspire—
I-ovc is my crown.

i

It*!

'1
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My Hero

y\\ Ik'I-c. must l„. I,iiiv<'. I.iit yviill,., (,H.;

N'<» savajic r(»u<|ii('r(n- <»f iiiii>lil,

^ <'l vnlijMil ill ilic ciiisc (if lio-lK,

T(. .Ill .inHiiHl him r.iilliliil. kiml ami true

I

V

A nolilcmaii l»\ iianiic. not |,v hiitji.

Mis words, well .Ii..s('ii ami ic(iii,.<|,

.Aliist Ik' tln' roiiia,u«' of his mimi.
And still attest his maiihodd's hcmcst worth

\^ !

J'i

11 11

His iiiamit'i-s plcasinj.- ami his divss iiof o-ay

:

<'«»mid<'.\i(Hi rather dark than fair.

Of Idacli or chestmit line his hair.

And thoiijihtfiil, clear rut eyrs of rrvstal ^M-ay,

He may lie small and plain and poor, if he
In iK'iirt and inind and soul be yreaf

;

I'll jiladly lireet the kin,««- I wait.

And liow UeCore my hero liliisliin"lv.

^Sm'*i -MM^k^-B^rM:
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%v

The Mistletoe

'•'hi; Lily's ;. I:„|y,

Tlic Ifosc is ;i <|iic(.ii.

The \'io|<rs mill like.

• \li<| scI.Imiii is seen.

1

HiK, ix'st ..r i:;i-iirs .iiii.in.i,

'n (he l.r; •slU't.M'.

^V!l(. l»iin,i;s . - .. iMTiics

-Ml (-((vcicl Willi snow.

Oil! uiir*. sill' wjis liuiKtrcd

In ;ni jinc hcftdc aiii-s.

AiKl li,.,- Icav.'s w,.|v (I,,.,, woi'sliipp,,!

I'or (heir wondfous powers.

Ili.nli lip in til,. li,.;,v(.n.s

Nci- l»ri.i:lii iM'irics shono.

And slit' look,., I in i,,.,. ,,.,|^ ^,.,^

Like ;i (piccii on Ii<.|- throne.

11
I



36 The Mistletoe

TIhMI CJIIIM' fO (I|(. foivst

The Diiiids in white.

All '•lijiiiliiiii licr pi-aiscs

In III" ri(»sly MKHMiliylif.

They cut oil" tlic lii-iiiclics

N\itli ,4(>l(| sirklcs keen,

And tliivw »u tJK' |»('(t|»|(.

Ilt'r sliiniuii It'iivcs lirccii.

I;

^^

l'<»r if in ;i iiuhlcf

Tlicic ll(»;it('(l <in<> Iciif.

'Twould (iii-(> cvci-v sickness

And sun(»\\ Cul i^i-icr.

Then Id ns I.c iiiiilcfnl

To licjilcis of woe.

And rcnicMdM-i' ;it < 'jnislnias

The jiTccM .Misllcloe.
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The Angel of the Year

5i;i: the \(.\v ^

I)

*"i\V ((tilling

\VU]

<>\\ II I lines lioMcii stair
I il "lUW II (if m] nrv

On lici- shiiiiiio i,;, II-.

>\ ('H(» II"' till' fail- sli-aiiiici'

Coiiiiiiw- j,, ,1,,. i,j„i,f.

I'l'l Ik'I- tilHl lis icady -
Hcai-ts and lioiiics ali'dif.

Every ycav an aiiuvl

<'<MII('til (Inwii |(, (.jirlli

Sliariii;^,- ill oiii- son (»\V,

Joinini;- in oiii- iniidi

I

F.t't IIS ilicii i-ciiit'iiil ICl'

\\

-Midst ojii- yi-icl" and
<• iii-c <'iit<'i-taiiiiiiii-

Anifcls iiiia\\ai-('s.

cares,

Anucls that will Idess us
I-'i-i' llie.v sliall depart

Tf we do oil)' diify

^^'ill| ;i railliriii li<-ai-t.

I)

4
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Thoughts in the Springtime

i

t

II f

.i*J

fc^i-^T
_ (

i

Now ilu> Ho\v<'i-s ;i\v;ikcii

I'rom their wiiifi-y sleep,

AihI eoirir \\ itli siiiilinir f;„.,.^

Above Jlie enitli lo peep.

Thus, spiiiijiiiio iv,„,| ,,,,,. son-»)\vs,

New joys will ofl iiiise;

Aiul. ripeiie.1 in tlie <liiiktiess.

Meet IIS ill sweet surprise.

l*»iit. jis the flowers wijlier

And fjill into deejiy

;

So, man and all he strives for

-Must swiftly pass away.

Still like them, pale and di()o])iiiLj,

When destiny is done.

He holds within his hos«»ni

The seeds of life to come:

^'%
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The Fairy Future

Santa <"i.ai s. iIm> l\iiiv I'lHiin'.

Now w ill sctori lie (•(tiniii'r Ih-i-c

\\\\U ;i |.iirk ..r.nil'ts juhI pl;i ylliiiiiis

III llic l»iiskc| (»r the vciii-.

ti

No one is l»_v him roi-iioltcn -

K'irli :ili(l |t(H)|- In- ijoc.s Jiiiioim'.

Visitin.y tlic lioiiics of nioi-tiils,

Hcjiriiiji' j-ifts lo ol<l iwu] yomiir.

F.caviiii,' in llic lent of soMicv

S\\(»i-<l. and tile, ami i-olliiii; dnini.

NN'itli a dream of martial iilorv

And of lani-cis yet lo eomc.

To Ihc lawyer hiiniis lie l»a.n-\\ ii;-

( NN'onId thai lie lifoiiirlit wisdom, too.')

Ami the dcutor has a pill-liox

That shall make his patienf hltie.

«!.

\
.

*
>'i

M
Ail

I



^ The Fairy Future

l'»lll llic iii;<i(|..||. lovclv s\V(M'tlic;ir

Slijill receive ii ^uMeii iiii<>-;

\\i\\>\>\ !iu|M's litjil shiill iiw.ikeii

f^lllllliiei- ill the Iie;ii| uf Spiillii.

Ii!

ft r

I* '

'r<» llie sirk lie liiiii^s jin jiiiycl

Tliii) sh.ill i.ike jiwii.v llieii- |»jiiM;

And lliev lejini. I.e.voiMl I h-jilirs -iJitewav,

Kil 1-1 Illy loss is lie;iveiily jiJiiii.

IJlll (lie |Mte|. iii.vslie »l|-ejlliier,

Slijili i-eeeive ;\ liviiiy- l.\ re

;

S\\ee|» Hie clionls (.(' Iiiiliiiin IVelimr

NVilli !;is iiitleiit hiiiids of tiie.

Tims we wnit (In I'jiiiy Future,

I{|-injiiini' liifis t(» yoii ,ni<l me.'

>Ni(li (»iif li(»|»es. like lillle cjiiidles.

Sliiiiiiifj ,,n Life's ("hi-istnuis (i-ee!

a-'itJV)



41

lt-':^
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The Wild Rose

Or Jill tlic tlowcis tliiil ;il't' Itlowii

riic wild lose is tlic swcrtcst;

or ;ill iIm' |»i(';tsm<'s Hint iii-c known.

Oil : love i( is I lie llcctcst;

^'('t roses live liiil I'of ;i <l;l.v.

And ('n|»id seldom eoiiies to stay.

I ie"s SMeli ;i li !e Tovel'

I

Then plnek llie rose wliile still divine,

I'ii'e with its ndurs dvint:';

And kiss the maid while she is tlrine.

Won with eiiamoi-ed sii;liiiiii';

Vy\v sw('e(<'st foses soonest die.

And she shall lainiuish l>y and l»y.

And all Ihy joy lie oxer I

y

1 /

Hi

"MJiw7E*«v^ •V . • I-
.
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V.ira.

:^^:^-

spring

WiNTKK isoM. ami whit,. aiHl rol.l,

'•'" Spiin.. is Mill,,, and ,i,.;

or tU'i'vy iloii.llcts siimiv.

r«fi-

A l.'jn-.ln»|, |i,.s \n; •

; , I,,..- ..y<-s,

Tin- niiril.i.w ji, ,., ,. siiiilin..;

Wh-.UvW I..T -iiis... Ml- smiles, HI- Si-lis,
•Ml tiii(iii'<- sfill iM'jiiiilino.

fn .uic-n ;,n-iiy sli.. , s i|,is u;,v,

iJiippli.i- (III- fi,.|,| uiil, ,|;,lsi..s;

'

^\ liil<' IniHl .Mi.l -ay. in joyous 'ay
The l.ii-.ls cliaiil nut liri- |. raises.

Hilt coinin;.- s(m.I! is -enflr .Uuw,
FUh-i] with (-(.Icsiiiil fires;

^^|Mll l.i-(»oksaftini.. ilM.ii- n.sti,- nine.
Am] swecf Spi-irisiiiiMc i-cHivs.

'.X
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Love's Locomotive

\ \

III;KI.s .1 m;iv l(..oiiiulivc. nillcil " ( 'iii.i.l
"

I.

IlillllC.

All tillcil Willi l.iiMiii \ i|M.i- .iiiil i-usisK,. ihmic;
Tis Ihc licsi luiuiiiuiivc iii:ii cvrr was iiiihic.

And il casts I'alliri- 'I'iiii.-'s all into (lie slijidc.

I'rniii the -laii.f uf an cyr .>n.-." |,.( ('n|H,|"s .ar
•I.

And iwill icaiii, in ;| t\\ inkjin;;. I^uvc's station.

///' hrdi I.

Oil! lis tilled with III). C.tdisli, hotli voinii;- and
the old :

And its wheels ate made (dieii of siivei- and uold.

Tiic l(»vei- and loveless, the hiide-ifooiii and In-idc.

In a sweet II ha-lrl, llieie sit side liy side.

TInis around the whole w..ild merry rnidd's car
•iocs.

All padded and painted |o\ely innlrnr ,1c ,ns(

.

1 ti

ill

4. i

«

AhI
(•il

i
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44 Love's Locomotive

'•'" •*- -'l.v l.uv,.-s w;,v .,!• ,|,„s |,,,i„. .,„•

'•''"" '"''> .^--s 11... iiMin will, ;, nnnhl,. ;,,..!

Arnl 11,,.,.. i.lxvnvs is , f,„. o,„. piiss..,.-,.,-

ii,(»r<.;

'•"<. .IS ii.-.i.l..r,(s lin|,|,..,i I,.. .I.uh.r ,im .ni-,..
^'..11 |,.„| |„.s| svill, (1,,,,,/ Snt.sr fu riisl fnllv

insure I

i

f
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Life's Pleasure-Boat

l'i,i:.\si i;;:-s i, Hiii-v |„,.,,

-Ml w iv.iili.'d u iih llou.Ms;

<>!• ' ii siiihi (u .Mliiiirc

III Sl|||s||jt|\ huiii-s.

<i<'lll|\ she i:li,|,.s jilnlii.

<Mi IMVs Siiiiiiii,.|- sen.

^VIlilr I'oiiikI Imt silk.-n s;ii!s

TIm' w iiids Mow ill o|,.,.

I5iii \\ii<-ti .(.iiics III. i..|ii|„.sr

All. I ||»|||| llHW Is III,- ^;,|,.^

ni'okcii her -ild.-d iii.isl.

And luiii Imi- silk sail,

'riic Wiivi's for ;i iiioiiirnt

Ilci- i)'<|iii(.|ii io;ir.

And ilicii oiii- fi;iil sliidl..[)

Is sccti iicvcriiiori'. (

?
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f

Life's Pleasure-Boat

IJiif, Diih's a pilot

'an hold III,, ii,.],,, j-.,j,|-^

<'iui l.ravc fli.. lu-iiiht lijilifnitijr

And woiUlK'i- the Mast.
>Miil(* Vii-dic will |,.,„l „s

IIci- binnacle linhr.

Tntil fhe fail- haven
Is safely in siyht.
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Too Late

Too late you caiuo, your only crime,
For fled were youth's hrij^ht hours,

Wliile Love himself is wiufr,.,! \\k^. Time,
And seel<s the freshest flowers.

•y

! /

For in the hrij-ht and li(|uid morn.
How brilliant hloom the roses;

But when the ^^"inter comes forlorn,

How soon the hrief hud closes.

Then chide me not that I am cold.

That you no passion w akeu

;

LVmend)er, dear, tluit we are ..Id.

And Love his leave has taken.
4

/I

:
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hi!! Spring's Love-Letter

Daixty Spiino- lijis lovers many,
lieautiful and bri^rht is slie;

One inoir dear fhere is than anv
Oh. wh'M'vcr «an it 1)0?

OjK'u lies his lovinj>- letter,

>>'i'it on Xatnre's pa<;e of jrreen

;

Hide it soon the maid had better,

If she would not have it seen.

Not like feeble words of ours
Do his ardent thoiijihts appear;

For an alphabet of tlowers

Tells us that a God writes here.



i

Spring's Love-Letter

Snowdrop, ci-ocns. pniurosc, daisies,

And tiic periwinkle blue,

Make tlie stan-y rhain of praises

That avows His love so true.

49
1 I

^ioI('ts and da ft. »d lilies,

Venns's sacred myrtle vine,

Hlnsliinjj: rose and fairest lilies,

Love and tlattcrv condtine.

And one flower of tlanntin<>- hrijjhtness

Mid them all we now behold;

"Tis her lover's faithful likeness

—

Shining, sun-like nuirijjold:

(,

Wj^^J'.:^:^*^^:^-
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May

May is the month wl,,.,! lurn-y iniii.ls

!><> j-iitiici- l.iKls and Mowcis.
Aim! lisfc,, t„ ti.^ t.,ies of |ov,.

In Xiifniv's v.M-.liint Im.uci's.

3f.u is the uiild an.l nia-ir inonMi
Ulicn moon .uu\ stars aiv In-i-l.ti-st

^^•|•('n m<.a,lo«s aiv most f.vsl, and fair
Ami lovinjr li.-aits aiv liirhfest.

^Uiy is tlu' time for yon tl, and mii-th,
And .May's the time to marrv;

While sluMvi.o will not ^//r» he ived
Deserves to evei- tan-v.

I I

May is thesweriesi, hriyhtest, I.est

Beloved of all the seasons.
And for that prond r.pinion hen'

I've niven .yoodly n-asuns.

^fr^t^pn^s^sfc^^:-
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<> Jn.iKT. tlioii fniicst flowor
That «'V('i- l.l...,iii('(| ill iiioital bower.
How aft i\t moonlit rvc [ (livain
I sec (liy (lark eyes softlv hcaiii.

I <lr('aiii; aii<l tli.v fcid lover see
As ardently he bends the knee;
And wishes that he were thy >' jrlove."

Or swears "by yc.nder moon" above.

nil
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52 Romeo and Juliet

TI.e moon land is it still the sa.ne
That circled then with silver flame'
And was it but the .hanfre of time
' ''"' '""'"'''^^^i "'^'H- spirits so snblime?

Ah, nolsmh love
, an never die

''''"'.V nuvt with rapture in the skv

•

'•"'/y'"* •'^^^''^ ^'''>''g»' now their' flight
^^.n <lo th..ir win«e<l sonls „„itc.

Would that Juliet I could be
To f«»el sod(.epand fervently;
<>»• a i;onieo I could find
As };oo.l an.l gracious, fond an<l kind.

'} Fame like the sun. now jrilds the jjloom.
And sheds a jfiorv (m their tomb-
The lover's altar, poet's shrine,

'

AMuM-e Passion breathes its praver divine-
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The Strawberry

From flowers fair and rosy \vin(.

Should poet's theme neVr vary?
Let others praise the purph- viiie.

I siuj? tlie sweet strawberry.

So perfect the delicious fruit,

^^f" ><«areeiy heed its flower;
^^hiIe from one plenteous ^r,.,.,.,, shoot

Tiiere falls a ruby shower.

It suits full well the castle hall.

And decks the lordly table;

And, yet, at .iiral festival

To minister 'tis able.

i ^

FW r^^Bf^^'^r?^
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54 The Strawberry

Its IKMfuiiK. is i,s fn-sh and swcot.
Its l.'}iv«'s as },'rait'fnl «n)\vinj;.

As any Howcr you can uwvt,
Wlu'n ImhIs are softly l.lowin<j.

It, thus, jilikr (l('li-(its tilt' eye.

The tiistc as well as sinellin^j;

And, 'ncatl. tl.e puiv, h,ij.i,t AMdnc sky
"Tis iill tJie year found dwcllin".

f

It is the one, sweet, perfect tliinj?,

In sympathy still yiven,

Which some -ood anj>ei liere did brinj
To 'mind us still of heaven.

Oh: then, the lesson let us leain.
To add to use still sweetness!

This jrives the mind that may he stern
The Strawberry's completeness!
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I Would Wouldn't You ?

What would .v,„i <!., if a yomli called von
"fairest?"

What would yon do if a youth calh'd '•—
" wise?"

WouMi.-t you tiy just to hclicw him iu canu's
,

Aud he suiv to st'c vouiscif thronyh his cyes^
I would—wouldn't vou?

What w(»uld you do if a youth said Ik- lored yon?
What if he swore that his l)os(»ni did ''burn:'

Wouldn't you believe the niiiaele iru.s true,

Aud love hiui a little just iu return?
I would—wouldn't vou?

I ^^1
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56 I Would Wouldn't You ?

What ,vo„M v.HMlo. if. ,,,ad,. hoM |,y Ins passion.
Ills lips s.,i,«:l,f vour own in Iovps ,.xnni«frt.

bliss;

Hue, sin... Moth,.,- Ku. iM.rsHf sK fho fashion.
Mak.. liap|..v vour lovor with (.no liftlo hissf

I woiihl-wjiuldn't viMi'.*

ii?

What if a .vouth in souu- swi.-t sninn.or howor
Th«. twilijrht is vcilinjr with silvorv ^rray

Shoul.l l„vaflH. forth his passion in'that inajrir
Iioup,

ANonhl voM jriant his n-qiM-st Uy namhu, the

I wonhl—wouldn't vou?
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Welcome to Summer

I)i:ak Spring:. jhIkmi:

Voii havf lii'cn ymtlt'. sw.-ct iin.l fair
As voiii- (Mvii swiny daisies arc;

iJnt. tluMi. Oh: you
Do liriiifi:.

Dear S|niii<r,

Tlic ntyal siimnicr.

And wait upon Iut;
^^||<^ like an Oricnral (inccii.

Now. Iicrc. lij-lit sov'n'ifrnly is seen;
<'l.id in vciinilion, jcwclird laic,

Wifli andxT in Iht anlMirn liair;

IJkc Isis, sjirinklcd o'er wiHi spice.

And sinilin};, ficsh fioni I'aradise!

With sandaled fcef, and i'os<'s ci-owiwd,
Slie scarcely fr<'ads the sacred jfronnd,
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58 Welcome to Su,?nier

When ill llifdi'w ImmIjiM.,,1 ,i,nvii.

She [.jisscs flii,.ii-li f. o,., ip„ ,.,^,.„

TIm'Ii liiistr i
• .I'.

Tli..iiy:h l.ii-hi vo, ; ijip,

Still iiioic (Ijv II

This ;;lii(l iii'w ( «. r. ,

The (|ii('('nlv >,,, iiv.<'\

,i r

>

:n

^yi^r5^TP^7FT«iT
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The Fireside Fairy

Tiri:ui; is n ijitir ii,in

Win. coiiH's at rlusf (if (lav

T(. sooilic MS ill (till- sol-row

And take (Hir j.ii,.f awav.

A dainty little cicatiirc.

All clad ill rosy i('(|.

^Vitll Idifrlit j|,„l tlowinjr mantle
All.

I crown upon licr head.

She comes in silence only.

This spirit of the tire.

I'roin out the ruddy einlier.s,

When footste{>s ail retire.

iadMi.
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60 The Fireside Fairy

And pretty are the pictures

She shows us in the lijrht,

Of tower and of temple,

Of lady and of knight.

And 'mid the embers shining,

W'c once again behold.

In their own form and semblance,
The friends we knew of old.

Then give the fireside fairy

A place among the rest;

Though coming uninvited,

An ever welcome guest.

Rut cherish tlie sweet sylphid.

Whose tresses shine like gold
;

Nor let in doleful darkness
Thy hearthstone e'(»r grow cold.

u

-.^mtAm
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The Search After Truth

Oh! what is Tnif)r> wi
\w : .,

^^''w docs she dwell?
'^<n in the iuuU'ut, fahle.1 xvoll •

No uuitUn- how loufi he nun- stare.
•Afan s(H's his cwii face niirn»i-e<l there.

>^''>t in a part hut in the whole
I><-s Trnth enease her shininj, soul.
^^ •* •'*'^'' '"*r ^I'esses in the sun-
The stars thev .lec-k her, one bv one
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62 The Search After Truth

She plants her fcot upon the cartli.

But heaven ahnie hei- soul «;ave birth.

She hokls aloft the lamp of life;

Ilei- other hand clasps Death's keen knife

She's in the earth beneath onr feet;

The golden grain ; the tlowers sweet

;

The lucent lake; the heavenly dew;
The crawling snake; the upas, too.

Oh: all without, and all within;

In God and nature, man and sin;

In thunder, lightning, and in air.

Invisible, the Truth lives there.

»'

She drops her gems upon the ground.

And nmn thinks he the Truth has found;

Then builds an altar—or a spire

—

But far aloft shines Truth's Itright tire.

Keligion—scieiu-e—are but steps

In Truth's grand temple. Xo one leaps

Into her presence, or her throne.

For no one yet tiie Truth has known.

!=7^VSi^0?ll?^
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Cupid's Calendar

Oh. wlu'ii my Julia <>j>«'s licr <'yos.

Then davliffht is aj)iM'aiiii<;;

But whon tlioso orbs in sIuiuIrt dose.
Tis then dull nijrht is nearinij.

^^'hile summer comes with her sweet smile.s.

Sad winter with her s<ornin<r—
So tlowers watch my lady's looks,

And little birds take waniinj'-.

For, like the ti«kle April day.

Her moods so (luickly vary:

She chan<?es like the weather-cock,

Or clouds so lij>ht and airv.

Such liberty my Julia's charms
Have taken with each season.

That I, who lost my heart before.

Now feai' to lose inv reason
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Absent, But Dear

'Tis not wl.il,. tli.-ir fn,.„dshi,, and faith air onr
own,

'Tis not while our h)veil ones are here,
That our warmest attection is felt or is known—

'Tis when they are absent, but dear.

Oh: 'tis not -till the vessel has passed from our
sight

That we its hrij-ht furrows <an view;
As 'tis distance that h'nds a <liui silvery light
And robes the dark in<mntain in blue!

^^), thinking of pleasures that once did abound
^^ c prize not the joys we have here

;

And we turn from the friends that are gathered
around

To sigh for the absent, but dear.

For, although Time has taken our loved ones
afar,

Fond memories linger here vet*
As the rays that arrive from some vanishing star
Long after the i)lanet has set!

s<
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To Modjeska

Oh. tliou art a n.sc, juadc of sunlijvht and dew,
And thon art a lamp, with the lijji.t f1a.slnug

through;

Hut thou art a fairy, and thou art a queen!
And wen- f a y.»ntli I thy h.vrr luid l„.,.n.

Modjeska

!

Thy face is a jrarden when- Love's riowers jjrow,
Thy forehead a n.(»unt ever silven-d with snow,

'

Thy hrows luri.l seipents and threaten a storni;
Rut thy smile, a fine fire, still keeps thy face'

warm,

Modjeska I

Thou art the jjazelle of all jiraeeful },nrls;

The plKenix could make his hrisht nest of thy
enrls.

Oh. thy voire mi-ht heouil.. a y.)un}x hahe from
tin breast

Or sinjr, like a siren, sailor lads to their rest,

-Arodjeska I

•^^f^iMifL,
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66 To Modjeska

Thy inoiith is ji ri,l,. n.sy (•jisk..f of jr,.„,s:

Thin,. ,.v,.s niv n.c.ir hnlliaut than l<inir*s

<lijul(Miis;

Tliy liand is a s<<'pfiv ..f ivory fair,

Wliil<' you, r oft fan.y, rh.. >' lost IMoiad "
aro,

Modj^-ska

!

And wore I an.»rli..r. I wonid slip from my
sphere

To Hanie and to di./.zic i„.si,h. you. my d.'ar.

A feminine Castor and Mnlinx we'd Ix-
Hut we'd sliine on tlie land and not on tlie sea,

MiKljeska

!

Of maids tiler,' are p|,.nty—sa,l. soar or droll—
I!nt th,Mi. oh, my lady, art " ri,h in a s.mM ":
S,. I lay my p,>or verse at my qu,',Mi-\v,)man's f,.,'t.

As Sir K'ahMjil, |,is ,l,,ak in tli,. ohl I.,»nd,.n stre,.t.

Modj,'ska!

Fn.m the thr,Mi,. of thy ovnjns I.M.k royally d,nvn.
Th,>u i)earl ,»f j-n-at pri,-,. in fai- \vomanho,»,rs

crown,

An,l smile ,.n thy snl>j,Mt. s,) loyal and U'\u\
For I lai,l. with my v.-rscs, my lovini-' Iwart. too.

^r,)d j,'ska I

':^^':'
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Y(M' «K fair as Rvnm's Du-Du, Dii-Du.
<»ii v^- won niv licju-, sweet Liilii-Liih

Your Jirad is like a golden star
Tliar twinkles in the sky afar,

I-ulu : Lulu

:

Y(Hir voiee is like the Hnl-Uul, Hul-Rul.
r»i;it clurrs th,. sdul wh.ni dull-dull, dull-dull

^<>u sn'iii made up of sweet sunshine;
<>n<-half is hunian-^half divine.

I'Mh}'. Lulu

Your form is fi

Wl
lir as llehc-ll*'!),.

Ml

lo ever. J)ear. now, she Uv, she be
ov'ry thou«;ht is bent to prove.

Tis vou alone, alone 1 love,

I^nlu : Lulu :
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The Sword of Sorrow

If'

*

'

Ix (lie \v«md('i'fiil ICjist. »t ji jrloriuiis feast,

A Siilfiiii »>n<i' sal (Ml his fhroin';

While sweet peifmiie and wine made the ni«;ht

seem divim'

'Mid s{den<l(ir from eiH'sset and s<one.

Ou a <(»neh at liis side, sat iiis h«'antifiil ln-ide.

Fit bud f(»i- a liower of Illiss;

While her ffem-spanjiled lace half veiled her

swe<'t faee.

And mouth that seemed made for a kiss.

n

So, there, happy and proud, amid tliejja; rowd.
The Victor in war, as in love;

Without one thought of jjloom. or sad, sudden
doom.

The Sultan glance.; idlv above.

h



The Sword of Sorrow 69

WlM-n Im. saw nnrhva,!, 'uvnih tlir .aiiop.v
S|UTSI(|

Tllill fell rroiii flip ccilin;; f,, ||,„„.

My a sitiiflr hair fnnii/, a sliaip rioirtr, swiinjr.

As l.iijriii .,s yniMijj Sultan ••'.-r wotv!

IH
TlH'tv, as if tiini.Ml (o sfon.., !„, still, sat on hh

MiniiM';

Hnt, toi-jroiicii JMitli |»l«'asufc and i>i'i<l«'.

Ills fair jtiiih* of an liuiip. his |M>ni|) ami his
I>o\v<*r,

For of fri(//,f the Snitan had «li«Mi:

Oil, «Mi on<> anil on all, th.- sharp sw(U-(l niav soon
fall,

Tlioii««h wcrannof sci' it todav;
For the Sword w<- call •• Sorrow.' may. yot, fall

t«;-niorrow,

lint, now, liiddcn in ros<s awav.

onr
Y<'t, those iMonicnts of pain, often prove

jrrea! ,i;ain.

As pure p(>arls arc hroiijrjii up from brine;—
And love the most traj^ic. will, oft. with its

niaj^ic,

Tnrn Life's mnddv water to wine!
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On Easter Morn

TiiK jinjjcls siuijr of iM'suc niKl love,

Ifsitlu'd in I he j^ohlcn jjlow:

And I'v'rv note tlu'v siui;- al>ov«'

Im'II !is ii IhhI liclow.

Tliiit's wli.v tin* Howcis arc so hri«rlit.

So full of niiniclcss <;rac(';

As if. in cvci-y leaf of li<;lit.

Tliciv shone an anj^rl's face.

HI

[J; /

I

Tims sweetly arc tlu'.v chxincnt

Of heaven and its ways.

And tell of days in jioodncss spent.

For they are son<;s of i)raise!
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0.\(|.; wImmi ciii-tli wiis yoiuif; jind fjiir

(I'ilC sill CillMC).

Afnny Jinjfds litijjfcif'd tliore

{^lortals' linppiiH'ss to slian*!.

Hiijffit as flame.

Only one stayed I-eiv helow

All alone,

After Satan \vnMi«,dit ns woe.
In I']\i"s jTiiiden loii<r af,'o,

To atone.

And forever still she sinj^s.

Men )o clieer;

With her white and shininj; winixs

<'onifort stiii she ever luinj;s

Sad hearts here.
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72 Music

Soiiu'tliiiiff of lliut Hiurvi] clime

ThrillH iKTHtrinjip;

Infliionc(»s Nucot, Mublimo,

riliitiiij; of a linppior time,

Ili'n' she hrinp<.

Hli«' \H Miiwic; HO divine

Are her Mfrains,

Thrillinjr souls like mellow wine.

Moi'tnis then no more repine.

As in chnins.

For she fills (heir hearts with cheer,

Makes earth bright

;

Wipes awa.v dark sorrows tear.

Frees the mind from doubt and fear

Ry her mijjht,

(Jreater love can none inspire;

Uy (io<rs tin-one

Her brifjht symbol shines in tire.

The constellation called the '* Lyre."

Music's own I

'^mrviiMLr,fii:r^t t '/>•;• '/JTW-'

.
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The Mutineers

Now. lip fr«»in (licir daii-k luitrlics s . nniinjr

Tlic Passions run iiukH.v on <l«Mk ;

Thry air nisliiiijj alioiif and storming'.

Anil tin- pMMl Ship tivin;; to wrcrk.

Th«'.v liave taken the helm from Duty
And have snatched the ropes fioiii Ueniorse;

Kut thinkinj; of pinnder and h(»oty.

Are steeiinj; the haik fi-oni its <'oni'S4'. -iij^^

Thev have qnenehed tile hfifjht lijriit of Keason.
And Conseience fast IwHind to the mast;

Tiiey are plottinf; iinird«'r and treason.

As they sail in the stinLnny; Idast.

.•a.Jm

vj-i"rT
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74 The Mutineers

As th(\v steer on, hej'dinjj no warninji,',

They iiisnk not the Ii«;hthouse red jjflow;

But where will they be in the morninj;,

If wrecked on the dark reefs of Woe?

Oh, pray, then, all ye noble-hearted.

And, pray with a rifrht earnest will,

That Christ be fn»iii Earth not dejuirted;

But, say to the waves, '' Peace!—be sttUr

fi

And tiiat the jjood ship we call " Dutv.''

Oh, ncA-er may thus «;o astray.

But, sail on, in sjdendor and beauty.

Its jxallaut and siiiooth-sailin}; wavl

«-Mi
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The Fairy Queen

Xow is the time tlic jUdd (tf l,ov(.

Hoth stiiiiji- Ills how with tinwcrs:

\\ liih' lnijihl th<' siiii tiuit shines uh.tvc

i\rjil<('s jio|(h.|i ill I the iionrs.

So swci't th<!S(' f'niuriiiit shjifts now seem
\\\' scarcely feel thrii- sniai't;

And thus it is in sjnini;- we (h'lMii

I-«>\(''s arrows i-cadi the heart.

Green is the .yrass. and hrij>iit tlie skies,

The (h)n<ls are ehid in white;

And fh.)njih their home in heaven lies,

Shed hei-e their aniivl linht.



76 The Fairy Queen

For spiiiifr lias <on.(.. that fairy child,
And Aviiiter stern has tied

;

J^o, where the dreaniinj; maiden smiled,
Kaeh flower raisnl its head.

The daisy and the snowdrops fair,

That make the meadow bright;
While eowslips now eome crowding there,

In sooth a gladsome sight.

And on tiiev .ome, the fairy crew,
Eacli loyely to behold

;

All dressed in robes of changing hne,
Of siher, bine and gold.

The i»retty pageant of tlie year
It is that now is seen,

I'or ga.yly do the tlowers appear
To greet their faiiv (pieen :

'it.

JM
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No Harm in Kissing

Of iill tlu' jovs

That l(>v<' employs
TIk'ic's none so swcH't as kissinjr;

rroiii morn till ni^'ht

It ;,nv<'s (leli«,'lit

No wis*' maid w ill l.c missin*;.

Tile sillv jn-ndc

-May call it nidc;

Nor kiss one. willy-nilly;

Hnt anjiiy Love

Will Hy above,

Xor clioose a heart so ehillv.

A little kiss

Is Dot amiss

If lint the maid he williii},';
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78 No Harm in Kissing

Hilt, if (lonied

>Mtli look of pnMo,
Why, j,'lan(rs are not killin<;.

Oh: 'fis the dish

K'cn }i(»(ls do wish.

Troiii raijidisc (h'sccndiiii;;

U fiils the carfh

Wifli joy and mirth.

And nectar never endin<«'.

I"

(Mijiste Dian, too.

Oft h'ft the l)lne

To hnnt this wide world over

An<l dropt her bow
On meadows low

To kiss her own dear lover.

I
;

M

.\nd why should we
X(»w wiser he

Thaji .Mother lOve, or Moses/

Then, steal a kiss

.And know the bliss

Of " L(»\(. nmonii;- the i-oses!""

tt^
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Love and Song

^\ rniiN ;i lute

Kiiv n-;i(llcif iiiiirc

Tlic infant wc «all Soiiij,

'Till stiayini-- far

Vr()u\ some j-rand star,

The Love (Jod caiiic al<in<i\

In master stvle.

Then, witli a smile.

lie elasped it to his hreast;

NVith hands and Willi's

He swept til" strini^s

Till Sony- leapt forth full dressed

And. since that time

Has sonii' stiidime

ne<"i l)ride of Venus" son .

Still more divine

Their hearts entwine

—

" Two hearts that heat as one."

1
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The Angel of the Stars

^ •^•VW ;| visicMl in ,|„. „j,,,,^

Float .,Vr tlH. ,.|„mh1,ars
>^';'. pinions s.,.o„.rl.ar.,i,,.,.,..,,,,,j,^

"H-Anovlof flu. stars:

''I"'
•^"•.et.n.ss li, H.at lovelv fn.e

' •^"•M-,. ,„ rni in vain; '

•^-| M..M- Imn.ls, .,rl. nan.H.ss .,.a.o

-^'^';'><slH.,loarn|„.,-oM^|,
,l..ai,.

^^"1, Hanu's so .rvstallin,.

^^•'l"<lfa,lin;l,f.,^,..,,,j„^.



The Angel of the Stars

Some slars wciv siaic-lv („ h,. seen,
^^'llil(' ((ilicrs dill dilate

And sImu... rh,,r, sh-adfast ari.l serene,
All s(d(>iiMi ill ilicii- slate

81

Kike many (•(,!(. red •..ins eiislii-iii,Ml,

TlMniyli some with lesser lijilK;

^•'1 Jill in liarmony coinhineil

T<. make |||,. heavens Ini^lit.

Metli(Ml<.|it lunv like piM-lie sonis
V(»n stars do tlin.l. and shine;

All nnindiii},' to (he s<.|fsame -oals.

The Iteantilnl snhjime:

And thonj-h l.eyoml count multiplied.
Hoth stars and poets ai<'

^<'f l»y the same li^dit yloiitied—
<Iod's Sinj-vi- and—the stai-!

louix watche<| I uiih dilaled -lance
That Anjid fonn divine.

Till daylijjhi \vok,> u\l> from my trance,
^^ lien stars no lonjjei- shine.
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Love Me To-day

If yoiril love me t<»-(laj,

I'll not {isk you to-uioirow;
A care for the future

I never will borrow,

And if f„i- the present

The sunshine is hrifjht,

rii not think of the curfew
That tolls a j^ood-nijrht.

And since on this planet

All creatures must clian«;e,

That Love, (oo, should jiltvr

Were n<»t very stratijje.

Then nc',T will I lauijtiish

Or weep with re<;rct

^Vhile one of Love's i-oses

Shall linj^ci- here vet.

i *

k
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Love Me To-day

Tile spiiii of |»|,.;isiir(',

L()Vi''s hcic \jt\r is tlicro

As fi-csli iis ji foiiiiliiiii.

As fi-co {IS the iiii-;

For. nhl should ir li:i|i|M>n

That hive (Iriijr<r..(| ji chniti,

Ilis bcniitifiil pillions

\V«'»<' driven ill vain!

83
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Flower-Like

How lovclv jiiv tli(> flowcis fair:

M(M(' lovely still is woman;
The <j:o(1s set ev'ry blossom there,

Hilt left her sweetly human.

« •,'

She wears the daisy's innoeenee,
Th ' rose's l»lnshinjr heauty;

Vet has no thoi-ns for her defence,
l!nf only love and dntv.

i"

And hers the destiny divine,

The mission of the fIow<'rs,

To purify. \(, raise, refine.

And j,daddei< all the hours.
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Flower-Like 85

oil I siirli licr <laint,v «'l('<;;iiic<»,

liikc tlllMII sil(> •rJVCS Slllll |llcnNllf(>

No pniisi's ran Iht cluiniis «'iihaiM'»*

Siic is inan's (Irarcsl treasure.

^"et. like the rliaste iiiiiaosii rare.

From evil toin li she's pi'rished ;

Rut, oh I how wondrous sweet and fair

When wisely loved and rherished I

^--i^.

^'^"^i

'j^'^

^-^^'

"IVi''-
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Bring Me Night Flowers

Bui\(; me nij^lit Howcrs. all passion pale;
For thos.' that hlooin by day

xVre all too cliccifnl. j;ay and hrijriit

Till sunlijilit dies away;
^^'lH'n, like a silver star at nifjlit.

Shines forth the si)lendid Terens white.

Nifj;ht's Violet and Tnberose,

Far India's Jasmine red;

Tiie fairy flowers of wondrous line

That Love himself has wed;
As clothed in colors fresh and new.
She blushes thronjjh the gemlike dew.

Come, bring those tlowers of silver light

That for the night are made;
Like them a lonely watch I keep,

And dwell within the shade;

So, when the world is all asleep.

They'll tell me, then, their secrets sweet

!

i i

ill

..aPi» •r^Kflu'
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Cupid

Why do tlicy paint Ww <^(h\ of Love
A blind and clnihhy cliild,

^^'ith winjjs tliat ever sock to rove

In careless freedom wild?

Love is a yontli, I often dream.

Who jjodlike is and stnui^;

With tender lips and eyes that beam,

And voice as sweet as son«;.

Ah, surely they have painted lies,

Who make him weak and small;

And, 'f they say he ever files

They know not Love at all

!
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Snow Stars

PuKTTY cnsfjils (,f riio air,

Floafinjr n)„n(l us ovciywlit'iv;

Lutlo stills so pur,, juid l>ri<;lif.

-Makiiifr j,l! flie wc.i-ld so white,
Snivh- Sinl.jHl-s (li.Miiond vale'

Slione witli lustre far more pale.

On eacJi ImkI tliat felt a hlijfht.

Now there rests a starrv li<,dit;

For eacJi j-vu, r,f snow and ice
Is arranjjfed in rare (levice;

Thus the fairies of the frost

<'<>nii)ensate for tlowers lost.

Stranj-c the snowHakes enter in

Sncli a world of woe and sin;

I^vinjif in tlie crowded street,

Tranii)led l»y a thonsnnd feet,

Uiave and cheerful, pure and clear
Are the stars that cluster here.'

t >•

i'i'
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The Beacon-Light

LiKi; a Hie in I lie snow of Dcccmhcf
Tlicic jrlows in my ii(>iii-t a lM»t cnilKM-,

And I shivci- aiKl fever l».v (ni tis,

- I'.y love-lijrlif now Hirl<ei-s -now bnrns.

Oh I I i>ray that my einher may last.

And T sliield it fi<,m eaeli wintry Idast;

For a life is now tossed on the main.

I wonld jinide to its haven ayain.

Love had Iniilt me a heaiitiful (ire.

And it tlamed ever hijrher and liiiiher.

Till its /^-olden-wreat lied vapor npeiiiled

Like a halo aiMtnnd the whole world. I

^m
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n>'tl<>i.^'\v,.i(in;r,„Hl wnnyin-pain,
An.l (I..M\et.»l„,v MfV'sI,itt<Tiain'
Win.

tlM.|,h,st„f,|,eWo,.I,rs|,nh.amls,on,
><nv l.nv.. l,.ft iH.t on.. .M.ilKT forl.,ni

J' "'"'•''••"•<' ^"•Mi..~al.: I know rlMMM full ^vHI
Ul.o wouM (lino- tlmn-nl |,n,n,l <lowM to Mr
<>l>: tlH'.vkm.w ii..r fl.nt with /7.V l.Hiiht fi,v
My o/r// life itself would «'Xi)iiv.

i^o I lK!(<'o„ IjlVssiUMls toiiiHl fro.
As I wjitcli its now fast fadiii- o|,nv!
And Icpiostion the wil<| win,] ami rain

:

Can (l(>a(l love ever kindle aj;ain?

Can ni.* sijjnal he seen from the shore?
AVill the waves thus rnsh dark evermore?
Can he reach me out here in the nii;ht—
And with only Love's Reacon for li^ht?

j'

)
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Mother, Dear Mother
•MoTiiKK. .leai- inctlirr; „|,. wh.-.i rl.i.nn in fliat

iijuiicl

Fiiiivst (.r Howcis in the ^innlcn of I'jiiik':

Xo iimtlcr how fill- ill sti:ni,-('(Miiiitii,.s we i-.,ain.

Our th..ii.i.hts still ilv Uuk u, <h'ai- n.utlKM- and
hoiiif.

Hci- siiiih' has a sweetness, a len<leniess. uraee.
We tiiin I'loiii tlie fairest to yaze cii her face;
And when in the fiitme <ieai- iiiothn- d' (>;;i-ts.

Her nieiiKny -I! live, still enshiiiie<l in „ni- JK-arts.

She shares in uui- -ladiiess and soothes our
distress,

And l>anis|ies sorrow with fond tenderness;
Oh, if ni.n-(al he tit for bowers ahove.
"Tis mother, deai- mother, earth's an.nd of love!

M
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I
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The Song of the Sea-Shell

Now nil- ri-oii. III,. soniKliiifr s|,„n.,
Wliat is th,. iiMisic v(Hi munmn-
So sf.frh- fop <'v,.|iii()iv?

is it file Nonj.- ,,f f|„. luoriiiaids

'^I'oitin- in hn-l.t coral .avcs?
Is it a (liifie f(,i. the sailors

'^•'•'Pin-brncatli tlw hi,,,. „av,.s?"

Thus, oft in n,y ,•„,„„ j,t twilifrht

The ,liil,|,-(.n ,.on„. f,.,,,,, tlieii- play
To s{.(. ,„y l,i-i-l,i sl,,.|l „f ovoan.
And ask nic, "What ,l,),.s it say?''

I answer, jdeasinj.' my fan,-y,

^

Tlion«l. foolish tears will oft start,
1^)1- I hear within the sea shell

Th,. (.(-ho of niy sad heart.

j;^
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The Song of the Sca-Shcll

l'<'i- H.nv r..,,,! .M<.,„nn-s jmy..|
N.-.s loM.-W iM-r o„|,|'

.„ un.rs
•^"•' "'' ^iK'Ntinvrl, ,Mv spin-r

-^^^ niii.stn.i .oiir|„..s Ins si,in-s-
An.l so in tin. ,|,,,„„,. ,,,.i|io|,,

'^l«<- VVCJ.V.-S I,,.,- .Mil-i,;,l S|M.||

^^''"'•sofr is ,Ih. iMMsi.. ,|,„ ,.nnm,n-s.
As (liiif ,,f Mm. s;i,1 S...I sli.-ll.

93
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Tliiis sinys IIh'sIh-II uf iIh-s,-, •

" -Mv l.clovcl one (.. (luM..-

An,l"F;Mvvv..|i:"„M,n.s;„II.vV..|,o,.s

The V()i(<M>f my fiiiM,f„i Ii.';,h:

( i»
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Love's Looking-Glass

I

I^ovi: liiis a linic ln(.ki.ii>-.r|j,ss,

'Tis iiiiidc with ciinnijii; art;
AiKl lie has slyly liiddcn it

Away within mv heart.

Oh, 'tis a ina«;ic l<»oki?iii-jr]ass,

Where you yourself may see

The faithful mirror of my heart
KN'flccfinnj oiiiv t/icc!

And never in that mirror shall

Thy inia^'e cease to shine,

Till Love, in his own eareless way,
Shall break the ;>lass divine.
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Flirtation

'"<<». voii arc >• iiiiin-i(Ml," u\(>u mm.
And oiii- " tfiifatioii " is .."ci-;

'Twjis " plciisjint, lon^' as if lasted,"

Ifiir. fli.:i, yon •never meant nmre"-'

1

J
I

The eve we saf in tiie nioonlijrlit^

That lonj; and rapturous kiss—
Those w ords von spoke of mad passion-
They meant, m«tnsienr, oidv this?

^^'oll, Iiearts before have been l»roken
By iiist sueh trifles. I ween;

Hut. Tragedy' ont of fashion—
And, I am Comedy's queen.
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^^ Flirtation

Mv eves lik.' •• si.;is •• un. sfill shiiiinu,

M V riiHs yet «:lf)iiMiii;i like •• ;r,,M ••
-

Hilt miKliiiiic'.s rolli-is jiic l.ii;jlit«.r—

<M-, so, iit Icjist. F"\(' Immmi t<»l<|.

Aiiihirion \o"r I..V.. iMjiy siiMttli.T.

WImmi li.-li aiMl fliifrcnMl von n,aiii:
ISlIt, riin y.MI SJI.V. without fi||s,.|M.IMl.

TllJit .\oii jiiv lijippv ilt liuiii..?

Don't tl,i„k in,. ,.,,M,.| ,„• n'|„„..,.|,f„I

My iK'iiifs still liapi.y and f,v..—
F«>i-. r, too. piay, fi-irn.l. lonKMi.lK.r,

Was only " tliitint;." von s(><.:

F^^

^y^
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The ' ar and the Nightingale

A Nkjiitinc Ai.i; siiti^ to ji piiiv \vliij( Star
Tliiif caliiilv shoii.. ill III,. Iicavriis afar;
'* I{«'iiiitifiil. Itcaiitiriil aii;!(| of lijrht,

llf tlioii l<'ss (lislanl. or l.i- ilioii l<'ss l.ii;rlit.

It.v iiij{iii aiMl In (lay I |.iii.'. ,,||. j |,i,„.

To 'task ill the lijrhi ,,f II, V siiiilrs (li» ik..

Oh: fain I would soar tit tli.v silver t -iic

An<l clasp thee, aiul call tlicc. .M,v own . M\ own :'

And, thus, the Xijihtiiifialc sinjrs "till he di.-s;

For, ah: Hie cold Star it never replies.

Hut. oh : "lis the fairest dream of deli;rht

That e'er illumined a s(»rro\vful nijrht.

To think that, souiefimes. that lay of sweet love
Will reach the hri<rht liome of the Star above.
I believe it—althoujxh it may scmmu absurd—
For thou art the Star and my soul is the Bird!

<i|
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Song of the Looking-Glass

SixG the sonjr of the Lookin«r-}rlass,

The friend of ev'ry pretty lass;

With iiianuers polishert, and its look
Clear as the crystal, babblinfr brook.

WhateVr its station or its frame.
Like virtue, it still shines the same.
It flatters not, bnt tells the truth

To prince or peasant, ajre or youth.
A moral, too. it may convey,

If but to hear it you will stay;

The world's itself a Looking-jrlass,

Where many mirrored selves do pass;
If on it, now, you kindly smile

Your pleasure it reflects the while,

But, if with sour, ill-favored jrrace

This mirror shows you your own face.

Then learn by it that beauty's right;

iBK-V<r\Bi».- ^inarst: ^^mts^
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Song of the Looking-Glass 99

And try to smile with all yoiir mijflit.

Hut one tliiiifj; more I have to say

Ere from this theme we tnni away;
Look thou hilt ill this ;ilass of mine.

Thou'lt see my own dear valentine;

Yet fear I when your face you view

Narcissus' fable will come true.

Who died while hendinir o"ei' the brook,

Enamored of his own fair look.'

*>i
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i
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Claude Melnotte to Paul

They say yon arc a lady—
As far beyond my love

As noonday sun in heaven
Is tin's dark earth above.

Yet were thy piido more lofty,

And were I twice as low,

I'yffmalion-ljke my passion
Shonhl make thy spirit <riovv.

ine

And, tlioujjh you were a seraph,
Brijjht with celestial charms,

I stili should claim and clasp you
Within these peasant arms;

For ah I some secret power
:\rajestic vet benign.

Has scaled our souls tofjcther

With its own tire divine!

j' }
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The Poetry of Nature

TiiK face of Xatin-t', liow refined !

The niiiToi- of a noble .Mind;
No coarse or vnl<,'ar tlionjrlit is there,

Wliere all is h.vely—all is fair.

Or if a phalanx of dark clonds
One instant all the landscape shrouds
HHjrht lij-htnin-s si)lendid banners form,
While majesty rides on the storm!

Of Nature's beauty let me siny- -

Whose stars in crystal clusters cliu-r;

^^'here flowers Haunt and fountains flow,
And .ifolden suns above us glow.

II

HI

i\

Si

I'!



\r,

'

•>ii i

•

I''

'

n'

^i» '

1

'

I

1,

.';;
i

i\l-^
*'

% ii '

I.'

'

)>

';'

fi

1
> 1 . .

ill

f,

)

102 The Poetry of Natu re

Who (loos j.ot ftrl the iinvanl sense
Of joy, that lofty scenes dispense;
Or think the j-ale that loun.l him sijjhs
Might lift his si»irit to the skies?

Or when he sees the chaste moonshine
IJnt j,'ro\vs himself almost divine;
As thon}?h some bi-ioht, celestial ray
Did minjrlc with his baser clay?

Oh, sweet the lessons to the soul
.Alan learns in Nature's mystic sci-oll;

He seeks a flower in the sod
And finds as well, it may be—God I

f^^
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Our Flag

Ovii brijrlit Hiijr is l!ic('inl)I('iii

Of freedom and liulit;

May we cany it eve)'.

For it I)i-av<'!y fif,dit.

May the ea<rl(. „f victc.ry

Still proudly |»ef<li there.

When our " Star Spanj-hMJ Banner "

Shall float on the air.

Let the (loddess of Lilo-rty

Enlighten the world;

And the Ha,<r of onr nation.

Oh! never he fnrled.
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The Dearest Name

If thciv's a naiiu—a sacred nanio,
More (leaf tlian any other,

That e<h()es with a sound divine.
It is the name of mother.

The first in ehihihood's days we lisp,

The last we oft remember

;

Xo other v> ord is so supreme
Has memories so tender.

How can I doubt that (}od is love,

V'hen on my jtath of duty
He yives me such an ani^el jrni,i,.

To His own Home of Hcauty?
And. as my mother was the first

To jjreet me in life's niornini,'.

May she be first to meet me there,

When heaven's lij,dit is dawnin.i;.

\yfi::M^^



The Dearest Name

Xo plac.. could be u paradise,

llowt'vci' Itiiijlit its |M»tial,

If, iiiotluT dear, voii wcic ii«.t tlnTc.

Tlie same, altlM.ii;,di iiiiinortal.

The dearest name on earth to me,
More pure than any other,

Atleetion's own, hrijiht polar star—
The holy name of mother!

105
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God's Garden

J I' llowci-s had a lanjriiji^o,

I wonder wliat flicv'd say,

As llanriting in the f,'ai'deii

TIic.v fliittci ,11 tiie day?
The los,., I think, woidd whispor h)ve,
The siiowdi-oi, herald hope,

The lily lead (.nr (hon-hts above,
And heaven fry to ope,

lint not one word of anj^'er

Of ('nvy, or of fear,

From any child of Flora,

I think, we e'er should hear.

Vet are we n(»t jH flowers

That in (Jr "s <>;nrden j?row,

Some like the saintly lily,

Some with the rose's olo^v

^s'saLi.



God's Garden

Soili;- like t|„. Im»\. s(» useful,

Thiit yi.iinis I he y:jiii|en Ited,

Some like llie l,rio:lif siinllowef

Tliiir le.iis iilofi its lie;i<r.'

Some for llii'ii' iiKMJi'st liejiiity,

Some for their s(i-eii;jth, we prize;
For ill e.ieh sjiirit peliii

Some hidtleii virtue lies.

107

k

Vet. with neglect jiiul scorn itij,',

How oft is this fo jittt.

W«' piiss h.v hiiiriiiM (lowers.

Vias! iiiid hee<l tiiem nof.

lint still the soul we see not.

l'n<ianiite<l l>y our wiles,

Content with its own ju'lorv

Looks up to (Jod, iirid smiles!

"»V.-i'. ;v«F: .
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The Angel ai the Helm

1 WAS ii wild 1,1,1. slnwij;,.!'.

And. scjMiicd (o l»i' " hell bent "•

Hm time, ||„: »,,.;,( ivfoniicr,

Had (iiii<,dit iiic to n'lXMit.

Tlw uumvy I |,j,d tjikcn

I loii-fcd. now, to icstoH';

To tivjid {iH:jiin tUv |»atliway

Hcfoiv my ni(»tli('i-'s dooi-.

I Ion<r«'d to ask Iici- pai-don.

And sec licj- saintly face—
Mv hi-othci's and ni.y sisters,

And view the dear old place.

To turn tlicii- jri-ief to gladness—
Set mother's heart at rest*

For. I Iiad heen her favVite—
The son that slie loved best.



The AngcI at the Helm I

nm- Mfiu- I saw ill fan. -v.

^^ Im'M I should rinss the sea —
Tin- liiiir, : .ciiicW ;ila.| r|,i-ishiinM

NNilli its yifi licaiin;; ii-rr.

As '• S.mta I'laiis " IM ctitcr,

Divs'f like that rail of ohl;

AikI. with a |.a<k of |.la\ thiii<;s --

IJUcwisc thr stolen yohj.

09

i\

I saw the villc lo-; hia/.iii;;.

The niiitli aiKl mistletoe;

The little ones all erowdin^r

Around the tree a jilow.

And. then the ciy of ia|itni-e-

'I'he <|uieU. i-esponsive s'aft

Of niofhei-. as the waiHrivr
She |»|-esses to her heart !

Oil, yes! it is dear Xo<'l

That hrin^'s •• j-ood will to iiion'';

'Tis then that the sad exile

Would hctpe for home a;,'ain.

Thence on I heard sweet music:
While with ltrii;lit. mystic jrlcams

Tlie jrolden star of ("liristmas

K<'|)t shinin*,' in mv <]reains.

'•-»v •;



I jTJ,

i'

I

i!

h'

7'
(

•'0 The Angel at the Helm

Aii.l nM'.irii,.s, vn«ii.. hilt lii.Miitinj;,

<'am.' shjiliiijir. snft and low;
Wliilc Ijir. fiiinr sj.iiit voices

K«'|»< y\\"Xu\\i lll<> lo ;r„.

Ami, so for lioiiif I i-hiitcil

Across thr siill srji wilV...

T»» win ni.> iiiotlicr's panloii,

(»r seek a sailor's {jravc.

Tin. sra was l.ri-rht ami sparkling
NMmmi first we sailnl tlic craft,

^^||icll floated like a featlKM-

^VIlile \\ inds were fair ahaft.

Hut. when the land no Ion;r,.r

A sinjrie eve could view,

A hurricane descended

That threati'iied ship and crew.

And tiercelv flashed the lij^htninj;

Alonjr the tlapi»in<; sa,i;

The men yrew faint an<] feaifnl

Who jrazed upon the j^ale.

I felt myself a craven

^Vif|| Idaiiched and haj;fj:ard cheek;
I feare«l the y:old I'd hidden
Had made the jrood ship leak.

Uj



The Angel at the Helm It!

I lIlMlijilit of file ,|,.„r iiiMlliiT

I liiiti not si'fii ill vciii-M,

NMios.. pnivris liki. whit,, .lov.'s followtHl
I Iff f«tiitM\ nti)l Iht tj'iifs.

Of iMoflicr. s\\,.,t iitiil {^fiitlc —
AimI, of her hmkni licnrt,

If now, .soiiii* y:ii}ii«liii^ s|>irjt

l>i<l not its iiitl ini|>iii't.

Mill. lMiy;lif.'r Mii>lM.<| the li;r|,t„i„j,^

Ami liiy:lH.|- .hisli*-.! iIm* witvcs,

NNIu'iv MDMiy of my in. ssinntrs

lliid found IJM'ir wjit'iy ynivt'S.

Tlirn ciillcd I upon licjivcn.

And pniycd with j||| |„y ^,,„i

TIm' ship nii;;hl ii'ii.h its l.arhor.

The -ioldrn store iis ;roal.

And. iis I ijilh'd in iinyuish

Acntss the s<'ji at niy:lit,

.Mrthonulii I saw a spirit.

Ail clad in sliininji" "hitc.

And, kncrdinj; <lown. I woishippod
Th(»nj>h waves s»»nj>ht to o'erwhehn

;

I'or, lo: there st | as pilot

An anjici at the heini.'

tri^t^lL'^^: .X^'
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112 The Angel at the Helm

And tiMTe lie stood in jflorv

Until the dawn of day,

When, ocean's conflict over,

We anchored in the bay,

But, oft, again in fancy,

I see that rajjing tide.

The dark, dismantled vessel,

And bright, celestial guide I

(.'

f r ',

III f
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So. that sweet scene I pictured

I, thus, was spared to see

—

Dear mother and the children

—

The candle-sparkling tree.

And to return the money,

With one repentant tear;

And cry, hurrah for Christmas,

The Monarch of the Year!
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The Key-Note

Whk.n a ptM't siiiys a soiij;.

When a licio rijjiits a wrong,

All the world will quickly thrill

Like a Ivre struck at will!

I'or each life is but a i>art

Of a larj^er, nobler heart;

While thou«>lit echoes thi'oujjh the land

With a diajtason urand.

lie that thoujiht. tlicii. vouj's or mine,

Let it sing and let it shine,

Like a star by music made.

And, no envv cast a shade.



"4 The Key-Note

Careless who icceivcd the praise,

As the sun is of its rays;

Let our hearts e'er vibrate still

Unison with iiiijjhtv will.

So in this way, we ereafe

Better imisie—better fate;

When no diseord mars tiie plan,

God intends to uplift man.

With unselfishness of heart,

Knowled^:e that we are a part:

That the whole is only found
In one "concord of sweet sound."

This the " Key-Xote " we should seek.

When we act, and when we speak

;

" Harmony " we sometimes call

What is love, and, love for all I
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The Message from the Stars

F^ISTK.V t<t tllC lIK'SSJlJfc

<'«niiin<,' fi(»m the sfiirs,

riojitiiij-. now. like imisic

O'er tlic <I«hh1.v Itjirs.

Not fnuii one l»ri<;lit pljiiict

Is tlic iiicssajic sent,

Hilt, from ;ill tlmt tlickrr

III the tirniaiiicnt.

-Mai's, that licnt inij^litv.

nids lis to •• he sti-oiij;!"

\'<'IHIS' vcisc is slioi-tci'.

*' Love " is Jill her son-;.

Satnni sinus, - Time's flK'ting.''

.Arci'cniy. " He wise."

•Inj>it<'i-. for jiii'ctinjr,

" Jiisticc rules tlic skies."

ki
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116 The Message from the Stars

Li't lis Icai-n tiii'sc lessons

That the stars have sent,

Comlnj,' stnh a distance.

And in Ivindness meant
That our souls may sparkle

Like the stars above,

And our lives show ever.

Wisdom, strenjfth, and love.

(;,

•
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You

Oh, I tb(»iij,^lit [ knew what love moanf.

Hut I ni'vcr felt its power

Till the day that (Jod you scut

To iii<\ here, one liappy hoiii-.

Since that time I've felt a jtleasiire

Tliat I never knew Iiefore;

And your heart's a saci'ed treasure

Tliat I worship and ad<»re.

' vl

•J

Other men may Ite as rlever.

Other men may he as true;

Let them l)e as handsoine ever.

Yet they are not, dearest—vou !
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Tln'ic's a scnct clianii tliat linjjor."*,

Lovr, aromul thy form ami face;

Ami in thy carcssin*; (injjors

Still some maKic tourh I trace.

If !,»• 1 I

It'"'

111'/'!''
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Oh, Were you to cease to love me,

All my joy would fade away;

And not e'en the sun above me.

Then, could lend one cheerinj; ray,

I mijjht live to do my duty,

In the busy worhl take ]>art

;

Hut my life would have no beauty,

Like a desert be my heart.

Now, the world seems full of flowers.

And with melody the air;

And the zephyrs and the showers

Wake the earth to beauty rare.

While the li;>ht of summer's <ilory

Makes the heaven dazzlinj; blue.

But the breezes tell the story

That 'tis all because of—vou I
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Only One Kiss

Only one kiss miild von jiive me,

Onlv OIK* kiss—notliiu"; iiioiv,

"Twouid (>p«*u till' i>atli\vay to Heaven,

And show dull sorrow the door.

Only one kiss conhl you j;ive nii',

Sweet, iiia^ic manna of love!

"T\toul<l nerve, like Jove's own ambrosia,

Ai d lift me all hunjjter above.

Onlv one kiss could von uive me,

'Twould till with sunshine the day;

And jiive to remend>rauee a tr<'asure,

Time never could take awav.
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>20 Only One Kiss

Only otic kiss roiild yoii ;;iv(' me.

No iiiatlcr how far yoii iniy^lit n»v<».

My lips \v(»ul(l foi'j'vcr he wearing;

That seal iiiiiuintcd l>y love.

Only oiH* kiss roiihl you ;;iv(' luc,

When clouds turn silver and ;rrav,

'Tuould \vak«'n more music within mc
Than .Mcmnon's majfical rav.

Only one kiss could you jrive me,

l>arlin<r, in secv<'t—alone.

'Twould {jive life's summer a sw etness.

Its siuin^'tiuie never has known.

Only t>ne kiss could you yive me,

"Twould kindle a fire diviiu',

•Till my soul with its sunlike splendcu-.

Should hurst its ( <'remeuts ami shine.

Only one kiss could you jiive me,

'Twould yield me lastinjr deliiiht.

And hallow with ho]>e all the future,

FcM-eve- our spirits unite.'
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Ladders to Heaven

The Lily of ihti Valliy in ^<()rIl^;tinlt•!^ calleil tlin May
Lily; anil is also oallcil in 301m) cimntry villages " I.iI'IiI'Ts

to Hfiiven"; while it i-iumtio^ " Kftiirn l>i lla|i|>lness.'

^VMAT is I'iiiicr tliiiii a tinwcr?

Tnil.v, 'lis ii |M'if(Mi tliiiiji;

Hcimty jiivcs it niiijiir i»M\\cr -

Opes flic i;<i|<|cii jiiilfs (if spi'ilii;.

P»K'iiis IIm'V. mitiM' Hue i|i;iii niirs,

\\ here 110 Cci'ltlr \\'»r«|s ii|i|M>;ir;

I'hI' ill) lli|)ilill)ct of flowcl's

Shows lis tliat a iitu] writes here

ill
it

Vet, we (Icifv tlic IJliyiiH'!-,

\\'li(» witli nictrir skill lias w i-oiiirlir ;

Hut iK'ulcct that s<T'oll siililiiiKT,

Sliiiiiii<«- with an«i<'lic thoiiulit.

iilI



1. 1^

!» ',

! t

^^'z*'t

>'•!

i ,K

!v

» »

'22 Ladders to Heaven

L^'JU-IlilHJ '!•»< i<H ll!l|>|>.V Sf<U'V

Of ront.Mihiicnf. |M>ii<<' mill lovr;

1 1 infill;; of II hinrlici' ^jhuv,

AihI tclcstijil jovs iihovc.

Scniioiis flicv, iiMil hii;:' t <'V{injr('Is,

S(}itt»'i<'<| over hills iiii<! (Iclls;

Afissals nillcn fn,iii the an;r<'ls

Tluit tJM' hIcssiHl tiiiu' foij'tclls.

Info cvt'i'v Hvviw nf ours
Still tlM'ii- iiiii^rj,. swcj'fiK'ss lih'nds;

A IK I wf tiiid thcs*' fain- flowers

<'oiiiin«r iilwjHs SIS (Mir fricmls.

Kosi's the jrjiv frasf jidorninff;

Fory:«'t-iiu'-nots for lovers true;
linttmiips for ('hiMliocMl's iii(«-nin«;

Ami for (frief sad Harebells hhu'.

Deckiiiy: e'en Death's ;,'looiiiy bowers,
rheeriiiy: <'*eii the dreary tomb,

Lovely with iimiiortal Howers,

riianj^eless. Ainaranfhiis bloom.

Ladders, too. so frail that even
Fancy, now, half fearful tells

Souls may iiionnt on them to Heaven
Steppjiio |ij,|,t „„ ijiv |„.iis:
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Love's Sweetest Flowers

WiTMi.N i\ siuiii.v j.'jii«l('ii fair

A youth aixl iiiiiiil<>ii sruiMl,

The youth was haiidst lall and liravc;

The maid was sweet and jiciod.

llfi- eyes shoiii- like tw(» saiiimtT stars.

Like roses were lier lips.

From which the litth* honey I.e.-

l>('li«-ions nerlar sips.

They wandered in tiiat ^^arden -rreen,

And yet tlieir words were few ;

J»oth felt a silvan yladness there.

Mnt love to them was new.

At last the <;enile iiiaiden spoke.

Half loniiiin<i- to depart,

I'oi- fear the strange ami hamlsonie yotith

Should hear liei- iK-atini; lieait.

\\

' I

•it

I
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124 Love's Sweeiesi Flowers

'* Wliiit flu\v«'f <l<i von like (hr ln'Mt?"

The hnshfiil innidcii said;

Tlicii hhislird lH>ii(')itii hri- honiH't's shade,
And sh.vly linn^' Iut hond.

Tilt' vunlli, who hived ji niciiv jcur.

And h)Vfd the nnii<I as well.

Said: "That, my dearest hidy fair,

Will nof he hiird to (ell.

" f like all 1<»vely flowers, dear.

That in yonr ^j^iirden y;ro\v.

Your roses and y;ay niarijfolds,

Vonr lilies white as snow.

Yonr pinks and pretty pinipornels.

Vonr dahlias and the rest -

\U\t ni(»st. (> dearest .Mahel Lee,

I like yonr tii lips hest 1"

4' -
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A Little Heart

On: I lijKl ii lirtl.- Ih-iiii.

Hiif 'twas hn.kcii l».v a (laif,

liy nuv nf riipi.ls tiliv fr: i!., iv<l I., vs.

It was just an i(||i> j-ariH'.

lint it liiirt rill' all tin- same.
In the .iiii.l \va.\ of hail ami iaii||.ss Im.vs

, I

J

Hut iii.v siiintw now is i-nili'il.

I^»i- iiiv hi-ai't is ni'atjy iiii'n«li'i|,

Ami Just as ;;imm1 as vw if was l.cfoio.

I'M' a m.'w love til I'niliiaii—
So I wi'ar a smiling- fan-.

For my Jicart liail loom for just oui- Iovit niopf

H
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The Rainbow

TllKUi; liuiiji- Ji rainliow in th(> air,

"Twas iiuuU' of jewels, wondrous rare;

Of ruby, topaz, sapphire blue.

Of every size, and everv hue.

Ileneath that brijiht eelestial arch

Life seeniiMl a jirand triumphal march,

And men would wctnder and adore.

As still its lijiht i-rew more and more.

One day it fell upon the around!

And, all the jewels scattered round;

Some fell a-near, some rolled afar.

But, each one li'littered like a star.

1*
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The Rainbow

And iiH'i" soon cainc willi ciijici- IuiihIs,

And <'ok in'iii t'> far, distant lands;

Ami .»MM( tIu'im y inplcs dim and vast,

Eacii iiMc m.iic 1 <Tf('(t than tlic last.

127

And many woi-sliijipcd at «'a(li slirinc.

-Vnd called those |»re(i(Mis ncms tlirinc:

They named them /V/Z/A v ith s(demn voice.

And bade the mnltitnde. " I{ej(»icel"'

Hnt. when that at-ch was seen iirijjlit,

A splendid s\ni]dion\- of lijiht.

They were the steps that led alM»ve

To 'lod's own tem]de dooi' of l.ovel

And ev'ry jicm was needed there

To make <<nni>l(t< that rainliow stair-,

NN'here all j;ave liuht. in some decree.

And Ident in perfect Iiarmony!

m
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Twine the Cross with Flowers

Twim; tlic liciivy cross with tlowcrs,

Vc who weary hur<h'ns hear,

And, ]>Y ever hravclv sniiliiiji

n<'lj> to make the worhl more fair;

T'seh'ss 'tis, as truly selfisli.

Sad and <;l(»oniy to i'e]»ine;

—

Sometimes, throiiuii the misis of sorrow

I.et Hope's hncly rainbow sliine.

liirds sinji htudly in th«'ir branches.

But the wihl l»east seeks his hiir;

Thus shouhl Sorrctw <»ft he silent.

Pleasure of its hirffr.ssr share.

Pile the dust and heavy ashes

Ov(M' dead ITo]»e's hleachinji hones;

—

He not like tiiat anrient soldier,

*()'er some Carthaji'e makinin moans.

* Mariiis at the ruins of Carthaye.
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As. iiiuoiig llio tlowcis of lOdcn

Kvil Xijihtslr.jdc \\;is foi-<i(»t.

So. w itiiiii llic St roll Time's k('c|iiii;:j

He jiouf firiofs rciiiciiihcrcd iioi ;

All tliafs diii-k, iiiid di-riii-, and fVarfiil

Is liy careful Nature iiid;

But lier stai-s and nuldeu suiiliirlit

Shine on lent and pvrauiid I

Nm
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I Cannot Forget Thee

LoVK, sweet love, I can iicvei* t'Mi-^ct tli<M'.

No niattci'. (Iciir, liow liard I iiiay try,

Wliatcvcr tir tiiiu', or ever the jlacc he.

Still on my lips tlicrc hovers a siiili.

Others may woo in lover-like fashion.

Yet, to me. now. like phantoms they seem;

Turninj*- away from words of mad passion,

'Tis only of thee, my darlinj;-, I dream.

Thonuh. now. forsaken— left sad and lonely.

•""eelintr thon hast ^rown alt<'red and cold,

Yet I can think of thee, deai-est, only.

Tender and trne, as in times of (dd.

So. my days are a harden of soi-i-ow.

And my lon<»' nijihts are tilled with rejjret;

Bnt 1 can liojx' for no l»ri<:hter to-morrow.

For, lov<>, alas, 1 cannot for•Je^.

[•';

[HJ
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Love's Golden Throne

Is iliciM' ;i iiiniM' <'.\<|nisitc IVcliiiji-

( Ml rjirlli, (M- ill ln';iv»'ii ;iIm»\<',

As when in the licjirt ilici-c conies sicalinij

The tirst sweet cniuiidns of love'

Tlu'n "s ii .ulow. ii >il;inioi-. ;i ulorv,

A brief forefnsle of lienveiily Idiss;

I'or. oil. "tis tlie liest of IJfe's story.

When foinl li]>s tirst meet in a Iciss.

Oil, frii-ndsliij* is kind ami oft teiulor.

And kinship has Joys (»f its own;
lint no star has ever such sjdcndor

As shines njion Love's ^ohh'ii throne.

I^
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132 Love's Golden Throne
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'Tis there prince iiii<l peasiiiit eoine kne^'liuf;.

The poet, llie sol.lier, the sji^e.

All bow l»efore Love's master feelinu'.

Viiat never dies, even w ith aye.

The love of a man for a woman.

The love of u maid for a man.

To prevent, whih' hearts ai-e still human,

No power on earth ever can.

I li

1*4' )!

' t I

Then fill np a buni[ter to Reant.v,

And drink, now, to Youth and to Love;

To empty the jjobh't is dnt.v.

With " Hnrrali for (Mipid above
:*'

mtk
i".'
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The Lily's Transformation

I i»KK.\.Mi;i, th.. ,|uv(' was oii.va |i|y fair.

Kiv it f(.un.| wiiij^s fM s(»jii' tlio jizniv air;
And in fh,. .unmnd. with sw^r and -,M.fl.. -rra.r
r...nt..nf.Ml -n-w. lik,. .,|l her salnrlv r..r,-

'

Till, looking- up one ni.-'.lit iniu tli.- sky.
She saw a star, all sliininu- 'Icar and lii<r|,.

And f(dt. or did rhe lovely flower dream"

'

llei- breast r<>eeive<l its hri-htest. sweetest I.ea ni. 1

And. theneefortli. with a f..nd ami fatal -aze
The lily son.iiht to meet those dazzlin^i- ravs;
And, in the j-arden fair. he->an to pine
To share the throne of that l.ri-hi star divine.

wmm
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134 The Lily's Transformation

Till N'fiiiis. once. ;iliylitiii;i from Imt shell.

Her }>liiiin* ii|Miii tilt' |iiilliil lilv fell,

And, s«M'iiij>- Iter so pciisivc, slim and white,

llci' •;ii/«> still tixrd ii]m)Ii that distiiiit li^ht.

Took pity on the lily, sweet and fair,

And jiav<' her w in^s t(» heat the npiier air;

So, ehan^'ed her to a pure and snowy dove -

The w inji'ed messeiijicr of ardent love.

Then walehed her soar ahove Hie elotnly bars,

Fntil she reaehed the shininj; Home of Stars,

lint, oh. 'twonid need an angel's <;<dden pen

To tell the transformed lily's raptnre then I

Oh, wonid that Venus hrij^ht, <-elestial

qneen

Ajiain ni)on this dreary earth were seen.

That all mijuht learn the niai;ie spells and art,

And lovers never lanunish far apart I

f:1
•I'

-
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In Memoriam Edwin Booth

" The last, liest liirtli, with his last Ircitli

(-'anie in thi' dark disguisf of death.
"

A i:i:rn;i{ hirtli tlin-c sciiiTc «;in Ik-

Tlliill tliii) wliicli <in(l ^iJivc lici-c to flicc;

A spiiiUliii'i' eye ; a smil serene;

A ehissic f;i(e; niiijt'stie iiiieti;

A teiidei- heart; a lucid iiiijid;

NN'itli disposition sweet and kind.
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136 In Memoriam Edwin Booth

All thill llu' liiirirs ^iivt- nf vnrc.

<H«I «|ji<|lv jravc to tlicc—iiiid iiion-;

I'oi- lie iinvi- (Senilis' iiiiistcr s|K'||;

I'loti'iiii skill siihliiiii'. iis well:

With |M'iisiv«' liciiiifv to <'iiti'ii:irc:

Ami iiiiKic thcr kiii<<: of iill ro)iiiiii(-<>.

I'.iit now Dciith's tiiitiiiii diirk <(»iiii's down
On coniif smile iiml trjijiir frown;

Ami tlion we loved, esteemed the most.

Now to our hearts forever lost.

In vain we ei\ •• Ketiirn ome more!''

Thy spirit plumes its win^^s to soar;

While like the snii al close of day

'i splendid life now fades away.

K. , every shadow from thee cast.

May atijiels wehoiiie thee at last,

To rev'rent silence leave the rest -

(lod in I lis wisdom knows wluit's l>est;

ISiil, if a better hirth there he.

.Mav (iod y-ive that ahove to theel

'
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Love Versus Learning

*' Luvi: laiijihs ;ii lurksmitlis," sm "lis said,

And oft :it liidit's. tiMt.

liin iiHistly when, indi-fil. ilicy tint

Tlicii- pH'tly stockinjfs •• hhic"

I'tn L<tV(' and Learnin;; arc not I'lifiids,

And oft I've licaid men say.

W'lit'nf'fr .Minfi\a conn's to call

Itoy ( "npid tlit's away.

V

I'oi-. ink, it is a tlarksomc tiiiii;;.

That will fair tin^icrs soil.

And how can ladies" eyes lie hri^lit

Who l>ni-n the " niidniuht oil".'""

Ho if yt)ti would a lovci- win.

Oh, don't wtite odes or sttnnctsi

.\nd never look a l»ook w itliin—
Hut l>uv iMMondnj; lionnetsl
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Pandora's Box

rAMM>K.\ wiis a iiiindcn.

And lived ill (irccrc, 'lis said,

NNIio. many writcis ti-|| us.

lias cclKliric'S been dead.

Till' y:ods sent down a casket.

All laivt'd aial witiidi-uiH raio,

And j;av(' il as a present

To sweet I'andoi-a fair.

Tliey lold lier to |H<'sei vc if,

AihI never look williin ;

l-'oi-, just to lift the (((Vei-

Would he a mortal sin.

lint Miss 1'. was a wcmian

Whose passion was to find

Out ever\thin<; forbidden,

( )f aiiv sort or kind.

if.f
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Sti niriouH iiiul prviny;

W'iis iliis vitiiiiii <iri'tiiiii tiiaitl.

She lifted lip IIm' rit\rr,

Allli)Mi<;li iiliiiiist iifiiiiil.

Out jiitii|)i'*| 11 liiitMlrcil tli-vils.

Who tilli'tl tlif wuiltl with \V(M',

And only Mope, fiiir iiiiy;!'!.

StJi.vcd ill thf hox lichiw .

Aliis! for p(M»i- fiiiidoni

;

Aliis! for all w ho peck

Into the fiitme. prviiiy,

Some trt'iisiirt' tlM-rr to seek.

Iicttcr to \\ ;iit in paticiirc

Till ti shall lift ihr lid;

And w Ih'ii hy jiods roiiiiiiandcd.

itt'Mt do as voii all- hid.

Thf New Vt-ar is a laskt't

roiitainin;; yifts for tln'c,

lint what is hid within it —

Oh. wait until \ on sec;

And. tiKtnjih a few dark surnnvs

May sfill he hiddm then'.

Find IN'acc, and Love, and IMi'asnrp,

And Hop*'—hrijuhf aiiycl fair'
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To My Father

Augustus K. Gardner, M.D.

]>K.\l£ 1\\tiii:kI shall you, tlicn. he soon forf/ot.

And all your noble deeds remenihered not?

Oil, no I no star ////////ssf (/ from heaven shall fall,

Mow then the best and hri<ihtest of them all!

Thy mind like -Mercury must travel space,

And leave somvirlin-c its true and shinin*; trace;

Thoujih ji'one from here— we know it to our cost

—

Vet. in (lod's universe there's nothiuf; lost.

I

J
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Some World is rirlur for ili.v lucid mind;
Thy cultured skill; thy heart so fond and kind;

Terchance thy soul lends lustre to yt»n star

That, now. I watch with lon<;in<« from afar!

I know not; hut, such things, i»erchance, maybe;
Iuuiji:ination on her win<;s Hies fre<'

—

Soars to the stars—yet, ever l)ack returns.

The Truth we know not til! we hare our iinift.

aihl'i'EU .1
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The Weavers

THUorcui the busy loom of Fancy

Quickly flies the shuttle Thoiij^ht,

Weaviii}" threads of ji'old aiul silver.

Till the shiniiiit fahric's wvoiij^iit.

Seldom is tliat shuttle idle

In tlie workshop of the hrain;

For within the h»om of Fancy

Hust must never leave a stain.

There the i>atient i)oet weavers

•Make their tai)estries sublime.

Tiiat the ajies shall see hanjiinj;

On the loftv iialls of Time.

• f

h^;^ i
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The Weavers

Delicate, fantastic fabrics

Oinaiucnt tliat sacrcMl |>lacc.

Whose divine and noble ineanin}?,

(lolden tiii-eads, the itatterns trace.

h>tars of sonj;. and sylvan sonnets,

Shinin},' (tn the walls of Fame;
Lif^htinj,' up the mystic future,

Like God's warninji; words of flame.

Tapestries and j^olden banners

Flyinj; on th' towers of Time;

(Jlorious armorial bearin}j;s

Ileraldiufij a race sublime.

Rut those i»loddin<? poet-weavers

Seldom see reward ahead

;

On their tajx'stries of Iteauty

^^'eavin^f ever until dead.

Only, when the loom jjjrows idle.

Then at last their skill is learned;

When their mystic work is over.

And the web is loosed and turned.

143
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Always the Same

xVlways the sauic. sweet, for Time catinot clianfre

thee,

Or rob cue swwt ehariu that eii(h»ars the<' to ine;

To break Love's brij;ht chains lie may try ev'ry

art,

Riit Time has no power, (b'ar. over the lieart.

Thine eyes may U)se lustre, thy chiM-ks their fair

bloom,

But compassion will jfjow—those lamps will

relume,

And ^Femory's moonbeams, with sweet, tender

fjrace.

Will make a bris;ht halo around thv dear face.

I

wmMtw.'^u'wrjevr'r .
.t oVilXlMI'.'V
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TIh' eyes most inajcstic arc those of the mind.
With those I shall sec thee still, hcaiitifiii. kind;
And never thy sway or thy splendor decrease
In this heart, where l.ove holds his fair diocese.

Always the same, sweet, never faded or old.

For Sympathy turns all she touches to };old;

As oft on an altar there sL.aie the brijjht sheaves,
Shall Love on the past lay his beantiful leaves.

Like the dove from the ark. my heart has found
rest,

And never will wander, now. far from its nest;
Across the wide waters cd" Life's stormy sea
It tlies with this token of love, dear, to thee.

Always the same, sweet. Love is surely siddime
U'hen he holds in his hands the balance of time;
So serenely secure, now, move on thy wav
Without fear of th" future, or any disuuiy.

Thy beauty will shine tliroujrh the veil of the
years.

Uninjured by Time, and undimmcd. still, by
tears,

As brijjht and nnc louded as yon silver star.

That shines with soft splendor in heaven afar!

v. < /•^•risev ^i^^^lJmvs^^ f-r-- "j^ ~z itiKV mm ufj.Li. 1^..^ i
' m
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The Death of Summer

AiTiMN leaves are tlyin;;,

Autumn breezes si}j;hing

—

Sunimei' now is dead;

While around her eoftin

Shines the satlron, often,

And tlie suinae red.

\i'-i

Whih' tlie leaves, like topaz,

Jewels that w<'re brifjht as

E'er a princess wore.

Tarnished are ami rusty,

Turning daik and dusty,

Like the buds before.

Yet the Year, though ohlen.

Wears a crown still golden.

Seated on his throne;
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And in i(tl»cs uf irioiuiiinjr.

Now all <-()ml'(»it scoriiinj,',

(Jricvj'fh sore, al' >ic.

Fov lie's sjhII.v (Irciiiiiiin:

<M' Hk* lii'i^iiit eves licaiiiinj;

Of his lovely <|iieeii ;

^Vitll liei- seai-l' so aii-.v,

Shiiiino- like ji fairy

In her kiitle ureen.

Hut in «;la<hlei- lioms.

Snninier, with liei- iluwers

In still l)i-i<ilitei' l»l(M)iii,

\Vill he home leinrniini'.

Like Alcesds, yeariiinu,

I'"'roin (he ixlooiiiv toiiih.

Thonj;h the eloinls are ri-yin<;,

An<l all Nature sinhiiiii',

Snnuner will revive;

And ill w ifely duty,

Come in all liei* heanty

To her lord alivel
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I Long for You

I LON(; for yon, my <lailinjr, thou}j;li distant now

you roam,

I lon^r for you as fondly as «'xil<'s long for home;

As captives for tlieir freedom, or liowers for the

sun,

Or sinners in perdition for heaven they might

have won.

w

You are my home and sunshine, my night of

starry skies;

Wherever you are straying there, too, my heaven

lies.

No song of eastern bulbul has such entrancing

note

As that which bursts like magic in music from

vour throat.
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I lonjr for yoii, my diiilin;,': l(»v«' like Minerva
sprari}?.

Full armed within my Itosom, "sudden as

fiumpet's rlan;i '"

;

Or like a rusliiny; river, wlmse luoad and Knsliinj;

tide

Spreads onward o'er I lie meadow -a world of

waters w ide.

Or like a forest tire. (Iiat win<lin;; tliroufjli

jiloomy wood,

SwtH'ps sliruhs and fi-ees liefore it where stately

once they st(M»d,

Whose lurid waves trinmpiiant leap jjleaminj; to

the sky,

And leaves like i»ri<;lit stars fallin;i: all frantic

flutter l»v.

I Ion}; for y(ni, my darlinj;; i<«.. .w,„|U(>rs fear

and sham(>;

'Tis stronjfer tlian a ri\<'r—mon tiery far than

tlame;

"Tis like a lovely anucl that beckons one in

dreams,

And da])ples nijiht to dayliiilit with hrijjlit and

dazzlinji' jrleams.
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I loiij; for ,v(Hi, iiiv (l;nliiij;: ()|i, ninst 1 luiiij in

vain?

If so. this living; temple will soon he lent in

tAvnin,

Tlion ne'er cjitist (in<1 nnotlier sneli eonstfint

lieai-t as mine,

"Pis Natnfe's own crown Jewel, and. oli, 'tis only

tliinel

i

'
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ih
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Before We Met

I l.(»\ i: \n[\ nut ;|s lliu||;ils loVC.

Hut as (lie aiiycls i|<»—
With passion that all s<-l|' aWov.-

Is tt'iidcr. pure, ami tnic.

Yoiiai. .".•niicl ioii;^ liavc soii;ilit.

Tilt' \('i\v stiiil of iiic;

Anil li<' w illiin inv lovinji tlionjrlif,

FJkc pcail within the sea.

'

I kneel as if iid'oie a shi-ine.

Noi- fear lo l»reak the spell ;

To nie von seeai almost divine

T love so w iltllv well.
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|{«'f(l|.' W IIHt I \vaii<l«M»Hl lolU',

A •••liiiK star" of Hh' uijilit;

*Til, : 11.1 • » iiH'j'liug von, my own,

All i
'••'*'. .lall 1 <>v«''s s|tl('ii(l<»r ilie

W. 'm, :
.- . n ,•, .( heart,

Ti I ti'i '
*"''>'" ""* '*'^y»

Ami "II' .11 •' • '» <l<'l»5'it.
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Illusion

Iji"i:'s fiiiry Illusions. i»li! li>ii;i let ns -licrish;

Wliirli. like rluiiils ;ii siiiisi-i. illiimiiii' oiir w jiy ;

Lest. liUc tlow'is fitrsiikfii. iii'}il«'if«M| they immIsIi.

And Ifiivf Life liUt- u iiilfi-^ruM, Icirrm, ;iii<l

'Tis llliisiuii. iilonc. whose silver veil shiiielli

"K'oniltl the skeleton I'olliis tlial sit m Lite's

fi'jisf,

An<l lii<les with the l.enntifnl wiviitlis • en-

t\vin«'th.

The fejltnres of I'ille. fjiise .\|eu;iiin:i like

]n-iest.
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*Tis Illusion (|iiiTiji<*s a ilreiiiii to a vision.

And that <i;iv<'S to the lovely, ethereal eharnis;

And shines like the cloud; oh, so brilliant,

Elysian,

Hold Ixion once niadiv caught in his arms.

'Tis Illusion alone .uives win.ns to the veal;

Who lijihts with her spleuilor the connu(»n

place day

;

And crowns with a halo fair Fancy's ideal.

Whose jrlory, oh I never should fa<le, here,

awav!

1 t






