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The water's song is -wm tonight,
Outside the casement of this room,
1t s me with the calm delight

Kent's roses give when red with bloo:

The candlo flame, an orange sprite,
Danses within ts pain yaz gown;
Now low, now risng o &

o star . thacghital trowe.

Between the casement's parted lij

The larbour's breath steals Toutly in,
While on oored and swaying ships
A tog vell sotles, groy and thin.

Upon the table as I write,
Arbutus blossoms smile and blush,

Cool s the dow-lipped dawn, and bright,
They babblo of the greenwood's hush.

The tide is drifting slowly out,
L slve fngens loave the bar,

is in_yon freighted boat,
Bound for a Country dear, and far.

An unkown Voico from out the gloom,
ns 1 focsin in my so

Tt ‘waras of battle and of doo

That Fato's drum boats a muffied roll

1t whispers from the violet sky,
of hllum wcmn to come,

und of feet' that fly,
Throb in that #ad and phantom

The valued prize, the great success,
The laurels which ey i bind my brow,
All that a soldier can

Must Eogland's be, as L am now.

England, those wisiful eyes of mine,
Only in’ dreams will 1
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Is your white sirengih, sad your rich gold.



