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EVENING STAR 
GrLEAN DouGLAs* 

This star shone down upon our little world 
When it was void of tusk or claw or fang; 
When no ftower grew, when no tight bud 
And no bird sang. 

It will shine on when stone is acrid dust 
And fire is ice upon the breathless ground; 
When all these fragile towers in which we trust 
Are earth unfound. 
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