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The night is darkening round me,
The wild winds coldly blow ;
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But a tyrant spell has bound me

And I cannot, cannot go.

The giant trees are bending
Their bare boughs weighed with snow,
And the storm is fast descending

And yet I cannot go.

Clouds beyond clouds above me,
Wastes beyond wastes below ;

But nothing drear can move me;

®
I will not, cannot go. (No. 36)
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For the moors, for the moors where the short grass
Like velvet beneath us should lie!
For the moors, for the moors where each high pass

Rose sunny against the clear sky !

For the moors where the linnet trilling
Its song on the old granite stone;
Where the lark—the wild skylark was filling

Every breast with delight like its own.



What language can utter the feeling

That rose when, in exile afar,

On the brow of a lonely hill kneeling

I saw the brown heath growing there. (No. 91)
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Forests of heather, dark and long,
Wave their brown, branching arms above,
And they must soothe thee with their song,

And they must shield my child of love!

Alas, the flakes are heavily falling;

They cover fast each guardian crest;

And chilly white their shroud is palling

Thy frozen limbs and freezing breast. (No. 108)

Hi~ XL v~ X QLR

KO ORES LB HE O v
NN P AR ST O

WO QOO & Hn N,



ESRI I EINCS S35 - A

W i AP e T Ao
WOV E NIy U EN- RE
N RIpEVXS O D0 EwRD°

115243 <A Farewell to Alexandria’' AL oK QKERSVES REUERQOHIN-QEFQIIKA N%H S
0% Y~ KRV EWHHIF RO HI O WD HIRRIE K © LW HENQ 4o LB
Q° 1) B ISE QIR B L MK B<EUBNEDY ERCELENSLSRERHOV S0 mig
HRIL SENLRHRM B WiV <E0EE” KBRS U<ImUS KD nlin—"2
K OfENMOS R Hodd” mMPEIVLEIVCKEEA OO0 KadMN &= ey QuEY O L v [mE
BNV BH<EEVXLOM LEF Y VML LT DO0R Y B O KBEIHK SO X#LiEC RN (W
béﬁmc%nxﬁ,%o_ LT MUEMESY TH v SfEl L0 m—adt —Qx x— &AW
N (Arthur Symons) © NI#EEE 4 0L0T IWoOOHKEL L P REZSE»QBEPKL LT Ve
oL E A OBKO PO a0 2 HiER ML KB e EE RV oL 0 1 0]
VW L 0°

DN mMERR ML OV MEECHBIRE L EVER IR ¢ VRE A Q°

In summer’s mellow midnight,

A cloudless moon shone through
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Our open parlour window

And rosetrees wet with dew.

I sat in silent musing,
The soft wind waved my hair :
It told me Heaven was glorious.

And sleeping Earth was fair.

I needed not its breathing
To bring such thoughts to me,
But still it whispered lowly,

“ How dark the woods will be!

“ The thick leaves in my murmur
Are rustling like a dream,
And all their myriad voices

Instinct with spirit seem.” (No. 140)
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I see around me tombstones grey
Stretching their shadows far away.
Beneath the turf my footsteps tread
Lie low and lone the silent dead;
Beneath the turf, beneath the mould—
Forever dark, forever cold,

And my eyes cannot hold the tears

That memory hoards from vanished years;



For Time and Death and Mortal pain
Give wounds that will not heal again.
Let me remember half the woe

I've seen and heard and felt below,
And Heaven itself, so pure and blest,
Could never give my spirit rest.
Sweet land of light! thy children fair
Know nought akin to our despair;
Nor have they felt, nor can they tell
What tenants haunt each mortal cell,
What gloomy guests we hold within—
Torments and madness, tears and sin!
Well, may they live in extasy

Their long eternity of joy;

At least we would not bring them down

With us to weep, with us to groan.
No—Earth would wish no other sphere
To taste her cup of sufferings drear ;

She turns from Heaven a careless eye
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And only mourns that we must die!
Ah mother, what shall comfort thee
In all this boundless misery ?
To cheer our eager eyes a while
We see thee smile; how fondly smile!
But who reads not through that tender glow
Thy deep, unutterable woe ?
Indeed, no dazzling land above
Can cheat thee of thy Children’s love.
We all, in life’s departing shine,
Our last dear longings blend with thine;
And struggle still and strive to trace
With clouded gaze, thy darling face.
We would not leave our native home
For any world beyond the Tomb.
No-—rather on thy kindly breast
Let us be laid in lasting rest;

Or waken but to share with thee

A mutual immortality. (No. 149)
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I'm happiest when most away

I can bear my soul from its home of clay

On a windy night when the moon is bright
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And the eye can wander through worlds of light—
When I am not and none beside—
Nor earth nor sea nor cloudless sky—
But only spirit wandering wide

Through infinite immensity. (No. 44)
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Riches I hold in light esteem
And Love I laugh to scorn
And lust of Fame was but a dream

That vanished with the morn—

And if 1 pray, the only prayer
That moves my lips for me
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Is— Leave the heart that now I bear

And give me liberty.”

Yes, as my swift days near their goal
"Tis all that I implore—
Through life and death, a chainless soul

With courage to endure! (No. 146)
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Sleep brings no joy to me,
Remembrance never dies;
My soul is given to misery

And lives in sighs.

Sleep brings no rest to me;
The shadows of the dead

My waking eyes may never see



Surround my bed.

Sleep brings no hope to me;
In soundest sleep they come,
And with their doleful imagery
Deepen the gloom.

Sleep brings no strength to me,
No power renewed to brave,
I only sail a wilder sea,

A darker wave.

Sleep brings no friend to me

To soothe and aid to bear;

They all gaze, oh, how scornfully,
And T despair.

Sleep brings no wish to knit
My harassed heart beneath ;
My only wish is to forget
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Far away is the land of rest,
Thousand miles are stretched between,
Many a mountain’s stormy crest,

Many a desert void of green.

Wasted, worn is the traveller;
Dark his heart and dim his eye;
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Without hope or comforter,

Faultering, faint and ready to die.

Often he looks to the ruthless sky,
Often he looks o’er his dreary road,
Often he wishes down to lie

And render up life’s tiresome load.

But yet faint not, mournful man;
Leagues on leagues are left behind
Since your sunless course began;

Then go on to toil resigned.

If you still despair control,
Hush its whispers in your breast,

You shall reach the final goal,

You shall win the land of rest. (No. 32)
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No coward soul is mine
No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere
I see Heaven’s glories shine

And Faith shines equal arming me from Fear (No. 191)
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When weary with the long day’s care,
And earthly change from pain to pain,
And lost, and ready to despair,

Thy kind voice calls me back again—
O my true friend, I am not lone

While thou canst speak with such a tone!

So hopeless is the world without,

The world within I doubly prize;

Thy world where guile and hate and doubt
And cold suspicion never rise ;

Where thou and I and Liberty

Have undisputed sovereignty.
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What matters it that all around
Danger and grief and darkness lie,
If but within our bosom’s bound
We hold a bright unsullied sky,
Warm with ten thousand mingled rays

Of suns that know no winter days?

Reason indeed may oft complain

For Nature's sad reality,

And tell the suffering heart how vain
Its cherished dreams must always be;
And Truth may rudely trample down

The flowers of Fancy newly blown.

But thou art ever there to bring

The hovering visions back and breathe
New. glories o’er the blighted spring
And call a lovelier life from death,
And whisper with a voice divine

Of real worlds as bright as thine.



I trust not to thy phantom bliss,
Yet still in evening’s quiet hour
With never-failing thankfulness

I welcome thee, benignant power,
Sure solacer of human cares

And bright hope when hope despairs. (No. 174)
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I die; but when the grave shall press
The heart so long endeared to thee,
When earthly cares no more distress

And earthly joys are nought to me,

NN Ty Kl



B s ™ B MR SHECHIER
Weep not, but think that I have past
Before thee o'er a sea of gloom,
Have anchored safe, and rest at last

Where tears and mourning cannot come.

"Tis 1 should weep to leave thee here,
On that dark Ocean, sailing drear,
With storms around and fears before

And no kind light to point the shore.

But long or short though life may be

'Tis nothing to eternity ;

We part below to meet on high

Where blissful ages never die. (No. 41)
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I did not sleep; 'twas noon of day,
I saw the burning sunshine fall,
The long grass bending where I lay,
The blue sky brooding over all,

I heard the mellow hum of bees
And singing birds and sighing trees,
And far away in woody dell

The Music of the Sabbath bell.

I did not dream ; remembrance still
Clasped round my heart its fetters chill;
But I am sure the soul is free

To leave its clay a little while,

Or how in exile misery

Could I have seen my country smile?



In English fields my limbs were laid
With English turf beneath my head;
My spirit wandered o’er that shore

Where nought but it may wander more.

Yet if the soul can thus return

I need not and I will not mourn;

And vainly did you drive me far

With leagues of ocean stretched between:

My mortal flesh you might debar,

But not the eternal fire within. (No. 102)
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O God within my breast
Almighty ever-present Deity
Life, that in me hast rest

As I Undying Life, have power in Thee
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Vain are the thousand creeds
That move men’s hearts, unutterably vain,
Worthless as withered weeds

Or idlest froth amid the boundless main

To waken doubt in one
Holding so fast by thy infinity
So surely anchored on

The steadfast rock of Immortality

With wide-embracing love
Thy spirit animates eternal years
Pervades and broods above,

Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates and rears

Though Earth and moon were gone
And suns and universes ceased to be
And thou wert left alone

Every Existence would exist in thee



There is not room for Death
Nor atom that his might could render void
Since thou art Being and Breath

And what thou art may never be destroyed. (No. 191)
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