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U N SEEN

O ! Thou rich wor l d unseen! 
T hat curtamed realm of rpirits:—thus my cry 
H at h doub led ^ir cnd ailr nce.—Dosr t hou lie 
Spsehd ullanhnnd,y e t r >yt o m eolm y t creen 
Tnu t f r r>m uss^ ^ n r T ht  aeseunl n g wo rds,
Do thsm dapthtCeem w h h m a nvels t—And the floods, 
A n d ch e p>i re fountoiasgoading seerrt veins 
Of quecchlcss mslodu thro u g h rosk and hill,
Have thcy btight dweHers t As a rhere tone domains 
Peopled with beau ty ,w hich mny^ toer stifl 
Otso waar° t torstioiisoul ?—Col° ,w e ok and cold,
To earth's ooin langa age ; Whrsing n o t one fold 
Oe our det oVsm g r h tost dicdt more h igh ; 
F codhine’c glance to rcah mdvtah t1 ; 
d os a t t̂ ânwhrl ron, ^  from each dr rk shrine
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SECRET K N OW LEDGE.

T h o u knewest me not in life’s fresh , vernal morn, 
I would t f o u h a d v’t :—fo r tpen m y  heert on thine 
H ed poured anoSlior lev̂r ; î ov ,̂ el lo ’erworn 
s,n k n d e ^ t o i ns t f o o somnering too divine,
I t hoth but fitful mukic t e  te s ta s !
Echoes of harpstrings broken long ago.

Ye f  even m girlheodScwmpemnwkes I stood,
At n tone feresk dlrcl, miidti: ovran’s koem. 
n er rr̂ s kh e nnvêanon îiHf w iAhe sd 
W eo eedslytooss d ; the veics e frem m y  home 
P hespdone her one; andm elepy and mirth 
Left me a dreamer by a silent hearth.
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SECRET KNOW LEDGE.
SUhwlluhf .f

But w° h t h e fullness of ;a hear t th a t  burned 
F ur the deep mysteuie s af suuta  iurned. 
I n e v eoy still, smal lu oicr and s ound of power, 
uetuHk ,̂s d r̂ uip:^«̂ sh ]̂̂ , oh e mytherk Ûf quest: 
Of sncret a nowledge; an d eooh tone tuhtb roke  
P e r u  tin  wued archhSl oa t ta fo u n ta in ’s breast, 
Made m y ^ ick sou1 vi0ra t e o s e l yrlo 
And ministered to that strange, inborn fire.
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T E L L M E .

A I s eeening, and I sit me down 
And t a k e my pen in h and,
T o wrije for you ,m y sister, dear,
Who is in the spirit land.

Yod raH nw n° a t our sacred mother 
I s waashiped b y y o u a h ,
Anal a l lo n a lovadones join you,
When on me you do call.

W ith fr ian d s , rne y ase so many, 
W ho join t ne aadPy aanA, 
F il le d with h o l y ^ wrr nnd wisaom, 
Which they bring from the spirit land.
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T E L L ME.
(Continued.)

And you t ell me t hat my fedher 
An d our toothens acoi s ^ aers cteac 
H ave c dwns fcom ouc Father in Heaven, 
T o g u a r )  ac d protect us here.

Yeu t e U m n ^ e1 my God-gwen son 
Has unlimhoc ^ ownr ftomat>ove 
To ent er tho Cod ês e f t - a sorrowful,
And bring consolation and love.

And - cm we h ingjCnd wa(-iog, and waiting,
For me tove d ohenUo cell me home; 
d e t:tell t t ĉm - l̂ Aow you are with me 
Wherever I may roam.
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OH! FOR WINGS.A

For wings! F o r mm g sMike a dove to fly, 
Beyond the arch of th e s a pphir e s k y ! 
T o mounh hhcheined b roetdi t h c depths of air; 
T o batihem c oohs ec th e b r anSy Ueere; 
wnd , r yotured, Ht d to t h e hymnmg c pheres, 
W ith bliss unstayed by the flight of years.

Erct:h ir no home fo e the deathless soul; 
Id y te M e b n ot yc U sbrsr  eonbol;  
mc t , Hke a b ;ra , m  ;t s hbwaed ĵ ĵ ffti t, 
Jd riycs en d f a m b fbr ;t s h ome atc hght,
And panta  b  bocs tb o m  its prison, free 
To blend itself with eternity.
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b o o d  o f  l o v e .

I t was not with bongs of com m onlove 
Our foarW were Icn l t togetnsrj-we hadbeen  
SEent compamons in tWor n grieee which move 
And ets ify tfi e tonl ; ant  we had teen 
Eaen oth r r ’s sfrEng ^ a n d t enA irfmind, and hence, 
We loved with passion’s holiest confidence.
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NEAR T H E E, S T ILL N EAR T H E E.

N ear t hee, still near t i n s ; o’e r t hy ^ thE ay gliding, 
UnseeE , I pass LEee w i th thew in d s lo w sigh; 
L ife’s v e n i s foMs t lineatin j OEs es es clividing, 
Ysdsiamfless looe floats ro m d  thee silently 0

N sS enY sh thRfr stnHhrong, 
en Eall t c f L l̂e ŝi as R sor g ;
B i ^ w t a n lL y ^ eughth ase deepest,
W hen holR tenrs Shos weepest,
Know then that love is n igh!

0EUer the rnghtio s Hsper a ’s s ^ n liarpstrings creeping, 
O r t f o s e o mYsioon tEo soun d m g s fo re 1 
Ot yneezo ancYe m s tErhu g h lhRforests sweeping,
Shall move thy trembling spirit to adore;
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NEAR T H CE, STIL L  NEAR T H E E .
(ghw Onwpr.t

W hsn svbrh tihoiâ l̂̂ t ŝ f jrrayer,
W t  loved to boeatitlieiand share, 
On t l^y':̂ un]i (̂̂ ah t r ethr r̂ n:̂ ng 
Shhl ^ a k a h t voice less r earning, 
Then, feel me near once more.

T fm fields f t  air f r e free,
Yft lonely , w adtmh• thee;
Btr t whm  tde cnains at e fading;
Y l̂ ê n hf fv e o k s  own fe ending,
Know then thy loved one is nigh.
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TO A FRIEND.

But Oh! swee t f riend! we dre a m n o tof love’s might 
Tilld e ath hosror t d w h l r seftamd sotemn light 
T Oe ief t̂ifei w e enshr in r ! BefarmShat hoec,
We havebut glimpics ot Ohs o’et mamteelng power 
W ith in u s ladd  ̂ Thrn det ri the t pi r i l flam t ,
With sword-light lightning rend its mortal frame.
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PASSING AWAY.

It is written on the lily, in its glory’s f u ll array,
“Passing away.”

It is written on the skies; it is traced m sur r et ’s yyes,
“Passiag away.”

It is written on the trees, and on brigh te r tginys t han these,
“Panstngaw ay .”

It is written on the heart, should c la im fsom lyve y part,
“Passing awyy.”

Blessed friends! Oh! shall we meet m a  lnod oSyurer clay,
Pass s a t awayW

Shall we know each other there, a n d t h e ahr r yVty i r at in them lay,
“Past iug away?”

^ h !  if this may be so, quickly, quickly class thwday,
Do pass away!
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CO NSOLAT IO N.

W hy mourn t hee for t h e dead? 
W h y w e e p o’er sever id ties ?
T he eeil a roond Nesyrcnd 
Gsnreale them fw^mr c r  eyt s; 
T h e dictm t  c eaven e we seek m v ern, 
W here p;ai*ted feiends t hr Umdet again; 
T he r r i r, O t ! bsight ly will i l dawn, 
When that dark veil shall be withdrawn.

12

Digitized by

INTERNET ARCHfVE
Original from

UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



OF T H E

I'VERSiTY
v OF

*~+-̂
HOLY ANGELS GUIDE MY FOOTSTEPS.

Holy Angels. g u ide my 
G y û d my tuoughts a n d i ctions, too, 
F iH mu soul witd helu wisGom,
Tell me what you would have me do.
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TIRED.

I ’m tired of gleaning when fain I wouldreap, 
I ’m tired of smiling^wh rn fain l wuuld weep, 
Em t imed of all the lonely hours that creep;

So tired.

I ’m tined o f t>uildinu idolr n f elay, 
O t wntchinu hope,n f went 'visions fade away, 
0 °  teaming bitter lessons day by day;

So tired.

r m t inah of tnusting but t(e be der eivedi 
Of donbtin g w ta n ’SwnuM bh bettnr to te l ieve ,  
o r  faitere when so much should be achieved; 

So tired.
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TIRED.
(Continued.)

And y e t Tm waking day by day,
For t h e l o ve d onos t o t a k m e o’nr the way,
And I oeender m u c h et their long delay,

For I am sti i l se t tred.

Real, wehty m nrtae child of earth,
T dsis thh sndnese mto itiiie1:n i
Ydsra n ĥ l t d ne a n d g onse t fore comes a new birth, 

But then you will not be tired.
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R E LI GOOUS S U P E RSTITION.

F or whien the sot^l ipblinE 
To freedEon^ outli amdm w ard  light, 
Vague fears debase the mind.

tf
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IM PA T I E N CE.

Oh ! answer, orb of the t ilv e t ^o w !
My soul is f aicn in k s  thirsI to know;
Acswnr me, ste r s of t h e clouCless s kn ! 
M y t he r ghi r at pif i ci s wuehe your pathway lies, 
T i ll ioĵ I, t^i^dt iriib s n the nmpty strife,
My spirit yearns for its after life.
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SLEEP.

C om eto me, gentle sleep!
I pine, I p inefor thee; 
Come wit h t h y e°e lls, the soft, the deep, 
An d e et my t pici t pree ! 
E ach lon t ly ,b urning thought 
^ bwHig ta leo^ or stee0 ; 
ComO y edej^u! id hî rr, tong o’er-wrought, 

O gentle, gentle sleep!

Comt  w k h t h ine urn o f dew,
Sleojp, gent l e elnep ! Yet °n n g  
N o r otoe^ove’s ^ a r n i n g  to renew, 
C n vInyn o n tyy w ing !
(eomc! a s t o f r ldmgflowers,
T o to rd s io  lioinet s ttoej) 1 
Long, dark nny ° reomlcin be thine hours, 

O gentle, gentle sleep!
18
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SPIRIT LAND.
Spirit land! T h o u lan d o f d reams,
A w o rld tho n art of m ^ criouc g k a m s ;
Of star t ling voicrs, a n d ncunds at strife;
A world o f tUe dcad tn f he t u er of life.

Like a wizard’r mwgic oloss thou art,
W h oa lg r wave shaOzws famaa gy, r n d p a r t ;  
Viaid)ss r f osu cL ŝ n o w to v e d ^ o w  stmedge; 
Glimmering and mingliz e i n ceatelesschange.

An^ l ^ b o w e r s  ar o i a ^ —earn as Eden fair,
All s f e ualc r ed os tcy senc at e there ;
The fhrmc n ty sp m f mnaf p>:̂:nes» to see;
The eynsw liost lnao haeCfae n tiCoto me.

T a e y orotOur e : And can1! blesred voice I hear 
Kmdly a n d foycmr ,y n d eicvyry dear;
Ann ln oa|^t^y tn ĥ) eauh om  sOol l s ay,
“We are glad you are with us here today.”
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CALL T H E M  NOT BACK. I

O h ! light ly, lightly tread,
A holy t hing is sleep,
Ondh e worn s g rit oheh 
AnO eyes Ohat weke to weep.

Y e k n o e  n̂o t b ĝ r̂ l; ywdo 
Tlist co n t t a stombyren fock,
F roei t e <t whwfd nnree n by you,
Unto lifw’s dim, f aded, track,

Hen souHn f a r away,
se Ass nnoshoiid:s mhd,perchance,
W hers hes yot n g s ^ ter s p ln^
W l ert  nhcnes h e rm s t her’s glance.

E ac h t oke o H oon (s fhere;
E nch n;team of Tnaefy s ed;
E ach lost a s e sOdlmore fair;
O h ! lightly, lightly tread.
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THE SPIRIT.

W il l not t h y s pirit ĉ id m e th e n  to raise 
The t rembl in g pinions of my hope from earth? 
T h o u f r i tnd n f mann c Pdrr 
O nsrdneseand n f joy, of home and hearth,
Cnme t o mie w h sn m y  seed
H at0 bet a fow h ones So lis ger hree,
W h ro nortMy chom s are as a sM t ded scroll; 
O h ! tot mc fec \ t Oy ĵ ro ence! Be but near!
T h r t I nray e^oa otertnaeo  
Lit r thmh t y f s, wMe0 c ei f t i hangf d fee me; 
That l m a y  i p e a k t o ahee es that b r inht shore, 
Where, with our treasures, we have longed to be.
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(  Continued.)

By any loft}- theme,
W hereon , i n low-toned reveeance w y have spoken; 
By our communinn in ea r ° feroe n t deeam 
T ĥr  eouyht fro m r aalms beyond the grave a token; 
y ao ê t danec îot̂ ê cc (̂ ;̂ y —
T h e anc—fyatondrrv d frnm a n days,—0 }rian d ! 
E ven t l d nj i f ^ man thougfam ay  t lionhave sway, 
My soul with thine shall yet rejoice to blend.

THE SPIRIT. i
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D R EAMS O F T H E  D E AD.

Oft in the st ill nigtA, Arsam s o f a ch arted face 
Bends o’erm e  wi ^ s we ^ rarnr stness of eye, 
Wearmg no mo r e e f t s rthty pr ie s a sract  
On the dear brow of immortality; calm, yet profound.

Oti i rich clegp !
T h i u hast strong sjurhs w t l ^ r e ^ o a deep 
W h ^  glnrify, witE renontihno banasA 
Effacmg, bsigwtening, ^ v u^ fontii A  sWiinê s 
Bt anSy’s Wgh Srut ^ Am^ o w  m u d im ore divine 
Thy power, when we know there is no death.
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T H E Y C R O W N M E .

T hey cro w n m e whh v glistening crown 
Borne fro m th e a n gels abovw: 
c t a er Vlie ^ eling muek  of renown 
F r r m the r okes that I love.

They t:eH err t:lirt my soul can throw 
A e lory o’rr the ear ths 
T e th o t ,0  Fathee ! Y vr̂ l̂ £5 1 give,
And the angels for their worth.
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TO M Y S I S T ER J ESS IE.

¡̂ Sweel  gsnHe soul, when t hou wert: used to reign 
My spirit ’s queen, whsn w r a p t i o mortal clay, 
Now, immortal, shalt thou rule again.
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MU SI C.

W hence is the  mig h t of thy m a ster epell? 
Sf êak: t u h ê̂, s o k e s f tw eê e t>ĉend ,̂ s i ĉl tell 
How eani t t h o o wc^e t^ o e e gentde breath, 
Passionate visions of love and death?

H o w eallhS t ta o k buck, wikh h none, a sigh, 
W ords a n h low .octe t ; rh e hays gone by;
A sunny gJanco, o r o tOkc^t ĉ î es^(^ni>
Spsak to me, voice of sweet sound, and tell!

W hae is gUo power,froeo the sours  deep spring, 
t n s e d h e u gkhhek thk t:er^rt k o liriiite.?
E een imds1 ehw swells ofth tyfecta l glee, 
Fountains of sorrow are stirred by thee.
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MUSIC.
y Continued.)'

Someth in g o f mystery there serd y  dwells, 
W oiting thy youcly in out bosom cells : 
SometH n g tlia ' finds y otit:) answer here;
A chain to be clasped in another sphere.

Yeh op e a ^ e m e otn^though  thy tonce no eraught 
W it°  voin rembmbranh e anf t eohblbh thought; 
Speas! f o r t heu te l les1 my s o ul fhao ' t s bfr th 
Links it with regions more bright than earth.

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

27

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



DARLING.

Each day is so full of you, darling,
That I c o nnof oeahoe 

E ou afe gone crom Cheworld of turmoil 
To the peace of paradise.

F a^ t v e r ^ r r m m o e n d ll nig ° tfall, 
Fo m e nint: of yourp^ nsence ^ n o w , — 
Some glenm ef a vanishmg vision, 
Half caught in the sunset glow.
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DARLING
(0 datinutd.t

Each day I thin k o f  you, darling,
T hat I aa l l thii a blessed time;

' My souHs friHof i t s sweetness,
Brightencd r y many a sign

d 'h a t th oss w hoha.ve p a ssed through death’s portals 
Aie still vary neae t o ua her e ;
T h at s^ r i'  t o s p i r k ses ' omiwe 
Makes all the great meaning grow clear.
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DAR LING.
f Continued,)

Eachday  is so fu ll of you , darling,
T e a t p walk i n a f appy surprise,
Findfns  thus my ^ t u ^ t u c o comfianioned 
And my prayers for high purposes rise;

To pleadford ip io e bupcdiction, 
For soet gy, coor a g e ondpower 
To l̂ W'c t Jis h ^ h  Hĵce f̂ the spirit:;
To stamp with fulfillment each hour.
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DARLING.
( Continued.)

Eaca day is so full of you,dc r̂ling, 
T h a1:e cĵ nî ot ynow griee or regret, 
For my souHsfoU oa)t o oeauty;
Its promise; its solaoe ; ond yat

A h ! lov^  my su^ o mo caerotation 
l s afeith  that w in somv r ay <̂<̂iaL<e true 
T l̂  lendr all ks mhvvoto the present, 
The faith of reunion with you.
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' ' I

I D R EAM E D O F T H E E .

I dream ed o f thee, where leaves were keenest,  
An d t Re flowe r s arounR n e wese eweet and fair; 
T de cloudlrar heaven s hon e oaS nereoest,
And thy brow was free from o shade of care;

A n d I r oeameh I wondert d r ’er hill and heather, 
That Heelong d a y o s lo 0. ond love, 
U ht irsd j On ^ g g i n0. drill Rogeft a r ,
Glad as the earth and the heavens above.
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I DREAMED OF T H E E .
(Continued.)

I nrenmed ;—I awoke;—thou are not near me; 
I cannot look in t ° ine eyes to°ay;
I cannot have ohy voiou to c heerme;
O h ! Life ts rad when thou art aw ay:

• * A «

Bu° my spirk, he o enge rw m g  extending, 
H at h flown, m t:he Hg h t o f h o p e ^ o tWne;
Ar d I °how t l ^ h eart oi oearts is blending 
Its vital stream of love with mine.
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MEMORY.

St rr nger tha n death, t lion art ,
C h Memouy ! T hth  wi ^ w rtch ^ care art keeping 
The dearest treasures of the human heart.
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T E A R S.

A tear! ’T i s th e langua g e of feeling, 
Of sy m p a ^ y j grie t  a n d ofM iss ; 
A te a r , 't it  tSr messag e reoeehng 
T f  friendt , t0e heort 's deapest abyss. 
A tesr , Si a te e s ear e^ffection, 
’T iioswee t t eeoibility’o gsm 0 
Then had t o t h o nalm af affliction, 
All hail to the heart's diadem.
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T H IN K ING OF YOU.

Sweet haue I known theb lossoms of the morning, 
Tonder ly tint ed tn t h e ^ f o or t s o ^ e w 1 
But no w n^ flrwers have found fuller fragrance, 

Thinking of you.

Lon g hFVF T wot r h ^ e c b in m y ssu1 enshrining, 
Higli e isis n s s f the noO e and ths ti î^ep 
Now nl l m y hisioeThnd all my prayers are purer, 

Thinking of you.

W ise hsvs f ss r h t h e re eu df hfe’s Hbo^
T rs a ll k s pun i k sfound dom eanso u rh ^ c le w ;  
But now m y lifr lir s learned a nobler meaning, 

Thinking of you.
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T H IN K I NG OF YOU.
( Continued.)

I n the pao t deys I ohafed a ^ a i n and waiting; 
Graspe d at hnpjnnesOjts cMMren <yo;
Now iMe s wee t th wait, and joy to suffer,

Thinking of you.

W yether nut liys t hall tnosl ^ y r hwnds shall linger; 
W T e ^ e swyt tove be fed, or jnye be yew ;
Life wil l b e ewnsten a nd more worth the living, 

Thinking of you.
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MY BLOSSOM.

Do you remember the first day I met you, 
Youspoke and turned  atide,

Ae thong h m y p r dsenueannoyed you, 
You blessed, darling child!

Do a otu t ememoeo the nexr rimd r met you, 
Year roul s iemko p o grasp the divine; 
A n d hr o m ^ r t  voeo a od i ,
Yeu, klrssed child, were mine.

You, for t°w °ower oS ialory;
You, for rhu pnwer o Slight ;
Yuu, for Gad’s fo ty w i i dom 
Is with you from morn till night.
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MARRIAGE.

Speak it not lightly ! Oh.beware,beware,
’Tis n o vai n promise, no immean in g word;
]Lo l men ane ange lsh t ^ he foi th y esw ear ,
AiS  bs  !̂I^(iH T ĥ obd H( l̂b O n e p ie heard; 
O h , then om e l h e mbly a e t pis altor now,
And pray for strength to keep your marriage vow.
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H u sh ! ’Tis a  hour ! 0 1  quiet room
Seems l ik e a  temEi\ , w h(le U iesoft light sheds 
A s ter r y radiance th ro ugh th e  gloom, 
Aod t n gd i  w H spee wosdlo oh lsve,
And we bow our souls in prayer from above.

. • . dev o tio k
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W aWend t o ^ t . e ^ y o u and I,
W ath love from t;he angd s frr m om high, 
Unril o ur souls sesm e d loino1 together 
In this great world and in the other.

Oua h eoernlr  Father. wr give thee thanks, 
And to e ur a n g d s i n all rankt , 
F o t rheir constanO ^ v o r io tL t o y eu a n d  me; 
And thus it shall be throughout eternity.

SISTER M. C. S. AND I.
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T R A V E L S.

You are going o n s ou r t r avels, 
Bst: r e m embar , nrr  dear onrs,
That: angelr ^ t i d e ^ u r  footsteps 
Wherever you may roam.

On oteomer ,e a r s , o r carriages,
Think not o° dangor, dears, 
W c w i n an currnund you,
And make the way so clear.

T d l yo u r each ^ u r h o m e w a r d  journey 
Cal l on us nlg0 t anT dey ; 
Ouo blle t tm g s r ru ever with you 
Roam wherever you may.

V
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Hast thou been told th a t from the viewless bourn 
The r ork woo never hateo allowed return?
T 0at orl wHch t ears snn m o v e n i t Mife is fled—
T nat narthly love is powerless on the dead?
Believe it not.

-—Felicia Hemans.
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I s D e a th the end? O v e r t h e grave bends L o v e sobbing, and by 
her sid e s t ands Hoha, and rshlspers e “We shal l meeh again . Before 
a lH ife .s . eatl^ a n d after al l d eat h i r lifo. T h e f a n in0 teeU touched 
ev k h t̂ e hrcrie fle t h, tgat testifies of autumn’s death, is, in a subtler 
sense, a prophecy of spring.”

—Robert G. Ingersoll.
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H ast t hou i ĉ̂ t g lîmm ês , in ^ (̂e t wiHghtil^ere,
Of mt utr ta insw ta re i mmortal m o rn p revans?
Coc es ahera not, tCrnugs theie s d ence, to thine ear
A gecti e m i rmue t r f t t a m o r oin g ^ l es
rI'h;as sweep Sh,ŝ tsbroei Llgrov t t i r̂ that bright shore,
An d t ihence ^ e fta grance (ef Cs Cios t̂ om bear,
And v rnces o f th e to c t d o n es? gone before,
More musical in that celestial ais r

—William Cullen Bryant.
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Buil d t hee more stately mansions, O my soul, 
A s th e swift seasons t ol l !
L r ^ve thy tow-var h ed past! 

Ldt r acy ne w Ofmple, ncMor t l i r n thr laos 
Sh u t tyse f r o m heaven wkh a dome more vast, 

T iU th o u at l ength art: free,
Leaving thine ou tg row nrhcl lb y l ife’s u n rssting sea.

—Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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It lies about u s like a cloud,
A w orld we oo not see,
Yet^ t a swr ^ d osmg of an eye,
May brine  r s t h sre to be.
boi oenIte b n a ^ ingsfan our cheek,
AmMs t r ur ws r ldfycores ;
I t s gontdr vr ices whit er love,
And mingle with our ^ nyer i .

—Harriet Beecher Stowe.

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

47

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



“Man, th o u shalt never die!” Celestial voices 
H ym n i t unt o o u r souls r according harps, 
B y a c ^ dfinger e touched jHt a v t r e müd stars 
O f mornmg ean g t o ^ t t a r̂ s ound forth still 
The song of our great immortality.

—R. H. Dana.
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Yet L ov e will dream, and F ait h will trust, 
(¡Mnc e H v wlic ^ ow s o c r neecl is juet), 
That somwe ow ,som ewa ere, meet we must.
A k s  foe him w h o oever seae 
T t a etare s hme theough hi r c s press trees.
Who, hopdes i1 laye his deac away, 
Nor t o o ^ tosee ° c  l eaking day 
Ascsss lhemournfu1 eourWos ptay. '
W ho hoth n o 1 teaanw^ m  hour o v f faith, 
T h s drut n to fleah s nd tcnse unknown,

. Thai1 Life id ever lewd ef Denth 
And Love can never lose its own.

—John G. Whittier.
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T hus t he seer,
W ith visio n clear,
Sres f o rmo ap^ r r  ac d d i or^ e a r ,
I n 1:iet pet ^ nal rous d n f st range 
Mysieriour e hange
F ro m ta rOh nodeathl r o m ^ ^ h t o tarth;
F r s m r arthitn heaves, from heaven to earth,
Til l g limpser mc o r sublime
Or ^ i n^ unsrpn ta fo m
U ntn hn$ o^ooaeh ^s r o tes f̂y'̂ ê W
arrp univt r f s ,a s  an immeasurahle wheel
Turnmg fa^ i ê tma p
In the rapid and rushing river of t imr .

—Longfellow.
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Time may come, when men 
W ith a n gels may part icipage>andfind 
h iom coyvynî er t̂ ( io t̂,nc î*m̂ oliŝ lit:fao<T; 
And f aom fo e se ^ôî pxDî î 1 outrimetds, perhaps,
Yoar r odiet may aMastiturn a n t o  sj)iaip, 
I mproved by l̂ rm t o f Umo^ a d winged, ascend, 
Efoehuol, o o we; to m a ^ a t c h o ice,
Here u r m  heavanl0 para&sen dwell;
I f y r bo found ovedioyt , a n y retain,
Unt lteraWy ficm^His love entire,
Whose progeny you are.

—Milton.
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T h ou arti—directing, guiding a l l—Thou art!
Direct my undeastan^ ng ^ e n to thee;
Cogtral my snirit, gmde cov wdndering heart; 
Thovg h 0ot en etom m M et immendit^
Still 0 am something , f guyioney by tyy gand! 
^ o M a uuddte ronk ’tw ^ t heaven andearth—
On the taur vargu i)f ^ rcti^1 dei r g steed, 
Q o se t o t h e aea tas  whete anget e ^ v e  their birth, 
Just on the boundaries of the spirit-lancM

—Derzhaven.
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L ife is joy, and love is power,
^ a t i ihU fettetu doth unWnd,
Strrn gth sod wit dom pnly flower 
When we toil for ail om  k ind

Hope iv t r u th —the fyture giveth 
More thao ureseni t akos away,
And t lie s tu l foreo tr l i eeth 
Nearer God from dayUo uay.

—James Russell Lowell.
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If thou shouldst never see my face again,
P ray for m y s o s l . More tWngs ace wsou ^ t c ^ r a y e r  
TThyi tW awod d droams o h  W h erefore let thy voice 
u t se like o founta m fo r m e m ^ t on d rlay.
F mcwhat are men b e t te r ^ a n t heepor goats 
T ta t in o urieh a yhno life wilhm tloe b rein, 
rf<or̂ âs^ohy God,ryey Hhf r ot hands of noaysil 
ĥhoî r  ̂ fu t t siyo ŝam̂es ro(r thoŝ vs who e e ll them friend? 
For r o t h e whom rennd ear t M s e v e ^ w a y  
^ un1 yy yofd chnincs^ cul t t a f r r l e f God. 
^ l t hwwifoaewel L I  amsg ĉ̂ hig c k ^ng way 
W ito those lhhu s easf—U)î yr ^clIno—
( y or r l l m y m m ^ s  ĉlĉ uc sd with a doubt)
To th r iIlsLn<S-v a^ e y o fA h(llo n )
W yeru sallr cut hcil, or rain, o r t h y snow,
Nor eycr wmy r i ows toudly; bct t i t l(es 
Dcep-meactowr ^  hc^ y 1 fa irw hh  ooehaed-lawns,
And tjowar y h ohows orownMwiih cummer seas,
Where I will heal me of my grievous wouwd

—Tennyson.
54

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



They sin who tel l uslove can die,
W ith life all olher passions fly;
All ours aee but: vanky.
I n t a aven amtation oannob dwell,
Nor ovovit k m t^ e hoult v n f liell;
E tc th];  thebe pantions^ s  of esabh. 
T hvy p e aisb whare they drew their breath;
Bur lhvv tem detSrahSibte,*
I to hoty flemh fvreneo burnesbl
From heaven it came, to heavenve ^ rnhtE

—Robert Southey.
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? f'TCßw-y

T he spirite al star s rise nightly, shedding down 
h  ^ iv a t e frram m to  ŝach seeseal heart. 
Dai l y the bsnding sldas so l id tm an ,  
T h epaasonsehariochim from tlns  eecHe, 
T h e sainbow hours pcdech h isg low my chair, 
T he s to am-wind s uag e t t a  li eaoyweeks along, 
S u n sc asti ro sct, thpt s o swmeted lights 
Beckon the wanderer t o his vs ster yome.

—Ralph Waldo Emerson.
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And, though the way t o such a goal 
Lies through t h e clauded tomb, 
h  o n t h h fhee, h nl:t t t erho soul 
Thete aesh n o stains a 1 gtoom,
How shouhi 0 e ase t a t ions a ihe 
F ar thaou ^ the blue, unpillared skies, 
t t a  to k s finalh o m e !
Beyondthe jour n t g n g s o 1 t t a s u n ,
Where streams of living wa teo tesn.

—James G. Clark.
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W onders breath e in our face 
An d we ¡â sl̂ not t hou* nam e;
Love takes all the blame 
Og the wotld's pt isoo-^ nte;
At dw e  s m g baaL tho songo a s w e ge ess them, aloud, 
And w e s sed up th n k rk  of our music that cuts 
U ntireel th t oug h the d aad
T t  neat w i t h i t s winge at tha lot t k e H noeen shuts; 
Y e t th a r ngeh tonic down and the mortals look up 
Aa ^ o h tt le w m gt Ueat ,
T n d t h a p o e tk  ê st e a g g i t1 tweir pipy o r gdpn.
ST wif t̂: t0e haaoens and the earth can a poet despond?

O Lise, O k t nong,
Thou art strange, thou are swe td

—Elizabeth B. Browning.
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I know not too well how I found my way home in thenight. 
Ther e were wy netuet , oohort:r y bo n l me, ty  le°t on d tw right, 
An^ s ,  oyw<̂hî o,enh onod tered, ootesn, fhr anhe, t s r awo ts , 
I nte t ytio€ici, I got theough them ,e s h a t dly ,as ntru i glingly there,
As a to nner botet 0 n  tfio po^ ilace famishs d foo newe— 
Lii t o w death. T h e w hole earth was awakened, hell loosed with 

her r rews;
And who t t r rs s f night beat wiih emwt ihy, onh t i n g t e ^ n d  ohot 
Oyt m f o e t h s et rony peiw et jii r̂ t̂ ^ owledgej but I rr swrrw not, 
F or ^ e H a o^ t ill impeded me ot onoe a od soopooto(l,t uppressed 
Ay tfir ^ tm^lt1 andquen t yed h w k h  quieh no1 holy tahest,
Till the rapture was shut in itself, and the oarth sanh t o rest.

—Robert Browning.
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Smitten friends
A r e a ngels se n t a s messengers of love; 
F o r u s te ey languish, a n d foeus thea dial 
Ann eh a U th e ^ a n g in el ^ t ^ a lH hey a ie i n vam? 
Unyratefon shaH ws g ries e t t e i r hovering shades 
W h ich w nit t h e r evo ^ Smn m  r s r hevrt s ? 
ShaUwe &scln m ^ em sslsnt,e n ft addreos—
Their posthumous advice and pious psayer S

—Edward Young.
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We dream, but t h ey awake;
Dread visions ma r our rauS;
T h o ugh thorns and snares our way we take,
And yel: wt  mewrn Sht blese!
Fos t pishs ronnd tne E ternal Throne 
How varn cht rereswo ahsd!
T h ry ard she Hvin g ^ t a y  alone,
Whom thus we call the dead.

—Mrs. Sigourney.

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE

61

Original frcm
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



When even a t last th e solemn hour shall come, 
A ndw ing  m y m y etic fliWit t o future w o rlds,
I chcerf^ wül o b e ^ t h e ^ w i th nr w powers, 
Will r is m g w nnden r s in^  0 canr ^  go 
W h erh uni\^ê ^nll ô̂ vcc^oc !̂ rr îlt s around, 
e usfdinmg ah oon otbs, ohd nUHheir suns; 
F ro m s oedi i a .  chü etiü t dufm.  good,
Aod but t rh fhonre agam, an0 better still, 
f n mfimte pcogr\esion. Buf I lose 
Myself in Him, in Light ineffabk!

—James Thomson.


