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THE SICK CHILD

CHILD
O mother, lay your hand on my brow!
O, mother, mother, where am 1 now?
Why is the room so gaunt and great?
Why am I lying awake so late?

MOTHER
Fear not at all; the night is still,
Nothing is here that means you ill.
Nothing but lamps the whole town through,
And never a.child awake but you.

CHILD
Mother, mother, speak low in my ear,
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Some of the things are so great and near,
"Some are so small and far away,

" I have a fear that I cannot say.

What have I done, and what do 1 fear,
And why are you crying, mother dear?

MOTHER
Out in the city sounds cmmmn.. .
Thank the kind God, the nmn"m come in!
An hour or two more, and God, is so kind,
The day shall be blue on the window-blind.
Then shall my child go sweetly asleep. .

To dream of the birds and the hills of sheep.

%* * . *
So in the dream-beleaguered night,
While the other children lie
" Quiet, and the stars are high,
The poor unused and playful mite
Lies strangling in the grasp of fright.

O, when all golden comes the day,
And the other children leap
Singing, from the doors o.m sleep,

Lord, take Thy heavy hand away,

Lord, in Thy mercy, heal or slay.
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THH LAND OF COUNTERPANE
When 1 was sick and lay a-bed,

I had two pillows at my head,
And all my toys beside me lay
To keep me happy all the day.

And sometimes for an hour or so
I watched my leaden soldiers go,
With different uniforms and drills,

Among the bed-clothes, through the hills;

Pbm sometimes sent my ships in fleets
All up and down among the sheets;
Or brought my trees and houses out,
And planted cities all about.

1 was the giant great and still

That sits upon the pillow-hill,

And sees before him, dale and plain,
The pleasant land of counterpane.
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IT IS THE SEASON NOW TO GO

It is the season now to go
About the country high and low,
Among the lilacs hand in hand,
And two by two in fairy land.

The brooding boy, the sighing maid,
Wholly fain and half afraid,

Now meet along the hazel’d brook

To pass and linger, pause and look.

A year ago, and blithely paired,
Their rough-and-tumble play they shared ;

They kissed and quarrelled, laughed and cried,

A year ago at Eastertide.

With bursting heart, with fiery face,

She strove against him in the race;

He unabashed her garter saw,

That now would touch her skirts 2,:&, awe.

Now by the stile ablaze she stops,
And his demurer eyes he drops;
Now they exchange averted sighs
Or stand and marry silent eyes.

And he to her a hero is

And sweeter she than primroses;
Their common silence dearer far
Than nightingale and mavis are,.

Now when they sever wedded hands,
Joy trembles in their bosom:strands
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And lovely laughter leaps and falls

Upon their lips in madrigals.
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MARCHING SONG
Bring the comb and play upon it!

Marching, here we come !
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Willie cocks his Highland bonnet,
Johnnie beats the drum.

. Mary Jane commands the party,
Peter leads the rear;

Feet in time, alert and hearty,
Each a Grenadier!

All in the most martial manner
Marching double-quick ;
While the napkin like a banner

Waves upon the stick!

Here's enough of fame and E:mmm,.
Great Commander Jane!

Now that we've been round the village,
Let’'s go home again.
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TO ALISON CUNNINGHAM

For the long nights you lay awake
And watched for my unworthy sake:
For your most comfortable hand
That led me through the uneven land :
For all the story-books you read:
For all the pains you comforted :
~ For all you pitied, all you bore,
In sad and happy days of yore:—-
My second Mother, my first Wife,
The angel of my infant life—
From the sick child, now well and old,
Take, nurse, the little book you hold!

And grant it, Heaven, that all who read
May find as dear a nurse at need, .
And every child who lists my rhyme,
In the bright, fireside, nursery clime,
May hear it in as kind a voice

As made my childish days rejoice!

KK N e RINRSM
[} o . & b
L ABRUV RV ORREROULLN

R RERYVREPY ORI QLA N’

WAL HSEKIR O HoA LB mQ
B CRBRR/VILE R E#0
RERVA R QQ AR N e
MO oY Ko OIKR QI 948
HORSHOKE e
Aﬁm@#ﬁ@mombé&mﬁﬁk?&m#B
Rl VO TEMVHLERY &V -

B i Ra<zBLL

RADLMD LRI Y H O VS WA

O L EROERHC LHW”

Mo EDoh& g Ju7

HOhE QA B Vv 5o dd

BT S PRV OV
V2R AU A anee

N5 VIR 0K O 0 5 B QKU B YHQ0 VEIE 50 BQ
DR HVERE LY Q0°

My second Mother, my first Wife,

The angel of my infant life—
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THE REQUIEM
Under the wide and starry sky,
" Dig me the grave and let me lie,
Glad did I live, and gladly die,
And I laid me down with a will,

This be the verse you grave for me:
Here he lies where he longed to be; -
Home is the sailor, home from sea,
And the hunter home from hill.
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HAPPY THOUGHT
The world is so full of a number of things,
I'm sure we should all be as happy as kings.
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