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DRURY LANE LYRICS,

Ay other Focws,

BY JOHN RBREDFORL LENO,.

[sEcewn EpiTiox]

LONDON

MIBLISHED BY THE AUTHOR, 56, DRULRY LANE,

AND SOLD IY ALL DOOREELLEMS

1568,



fi, Davey Lawe, Loxbox,

Drecomber, 1867,

IT 15 a time-worn enstomn when an author prescits
« volume to the public, o offer o few prefatory
reminrks. Lot me 1311]11]i:“:r eonfoezs that, while 1
belicve in this eustom, I find great diffienlty 1o
saying anght thet would cither exomse the de-
tiviencies or ineresae the value of what I have
written.  The (et of publishing is in ii=zelf @
confession 1liat I heliove my verses are nob
aheolutely worthless, but this helief moy reault
from the greenness of the speetacles through
which authors wre tov apd to view their own
productions.

My renders will, therefore, accept this as au
apology for declining o task for which 1 feel o
cortain degroe of incompetency, and leaving the
results of my labowrs, with this slight pre-
liminary bow, to the unliosed eriticisim ol o fren
press, and  the geserous consideraiton of an
indulgent puliie.
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DRURY LANE LYRICS.

THE TRAVELLENRS

L.
I saw & traveller passing o'er g blesk sod barren heath ;
I eaid, " Where grl thoo ropming,
And erowds that now aro enming P
He snswered, * To the gorgeons homo of Deafh 1Y

I
lie locks, that had been raven, worn white as driven enow ;
Hia frame, that told tho stary
Of wasted strength and glory,
Was Lending, ‘neath o heavy weight of woo



THE THRAVELLIILE,

1L
I pointed to o stone, and bade hing rest awhile.
I know that he wis weary—
Tho way both slwrle and dreaey @

i shonk hra Bead—amad aneweveld with o gmile ;

Iv.
I have reeted far ton oo in this diemal vale of fears:
o eonfort cun T biormow
From snch o land of sormw,

Althoogh T've been a dweller foar seare yoars!

W
“The world telle ma I'm trevelling to o bloak and fricndicss
ghare—
[lut evory friend I own
Ia moing—or has gone—

A0 let mo troad tho path they trod befare !

VI
Ie journeyed on hia way, and oihers passed along—
The young and old {ogother—
No rosting pluoo for eithor;

I eould not woop for all—so wepd tho yonng,



TIE TRAVELLEILS.

YIL

So silently they passad—Ilike a noiseless breath of wind :
Bome hearis were wran g with angaish,
While glhors seemed Lo langaish

For treasures they wore leaving far hehingd |

i VIIL
Bul one whose bright oyes sparklod—who truvelled
on alone
Whose brow wue 8o bonpruant—
It soomod that neupht meliznant

Had avor gal there—roated on the atona.

I5.

% Irom all that's gay and lovoly, "tis eoon, slns, 10 part ;
To rove thmagh econcs of gladncss
In politude snd swdnees,
Defors tho warmth of yonth hoe left my heart.

.
1 journay to & land whoroall 15 dark and gloom :
I trod the mass of pleasura,
And thought to find a treasars,
And when T thoeght I'd found it—graspod a tomb



