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My Mother’s Prophecy:—

Mother thought I ’d be a poet,
This she told me when she died
When I was a tiny laddie
T ha t I very o ften  tried
To  speak in rhymes, and did sometime,
When playing by her side.

But when I grew  to man’s estate 
L ife’s battle was so hard  
The song was crushed from  out my heart 
And I was not a bard,
I talked in prose and fought with blows, 
My Muse I did discard.

Once in my early manhood days,
Did my Muse with me abide,
A  few short months I let her stay 
Then th ru s t her to  one side,
She made no cry, she did not die,
Awaited time and tide.

And now  at last my Muse is back,
And tigh t to  me she’s clinging,
I w ish my mother now would hear 
The message tha t she’s bringing,
I know tha t she would happy be,
T o  hear me singing, singing.

December 16, 1917.

2

Original from 

UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN




















































































