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The Evening Star

'Twas noontide of summer,
And mid-time of night;

And stars, in their orbits,
Shone pale, thro' the Hght

Of the brighter, cold moon,
Mid planets her slaves,

Herself in the Heavens,

Her beam on the waves.
I gazed awhile
On her cold smile;

Too cold- too cold for me-
Thera pass'd, as a shroud,
A fleecy cloud,

And T turned away to thee,
Proud Evening Star,

In thy glory afar,

And dearer thy beam shall be;
For joy to my heart
1s the proud part

Thou bearest in Heaven at night,
And more I admire
Thy distant fire,

Than that colder, lowly light.
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Spirits of the Dead

Thy soul shall find itself alone
‘Mid dark thoughts of the gray tombstone
Not one, of all the crowd, to pry

Into thine hour of secrecy.

Be silent in that solitude

Which is not loneliness for then

The spirits of the dead who stood

In life before theae are again

In death around thee and their will
8hall overshadow thee: be sbill.

The night tho' clear shall frown

And the stars shall not look down
From their high thrones in the Heaven,
With light like Hope to mortals given
But their red orbs, without beam,

To thy weariness shall seem

As aburning and a fever
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Ef» Which would cling to thee forever.
SET Now are thoughts thou shalt not banish
: ;: . Now are visions ne’er to vanish
t.; :'!- | From thy spirit shall they pass
‘.} : : No more like dew-drops from the grass.
R The breeze the breath of God is still
m”“ ; : And the mist upon the hill
: i ¥ ;:ﬁ;f"ﬁ-;;r ek , i3y : __ : __ g & ; y .. 2 Shadowy shadowy yet unbroken,
s Vi L NON o Is a symbol and a token
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A mystery of mysteries!




From childhood’s hour I have not bean
As others were—I have not seen

As others saw—I could not bring

My passions from & common spring—
From the same source I have not taken
My sorrow—1 could not awaken

My heart to joy at the same tone—
And all 1lov'd—Ilov'd alone—
Then—in my childhood—in the dawn
Of & most, stormy life—was drawn
From ev'ry depth of good and ill

The mystery which binds me still—
From the torrent, or the fountain—
From the red cliff of the muuﬁtﬁin*
From the sun that ‘round me roll'd
In its autumn tint of gold—

From the lightning in the sky

Ag it pass'd .ma flying by—

From the thunder, and the storm-—
And the cloud that took the form
(When the rest of Heaven was blus)
Of & demon in my view—




Imitation

A dark unfathom'd tide

Of interminable pride—

A mystery, and a dream,

Should my early life seem;

I say that dream was fraught
With a wild, and waking thought
Of beings that have been,

Which my spirit hath not seen,
Had Ilet them pass me by,
With a dreaming eys!

Let none of earth inherit

That vision on my spirit;

Those thoughts I would control
As a spell upon his soul:

For that bright hope at last

And that light time have past,
And my worldly rest hath gone
With a sigh as it pass'd on

I care not tho’ it perish

With a thought I then did cherish.




A Dream

In visions of the dark night

I have dreamed of joy departed—
But a waking dream of life and light
Hath left me broken-hearted.

Ahl what is not & dream by day
To him whose ayes are cast

On things around him with a ray
Turned back upon the past?

That holy dream~—that holy dream,
While all the world were chiding,
Hath cheered me as a lovely beam
A lonely spirit guiding.

What though that light, thro' storm and
night,

8o trembled from afar—

What could there be more purely bright
In Truth's day-star?




- o -
1]
e - i
ERE s et B g g &
.m | & = = um:t
mm mmmmmM me,u
(=] Euu_.u_m_..lm _N..m_ ﬂw
- mmmmmamm
2ud Ba angienn e ARG E g 8 S
44 « 3 3 ¢ ° @ ~ g 2
o o g9 3 g @ mu@wmss
mm.m.ummm = . < B .8
ﬂ._uw.m_ﬂﬂw.ﬂﬂm.m.w W™ =
(R ST N R LR
28358858 ¢g3283 384
92 €3 3 ego B §a 0o wp g g
EfigciiEdd:483
e s 2L 3F0F 288247
maumwmhmmm.mMﬂ
Wﬂ.m.ﬂt.ﬂ_t mww.ﬂ_ﬂ_mm
mmfmaumm e 38979 %
e d3mbkAagdp3wies
3B EETEagaciEc
S L TR T (S SR -

o
:
b= |
o

. R
¥ 2 el - L e T .
Oty e = ..ﬂ-"..ﬁ.....p.-_..f.“-.u.-.u....ﬂw..- e
o) Sa O Uo SO g IS

E L
.,n._._.-_.-.,.._.u.. = .i._. o




The Conqusror Worm

Lol 't is a gala night
Within the lonesome lattar years!
An angel throng, bewinged, bedight
In veils, and drowned in tears,
8it in a theatra, to sea
: A play of hopes and fears,
While the orchestra breathes fitfully
The music of the spheres.

Mimes, in the form of God on high,
Mutter and mumble low,
And hither and thither fly—
Mere puppets they, who come and go
At bidding of vast formless things
That shift the ecenery to and fro,
Flapping from out their Condor wings
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That motley drama—oh, ba sure
It shall not be forgotl

With its Phantom chased for evermore
By a ﬂfawd that seize it not,

Through a circle that ever returneth in
To the seli-same spot,

And much of Madness, and more of 8in,
And Horror the soul of the plot.

But aee, amid the mimic rout,
A crn.v:ﬂmg shape intrudel
A blood-red thing that writhes from out
The scenic solitude!
It writhes|—it writhesl—with mortal
pangs
The mimes become its food,
And seraphs gob at vermin fa:ugs
In human gora imbued.

Out—out are the lights—out alll
And, over seach quivering form,
The curtain, a funeral pall,
Comes down with the rush of & storm,
While the angels, all pallid and wan,
Uprising, unveiling, affirm
That the play is the tragedy, “Man,"
And its hero, the Conqueror Worm,
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The Valley of Unrest



The Haunted Palace

In the greenest of our valleys

By good angels tenanted,

Once a fair and stately palace—
Radiant palace—reared its head.

In the monarch Thought's dominion,
It stood therel

Never seraph spread & pinion

Over fabric half so fairl

Banners yellow, glorious, golden,

On its roof did float and flow

(This—all this—was in the olden

Time long ago)

And every gentle air that dallied,

In that sweat day,

Along the ramparts plumed and pallid,
A wingéd odor went away.

Wanderers in that happy valley,
Through two luminous windows, saw
Spirits moving musically

To a lute’s well-tunéd law,

Round about a throne where, sitting,
Porphyrogene!

In state his glory well befitting,

The ruler of the realm was seen.
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And all with pearl and ruby glowing
Was the fair palace door,

Through which came flowing, flowing,
flowing

And sparkling evermore,

A troop of Echoes, whoge sweet duty
Was but to sing,

In voices of surpassing beauty,

The wit and wisdom of their king.

But evil things, in robes of sorrow,
Assailed the monarch's high estate;
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(AR, let us mourn!—for never mMorrow B e . : mon N X
Shall dawn upon him, desolatel) == |
And round about his home the glory

That blushed and bloomed

Is but a dim-remembered story
Of the old time entombed.

B

And travellers, now, within that valley,
Through the red-litten windows see
Vast forms that move fantastically

To a discordant melody;

While, like a ghastly rapid river,
Through the pale door

A hideous throng rush out forever,
And laugh—but smile no mora.
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To One in Paradise

Thou wast that all to me, love,
For which my soul did pine—

A green isle in the sea, love,

A fountain and a shrine,

All wreathed with fairy fruits and
flowers,

And all the flowers were mine.

Ah, dream too bright to last!

Ah, starry Hopa! that didst arise
But to be overcastl

A woice from out the Future cries,
“Onl on!"—but o'er the Past

(Dim gulfl) my spirit hovering lies
Mute, motionless, aghastl

For, alas!| alag! with me

The light of Life is o'er|

No more—no more—ng morea—

(8uch language holds the solemn sea
To the sande upon the shore)

Shall bloom the thunder-blasted trae,
Or the stricken sagle soar|

And all my days are trances,
And all my nightly dreams

Are where thy grey eye glances,
And where thy footstep gleams—
In what ethereal dances,

By what eternal streams.




To One Departed

Seraph! thy memory is to me

Like some enchanted far-off isle

In some tumultuous sea -

Some ocean vexed as it may be

With storms; but where, meanwhile,
Serenest skies continually

Just o'er that one bright island smile.
For ‘mid the earnest cares and woes
That crowd around my earthly path,
(Sad path, alas, where grows

Not even one lonely rosel)

My soul at least a solace hath

In dreams of thee; and therein knows
An Eden of bland repose.
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