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THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIM,
WMWWMM“IIIIIII " '[‘HE EATTLE nF‘ BLENHEIM-

Great praise the Duke of Malbro’ won,
My father lived at Blenheim then, And our good Prince Eugene.—
Yon little stream hard by ; Why, 'twas a very wicked thing !
They burnt his dwelling to the ground, Said little Wilhelmine,—
And he was forced to fly : Nay —nay— my little girl, quoth he,

So with his wife and child he fled, | It is a famous victory.

Nor had he where to rest his head.
Xl

And everybody praised the Duke
VIIL. Who such a fight did win,—
But what good came of it at last ?
Quoth little Peterkin.—
Why, that 1 cannot tell, said he,

With fire and sword the country round
Was wasted far and wide,

And many a childing mother then, But 'twas a famous victory.

And new-born infant, died.

But things like that, you know, must be

A e T e

At every famous victory.

1X.

g

They say it was a shocking sight,
After the field was won, | —+» THE END e-—=

For many thousand bodies here

i’ v
o

- —=
- . S R ———
. et i T

L.ay rotting in the sun;

But things like that, you know, must be
After a famous victory.




THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIM, THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIM.

e e e ———

THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIN. IV.

Robert Southey. 1774-1843. I find them in the garden, for

There’s many here about,
I. And often when I go to plough,
It was a summer evening, The ploughshare turns them out ;
Old Kaspar's work was done : For many thousand men, said he,
And he before his cottage door ~ \Woere slain in the great victory.

Was sitting in the sun,
And by him sported on the green
His little grandchild Wilhelmine il

: I1 | Now tell us what t'was all about,

| Young Peterkin he cries,
She saw her brother Peterkin,

- — g

: And little Wilhelmine looks up
Roll something large and round, e s
: : With wonder-waiting eyes ;
‘That he beside the rivulet,

: Now tell us all about the war,
In playing there, had found :

e A R T L

And what they ki.led each other for.
He came to ask what he had found,

I'hat was so large, and smooth, and round.

I VI

Old Kaspar took it from the boy, It was the English, Kaspar cried,

Who stood expectant by ; That put the French to route;
And then the old man shook his head, - But what they kill'd each other for,

And with a natural sigh, I could not well make out,

"Tis some poor fellow’s skull, said he, But everybody said, quoth he,

Who fell in the great victory. That 'twas a famous victory.




‘'HE FAREWELL, THE FAREWELL, i
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Virtue, how frail it is! 1 £

Friendship are ! i
p too rare ! Now a’ is done that men can do,
Love, how it sells poor bliss And a’ is done in vain;
)
For proud despair! ' :
P cspair . My love and native land farewell,

But we, thougl hey fal . _
, gn soon they fall, For I maun cross the main, my dcar,

Survive their jov ai '
Jjoy and all For 1 maun cross the main.

Which ours we call.

I1L

Whilst skies are blue and bright, He turned him right, round about,

Whilst flowers are gay, Upon the Irish shore ;

Whilst eyes that change ere night And gae his bridle-reins a shake,

- 'I‘- Pt ; SIS =k . .
Make glad the day ; With adicu for evermore, my dear,
¥

I ‘] | e 1 - - et - .
Whilst yet the calm hours creep, With adieu for evermore.

Dream thou—and from thy sleep

Then wake to weep. IV

The sodger frae the wars returns,

] T D e e e i . - ezl

The sailor frae the main;

THE FARE But I hae parted frae my love,
EWELL. Never to meet again, my dear,
Never to meet again.
Robert Burns. 1759-17986.

V.

1

\When day is gane, and night 1s come.
And &’ folk bound to sleep ;

[ think on him that’s far awa,

It was a’ for our richtfu’ King,
We left fair Scotlands’ strand :

It was a’ for our rie y 17+
E DR rightfu’ King
o - J
We ¢’ - The lee-lang night, and weep, my dear,
¢ ¢'er saw Irish land, my dear,

The lee-lane night and weep.
We ¢’er saw Irish land. g ng 2




MUTABILITY. 21
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KUBLA KHAN; OR A VISION IN A DREAM.
mz—z&ﬂﬂw J.,-i_-l.n.-.-_._-..d-‘un.n-ul-_- - ._lui-l-ll..-.._i..dh-_-ll_-l_l_._lu‘!___

But oh! that deep romantic chasm which slanted It was an Abyssinian maid,

Down the green hill athwart a cedarn cover! And on her dulcimer she played,

A savage place! as holy and enchanted Singing of Mount Abora.

As €’er beneath a waning moon was haunted Could I revive within me

By womnan Wailfﬂg for her demon-lover ! Her 5},—"1'1’1['}11011}-' and S0ng,

And from this chasm, with ceaseless turmoil secthing, To such a deep delight 'twould win me,
As if this earth in fast thick pants were breathing, That with music loud and long,

A mighty fountain momently was forced ; I would build that dome in air,

Amid whose swift-hali-intermitted burst That sunny dome ! those caves of ice !
Huge fragments vaulted like rebounding hail, And all who heard should see them there,
Or chaffy grain beneath thresher’s flail : And all should cry, Bewarc! Beware !
And ‘mid these dancing rocks at once and ever His flashing eyes, his floating hair |

It flung up momently the sacred river. Weave a circle round him thrice,
Five miles meadering with a mazy m{::tim_l And close your eyes with holy dread,
Through wood and dale the sacred river ran, vor he on honey-dew hath fed,

Then reached the caverns measureless to man, And drunk the milk af Paradice.

S T il T i . g, R . -

And sank in tumult to a lifeless ocean :
And ‘mid this tumult Kubla heard from far

MUTABILITY.

Ancestral voice prophesying war !
P. B. Shelley. 1792-1821,
The shadow of the dome of pleasure
Floated midway on the waves : The flower that smiles to-day
Where was heard the mingled measure To-morrow dies ;
From the fountain and the caves. All that we wish to stay,
It was a miracle of rare device, Tempts and then flies ;
S . P - =1 . ~ - . - ~ . . ‘
A sunny pleasure dr::u_*m, with caves of ice! What is this world’s delight ?
A damsel with a dulcimer Lightning that mocks the night,

In a visi = ! 1
vision once I saw : Brief even as bright.




28 THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN. KUBLA KHAN ; OR A VISION IN A DREAM.
B L IS = -

Go to !’ say the children,— Up in Heaven, “ How long,” they say, “ how long, cruel nation,
Darlk, wheel-like, turning clouds are all we find. . Will you stand, to move the world, on a child’s
Do not mock us ; grief has made us unbelieving— heart,—
We look up for God, but tears have made us blind.” Stifle down with a mailed heel its palpitation,
Do you hear the children weeping and disproving, And tread onward to your throne amid the mart ?
O my brothers, what yc preach ? Our blood splashes upward, O our tyrants,
For God’s possible is taught by His world’s loving— And your purple shows your path ;
And the children doubt of each. But the child’s sob curseth deeper in the silence

{ 12

Than the strong man in his wrath !

XI1I.

And well may the children weep before you ;

KUBLA KHAN ;

UR,

They are weary ere they run ;

They have never seen the sunshine, not the oglory

Which is brighter than the sun: A VISION IN A DREAM.
They know the grief of man, but not the wisdom;

: ; : : A FRAGMENT.
‘They sink in man’s despair, without its calm—

Are slaves, without the liberty in Chrisdom,— S. 1. Coleridge.
Are martyrs, by the pang without the palm,— in Xanadu did Kubla Khan

Are worn, as if with age, yet unretrievingly A stately pleasure-dome decree :
No dear remembrance keep,— Where Alph, the sacred river, ran

Are orphans of the earthly love and heavenly : Through caverns measureless to man

I.et them weep! let them weep! Down to a sunless sea.
So twice five miles of fertile ground

XIII. With walls and towers were girdled round :

They look up, with their pale and sunken faces, And there were gardens bright and sinuous rills
And their look is dread to see, Where blossomed many an incense-bearing tree ;

FGI‘ thﬁ}-’ I-nind }'c}u (}f thﬂir Elﬂgfﬂlﬁ in th{"i'l' 1]!;1_;:(:5' find hCI‘E WETre f{JI'L'.'StS ElﬂCiL‘llt AdS thﬁ" hil]S,

With eyes meant for Deity ;— Enfolding sunny spots of greenery.




26 THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN,

Turns the sky in the high window blank and reeling—
Turns the long light that droppeth down the wall—
Turn the black flies that crawl along the ceiling—

All are turning, all the day, and we with all,—

All, all day, the iron wheels are drowing,
And sometimes we could pray,

“O ye wheels,” (breaking out in a mad moaning)

r!}'l!

‘ Stop ! be silent for to-day !

VIII.

Ay ! be silent! Let them hear each other breathing

For a moment, mouth to mouth—

Let them touch each other's hands, in a fresh wreathing
Of their tender human youth !
Let them fell that this cold metalic motion
Is not all the life God fashions or reveals—
et them prove their inward souls against the notion
That they live in you, or under you, O wheels ! —
Still, all day, the iron wheels go onward,
Grinding life down from its mark;
And the children’s souls, which God is calling sunward,

Spin on blindly in the dark.

I,

Now, tell the poor young children, my brothers,
To look up to Him and pray—
So the blessed One, who blesseth all the others,

Will bless them another day.

THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN.

e i

They answer, “ Who is God that He should hear us,
While the rushing of the iron wheels is stirred ?

When we sob aloud, the human creatures near us
Pass by, hearing not, or answer not a word !

And we hear not (for the wheels in their resounding)
Strangers speaking at the door :

Is it likely God, with angel singing round Him,

Hears our weeping any more ?

X.

“T'wo words, indeed, of praying we remember ;
And at midnights hour of harm,
“ Our Father,’ looking upward in the chamber.
We say softly for a charm.
We know no other word except, ¢ Our Father,’
And we think that, in some pause of angels’ song,
God may pluck them with the silence sweet to gather,
And hold hoth within His right hand which is strong.
‘Our Father!’ If He heard us, He would surely
(For they call Him good and mild)
Answer, smiling down the steep world very purely,

‘ Come and rest with me, my child.’

Xl
“ But no!” say the children, weeping faster,
““ He is speechless as a stone ;

And they tell us, of His image is the master

Who commands us to work on.




24 THE CERY OF THE CHILDREN.

—ﬂﬁwﬂ——————m

Ask the old why they weep, and not the children,

For the outside earth is cold,—

And we young ones stand without, in our bewildering,

And the graves are for the old.

IV.

“ True,” say the young children, *“ it may happen
That we die before our time.
Little Alice died last year—the grave is shapen
Like a snowball, in the rime.
We looked into the pit prepared to take her—
Was no room for any work in the close clay ;
From the sleep wherein she lieth none will wake her,
Crying, ¢ Get up, little Alice! it is day!’
If you listen by that grave, in sun and shower,
With your ear down, little Alice never cries !—
Could we see her face, be sure we should not know her,
For the smile has time for growing in her eyes,—
And merry go her moment, lulled and stilled in
The shroud, by the kirk-chime !
It is good when it happens,”’ say the children,

‘“« That we die before our time.”

V.

Alas, alas, the children! they are seeking
Death in life, as best to have!
They are binding up their hearts away from breaking,

With a cerement from the grave.

THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN,

Go out, children, from the mine and from the city—
Sing out, children, as the little thrushes do—

Pluck your handfuls of the meadow-cowslips pretty—
Laugh aloud, to feel your fingers let them through!

But they answer, ‘“ Are your cowslips of the meadows
Like our weeds anear the mine ?

[.eave us quiet in the dark of the coal-shadows,

From your pleasures fair and fine !

Vil

“For oh,” say the children, “ we are weary,
‘ And we cannot run or leap —
If we cared for any meadows, it were merely
To drop down in them and sleep.

Our knees tremble sorely in the stooping——
We fall upon our faces, trying to go ;
And, undernecath our heavy eyelids drooping,

The reddest flower would look as pale as snow.
For, all day, we drag our burden tiring,

Through the coal-dark, under-ground—
Or, all day, we drive the wheels of iron

In the factories, round and round.

NI
‘“For, all day, the wheels are drowing, turning,—
Their wind comes in our faces,—

Till our hearts turn,—our head, with pulses burning,

And the walls turn in their places —




THE CRY OF TIIE CHILDREN., THE CRY OF ‘1THE CHILDREN,

Sleep, little ladies ' But the young, young children, O my brothers,

Wake not soon ! They are weeping bitterly ! —
Echo on echo They are weeping in the playtime of the others,

Dies to the moon. In the country of the free.

Two brig ht stars 11.

) L= 2 . ™ .l o
Peep'd into the shell. Do you question the young children in the sorrow,
ii I]‘ ; s w -..;- g _ ] & &
What are they dreaming of . Why their tears are falling so ?—

Who can tell ? ” :
The old man may weep for his to-morrow

s : ich is lost in Long Ago—
Started a green linnet Which is lost in Long Ag

Out of the croft :

Wake, little ladies,

The old tree is leafiess in the forest—
The old year is ending in the frost—
Te des et The old u-'ﬂund, if stricken, i1s the sorest—
The old hope is hardest to be lost:
But the young, young children, O my brothers,
THE CRY GF THE CHILDREN. Do you ask them why they stand
| Weeping sore before the bosoms of their mothers,
E B. Browning. In our happy Fatherland ?
.
Do ye hear the children weeping, my brothers,— 1L
Iire the sorrow comes with years? They look up with their pale and sunken faces,
They are leaning their young heads against their And their looks are sad to see,
mothers,— For the man’s grief abhorrent, draws and presses
And ZLiat cannot stop their tears. Down the cheeks of infancy—
The young lambs are bleating in the meadows ; “ Your old earth,” they say, ‘“is very dreary ;"
The young birds are chirping in the nest; « Qur young feet,”’ they say, ‘“ are very weak !
The young fawns are playing with the shadows ; * Few paces have we taken, yet are weary—

The young flowers are blowing toward the west— Qur grave-rest is very far to seek.




THE WRECK OF THE HESPERUS. : MINNIE AND WINNIE,

T

X V. XX.
And fast through the midnight dark and drear, At daybreak, on the bleak sea-beach,
Through the whistling steel and snow, A fisherman stood aghast,
Like a sheeted ghost, the vessel swept To see the form of a maiden fair,

Towards the reef of Norman’s Woe. [.ashed close to a drifting mast.

XVI. XXI.

The salt sca was frozen on her breast
And ever the fitful gusts between ¢ ast,

The salt tears in her eyes;;
A sound came from the land ; ; 2 )

. : And he saw her hair, like the brown sea-weed,
It was the sound of the trampling surf,

On the billows fall and rise.
On the rocks and the hard sea-sand. ¢

XVII XXIT.
The breakers were right beneath her bows, Such was the wreck of the Hesperus,
She drifted a dreary wreck, In the midnight and the snow !
And a whooping billow swept the crew Christ save us all from a death like this,

T On the reef of Norman’s Woe!!
I.ike icicles from her deck.

XN IIE, _ MINNIE AND WINNIE.

She struck where the white and fieecy waves Lord Tennyson  1809-1292.
Looked soft as carded wool, Minnie and Winnie
But the cruel rocks, they gored her side Slept in a shell.

Like the horps of an angry bull, Sleep, little ladies !

And they slept well.
XIX.

Her rattling shrouds, all sheathed in ice, Pinks was the shell within,
With the masts went by the board ; Silver without ;
Like a vessel of glass, she stove and sank, A Sounds of the oreat sea

Ho! ho! the breakers roared ! ' Wander'd about.




15 THIY WRECK OF THE HISPERUS IHE WRECK OF THE HESPERUS. iy
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V. X,

“ T.ast night, the moon had a golden ring, “ Q father! I hear the church-bells ring,

And to-night no moon we see ! ” O say what may it be ?”

k e - ’ ' 1 i :
The skipper, he blew a whift from his pipe, “’Tis a fog-bell on a rock-bound coast!™

And a scornful laugh laughed he. And he steered for the open sea.”

VI XI.
Colder and louder blew the wind, “ O father! 1 hear the sound of guns,

: e T SO
A gale from the north-east ; O say what may it be :

The snow fell hissing in the brine, ““ Some ship in distress, that cannot live

And the billows frothed like yeast. In such an angry sea!”

XII.

“ O father! I see a gleaming light,

VII.

Down came the storm, and smote amain.

- e S L RN
[he vessel in its strength ; O say what may it be :

The shuddered and paused, like a frighted steed, But the father answered never a word, —

™ ] : {- . i L o Rl ¥ - "N
Then leaped her cable’s length., A frozen corpse was he.

VIIL. | X1II.

“ Come hither ! come hither ! my little daughter, Lashed to the helm, all stiff and stark,

And do not tremble so ; With his face turned to the skies,

For I can weather the roughest gale The lantern gleamed through the gleaming snow

That ever wind did blow, " On his fixed and glassy eyes.

IX. XIV.

He wrapped her warm in his seamen's coat Then the maiden clasped her hands and prayed

Against the stinging blast ; That saved she might be;

He cut a rope from a broken spar, And she thought of Christ, who stilled the wave

And bound her to the mast. On the L.ake of Galilee.




MY LIFE 1S LIKE THE SUMMER ROSE.

THE WRECIK OIf THE HESPERUS, l?
Wﬂm

———————— T e T . LSRR T T T W

Yet on the rose’s humble bed
4 o, I > ] | 2 5t
The sweetest dews of night are shed, THE WRECK OF THE HESPERUS

As if she wept the waste to see—

. ear for me!
But none shall weep a te H. W. Longfellow. 1807—1882.

15

I1. [t was the schooner Hesperus,

That sailed the wintry sea ;
MY il daniisecEh e ataaii e, And the skipper had taken his little daughter,

That trembles in the moon’s pale ray, 1 e i
I'o bear him company.
Its hold is frail—its date is brief,

Restless—and soon to pass away !
Yet, ere that leaf shall fall and fade,

The parent tree will mourn its shade,

[
Blue were her eyes as the fairy-flax,

Her cheek like the dawn of day,
The wind bewail the leafless tree,

And her bosom white as the hawthorn buds
But none shall breathe a sigh for me!

That ope in the month of May.

BT
I11.

The skipper he stood beside the helm,
: His pipe was in his mouth,
My life is like the print which feet

And he watched how the veering flaw did blow
Have left on Tampa’s desert strand ;

o ; The smoke now west, now south,
Soon as the rising tide shall beat,

All trace will vanish from the sand ; v
Yet, as if grieving to efface

Then up and spoke an old sailor,

Had sailed the Spanish Main,

All vestige of the human race,

On that lone shore loud moans the sea,

“ 1 pray thee put into yonder port,

But none, alas! shall mourn for me! :
For 1 fear a hurricane.




THE ROSE MY LIFE IS LIKL THE SUMMER ROSL.

I saw thee smile—the sapphire’s blaze I softy seized th’ unguarded power,
Beside thee ceased to shine; , Nor scared his balmy rest ;
It could not match the living rays And placed him, caged within the flower,

That filled that glance of thine. On spotless Sara’s breast.

As clouds from yonder sun receive But when unweeting of the guile

A deep and mellow dye Awoke the prisoner sweet,

Which scarce the shade of coming eve He struggled to escape awhile

Can banish from the sky, And stamped his faery feet.

Those smiles unto the moodiest mind , ; :
Ah! soon the soul-entrancing sight;

I'heir own pure joy impart ; Subdued th’ impatient boy !

Their sunshine leaves a glow behind He gazed! he thrilled with deep delight ! |

That lightens o’er the heart. Then clapped his wings for joy.
And oh! he cried—¢Of magic kind
THE!?OSE What charms this throne endear '

Some other Love let Venus find—

S. T. Coleridge. I’ll fix 7y empire here !

As late each flower that sweetest blows

I plucked, the garden’s pride : MY LIFE IS LIKE THE SUMMER ROSE.
Within the petals of a rose 5 | FiEs
Blleorn L oee l anie .- Richard Henry Wilde.  1789-1847.
T
Around his brows a beamy wreath E¥ My life is like the summer rosc.
. Of many a lucent hue ; | That opens to the morning sky,
All purple élowed.his cheek, beneath, Y But ere the shades of evenino close,

Inebriate with dew. - ' Is scattered on the ground—to die




THE APOLOGY,

| I SAW THEE WEEP,
sasssscscsssssssssssssssssssssssssasssssanasassassssst st

Mm
« Pipe a song about a Lamb!"” Tax not my sloth that I

So I piped with merry cheer. - Fold my arms beside the brook :

« Piper, pipe that song again!” - Each cloud that floated in the sky

So I piped : he wept to hear. Writes a letter in my book.

“ Drop thy pipe, thy happy pipe ; Ghide me not, laborious band,

Sing thy song of happy cheer!” For the idle flowers I brought ;

So I sung the same again, Every aster in my hand

While he wept with joy to hEﬂ-l"_ Goes home loaded with a thought.

&8 Piper,.sit. thee down and write There was never mystery

In a book that all may read.” But ’tis figured in the flowers ;

So he vanished from my sight ;

Was never secret history
And I plucked a hollow reed,

But birds tell it in the bowers.

And I made a rural pen, One harvest from thy field

And T stained the water clear, Homeward brought the oxen strong

And I wrote my happy songs A second crop thy acres yield,

Every child may joy to hear. Which I gather in a song.

THE APOLOGY.

| SAW THEE WEEP.

R. Waldo Emerson. 1803-1882. Lord Byron. 1788-1824.

Think me not unkind and rude, I saw thee weep—the big bright tear

That I walk alone in grove and glen ; Came o’er that eye of blue :

I go to the god of the wood And then methought it did appear

To fetch his word to men. A violet dropping dew :




* 1 AM PLEASED, AND YET I'M SAD."”

1AM PLEASED. AND YET I'M SAD.”

H. Kirke White, 1785-1806.

T

When twilight steals along the ground,
And all the bells are ringing round,

One, two, three, four, and five ;' -
I at any study window sit,
And wrapt in many a musing fit,

TQ bliss-': am all alive.

17
But though 1mpressmns calm and sweet,
Thrill round rny heart a hon heat
And I'am inly glad ; |
The tear- dmp stand in either eye,

And yet I cannotstell thee why,

I am pleased, and yet I'm sad

111

The silvery rack that flies away,
Like mortal life or pleasure’s ray,
‘Does that disturb my breast ?
Nay what have I, a studious men,
To do with life’s unstable plan,

Or pleasure’s fading vest ?

REEDS OF INNOCENCE

- - = - . v -.... -

IV.
Is it that here T must not stop,
But o’er yon blue hills’ woody top,
Must bend my lonely way ?
Now, surely no, for give but me
My own fire-side, and I shall be

At home where’er T stray.

WV
Then is it that yon steeple there,
With music sweet shall fill the air,
When thou no more canst hear ?
Oh no ! oh no! for then forgiven,
I shall be with my God in Heaven,

Released from every fear.

Vi,

Then whence it is I cannﬂt tell,

But there is some mysterious spell
That holds me when I'm glad ;

And the tear- drnp fills my eye,

When yet in truth I know not why,

Or wherefore I am sad.

REEDS OF INNOCENCE.

William Blake.

Piping down the valleys wild,
Piping songs of pleasant glee,
On a cloud I saw a child,

And he laughing said to me :

1759-1828.




BOADICEA TO MARY RUSSELL MITFORD,

“ Rome shall perishh—write that word She, with all a monarch’s pride,
In the blood that she has spilt; - ~+Felt them in her bosom glow ;
Perish, hopeless and abhorr'd, & Rush’d to battle, fought, and died ;
Deep in ruin as in guilt. Lo it Dying hurl’:i-' them at foe.

“ Rome, for empire far renown’d, “.Ruffians, pitiless as proud,

Tramples on a thousand states ; Heaven awards the vengeance due ;

Soon her pride_shall kiss the ground—- Empire is on us bestow’d,

Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates! . Shame and ruin wait for you.”

““ Other Romans shall arise, ‘ 70 MARY RUSSELL MITFORD.
Heedless qf a soldier’s name ;

Sounds, not arms, shall win the prize, IN HER GARDEN.

Harmony the path to fame. E. B. Browning.

What time I lay these rhymes anear thy feet,

“Then the progeny that springs _ : _ | |
Benignant friend ! I will not proudly say

From the forests of our land,

As better poets use, “ These fowers 1 llay,”. |

Arm’d with thunder, clad with wings,
Stk Because I would not wrong thy roses sweet,

Shall a wider world command. 0 % |
By spoiling so their name. And yet, repeat

: 1 : e
“Regions Casar never knew Thou, overleaning them this spring time day,

: With heart as wide to love as theirs to May, —
Thy posterity shall sway ; )

: - - “ Low-rooted verse may reach some heavenly heat
Where his eagles never flew, Y y !

s et 2 Even like my blossoms, if as nature-true,
None invincible as they.
Though not as precious.” Thou art unperplext,
Such the bard’s prophetic words, Dear friend, in whose dear writings drops the dew
Pregnant with cclestial fire, And blow the natural airs ; thou, who art next
Bending as he swept the chords To nature’s self in cheering the worlds’ view,

Of his sweet but awful lyre. To preach a sermon on so known a text !




6 EPITAPH ON AN INFANT. BOADICEA. .

m. A D -~~~

Ah, Sweet, be free to love and go! | | And such my infant’s latest sigh !
- For if I do not hear thy foot, O tell, rude stone ! the passer by,
The frozen river is as mute,— That here the pretty babe doth lie,
The flowers have dried down to the root: Death sang to sleep:with Lullaby.

- And why, since these be changed since May,

Shouldst #%oux change less than ¢ey ?
Ere sin could blight or sorrow fade,

- 11 | Death came with friendly care;
The opening bud to Heaven conveyed -

And slow, slow, as the winter SNO W,
And bade it blossom there.

The tears have drifted to mine eyes ;

And my poor cheeks, five months ago, . |
Set blushing at thy praises so, | 2 J i -BOADIO-EA

" Put paleness on for a disguise.

Ah, Sﬁée't, be free to praise and go ! afhan, Lobper. . Lele el

For if i | o .
if my face is turned so pale, When the Brtitish warrior queen, -

It was thine oath that first did fail,— FEee Bleeding from the Roman rods

It thy | alse : il ! : ey :
was thy love proved false and frail ! Sought, with an indignant mien,

And why, since these be changed, enow, % Counsel of her country’s gods
Should 7 change less than #/ou ? :
| rigis Sage beneath the spreading oak

EPITAPH ON AN INFANT. Sat the Druid, hoary chief;

S. T. Coleridge. 1772-1832. Full of rage, and full of grief.

Every burning word he spoke

Its balmy lips the infant blest ““ Princess ! if our aged eyes
Relaxing from its mother’s breast, | Weep upon thy matchless wrongs,
How sweet it heaves the happy sigh | "T'is because resentment ties

Of innocent satiety ! P | All the terrors of our tongues.




THREE FISHERS

S e P

For sore dismayed through storm and shade,
His child he did discover :
One lovely hand she stretched for aid,

And one was round her lover.

“ Come back ! come back!” he cried in grief,
‘““ Across this stormy water ;

And T'll forgive your Highland chief,
My daughter ' —Oh ! my daughter ! ”

"Twas vain: the loud waves lashed the shore,
Return or aid preventing ;
The waters wild went o’er his child,

And he was left lamenting.

THREE FISHERS.

Rev. Charles Kingsley. 1819-1875.

Three fishers went sailing out into the west,
Out into the west, as the sun went down,
Each thought of the woman who loved him best,
And the children stood watching them out of the
town;
For men must work, and women must weep,
And there’s little to earn, and many to keep,
Though the harbour-bar be moaning.

CHANGE UPON CHANGE 5
- P S o S B Ty TP o

Three wives sat up in the lighthouse tower,
And they trimmed the lamps as the sun went down ;
They looked at the squall, and they looked at the
£ . shower,
And the mght -rack icame rolling up ragged and
‘brown ;
But men must work, and women must weep,
Though storms be sudden, and waters deep,

And the harbour-bar be moaning.

Three corpses lie out in the shunng sands, e A

In the morning gleam, as the tide goes dawn, D

And the women are weeping and wringing thelr hands,

For those who wrll never come home tc: the tﬂWﬂ
For men must work, and women must wreep,
And the sooner it’s over, the sooner to sleep,

And goadeye to the bar and its moaning,

CHANGE UPON CHANGE.

E. B, Browning. 1806-1861.

I.

Five months ago, the stream did flow,
The lilies bloomed along the edge ;

And we were ligering to and fro,—

Where none will track thee in this snow,

Along the stream, beside the hedge.




LORD ULLIN'S DAUGHTER,

Mwmwm
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. “ And by my word, the bonny bird
LORD ULLIN'S DAUGHTER. . In danger shall not tarry ; |

So, though the waves are raging white,

Thomas Campbell, 1777-1844. 1 ‘er the ferry.”
row you o :

A chieftain to the Highlands bound,

Cries, “Boatman, do not tarry ! But this the storm grew loud apace,

And T'll give thee a silver pound The water-wraith was shrieking ;

And in the scowl of heaven each face

To row us o’er the ferry.”
Grew dark as they were speaking.

“Now, who be ye would cross Lochgyle, -
But still as wilder blew the wind,

And as the night grew drearer,

Adown the glen rode armed men,

Their trampling sounded nearer.

This dark and stormy water ?”’
“Oh! I’'m the chief of Ulva’s isle,

And this Lord Ullin's daughter.

“ And fast before her father’ ‘
ast betore her father’s men «« Oh ! haste thee, haste !’ the lady cries,

Three days we’ve fled to ether ; .:
Y. g ; « Though tempests round us gather

For, should he find us in the glen, | _
I'll meet the raging of the skies,

My blood would stain the heather. $
But not an angry father.

*““ His horsemen hard behind us ride ; | : The boat has left a stormy land,

-

Should they our steps discover, ° | A stormy sea before her,—

Then who will cheer my bonny bride | When, Oh! too strong for human hand,

- r . 1 ?
When they have slain her lover? | The tempest gathered o’er her.

Out spoke the hardy island wight, And still they rowed amidst the roar

“T'll go, my chief—I'm ready :— ‘ Of waters fast prevailing ;
Lord Ullin reached that fatal shore,

It is not for your siiver bright :
His wrath was changed to wailing.

But for your winsome lady :




RUTH.

Thomas Hood.

She stood breast high amid the corn,
Clasped by the golden light of morn,

Like the sweetheart of the sun,

Who many a glowing kiss had won.

On her cheek an autumn flush
Deeply ripened--such a blush
In the midst of brown was born—

Like red poppies grown with corn.

Round her eyes her tresses fell,
Which were blackest none could tell,
But long lashes veiled a light

That had else been all too light.

And her hat, with shady brim,
Made her tressy forehead dim :—
Thus she stood amid the stooks,

Praising God with sweetest looks :—

Sure, I said, Heav’'n did not mean
Where I reap thou shouldst but glean,
Lay the sheaf adown and come

Share my harvest and my home.

1798-1845.
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