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WILLIAM FORSYTH

ATHUR OF 'WeELaVaXe' ETC

Y1 =t me down te wateh opon a hank
With ivy canapicd, and interagve
Wit launting koneysackle, and beguu,
Wrapt in a plessing fit of melanchody,
T suelitinte iy reral minsirebsy,

Tk E|.n||::|.- had her GI.7
—MriTon's Ceeess,

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND S0NS
EDINBURGH AND LONDON
MDOCCCLXXTI



LOAN STACK

1

Maxy of these 'oems were written long apn, and ap-
peared in one or other of the principal perimlicals of the
day, including * Tackwood's Magnzine” * Pench,' ' The
Cormnhill Magasine,” * The Duhlin University Magazine,”

and ' Good Words”
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FAMILIAR THINGS

“ Ex moto Buiwm eanven scouiar, uf sila giivis
aperet ifdem.”
e TTRALK,

T wrald chonge some familiar subject fora peem, and treak it ina simple
way, 50 that any one might think ke could do the same - Feoe Praas-
S s,



THE OLD KIRK BFILIL.

42 TRt shindt canees the orompet of (Be juales 4o soueed: o (he temb day
of the seventh peontli; im the day of the atonemen: zhall the tmurpet
s thronghone ail poar band. - Tevin suv, 4.

" How soft the nmmsic of these viflnge hells,
Falling s wptcrvals wpon the car
In madencs syweet"—{ 1w rem.

THEY sing the lays
Of golden days,
Dut sweetest tongue could never
Tell half the bliss
Of a day like this,
Although it sung For ever,
The green earth breathes its hymns of praise,
And fragrance through the air;
And the day is as fair as the gelden days,
Of the times that never werc.



THE' OLD KIRK BELL.

1.

A day all light,
All song, all rest,
With sunshine brightly glowing !
A cup divine
OFf amethyst
With golden wine o'crfiowing |
The far-oll hills, halfbrown, half-blue,
The far-off zca of silver rays,
The woodland homes that glimrmer through

The fmnt sweet gleams of summer haze !

1T1.

A day of rest,
Of light and song,
A perfect thing and peerless,
When life is blest
Aund love is strong,
And timid things are fearless;
And one sweet sound runs through it all,
Through hearts and homes, o'er hills and delis,
Through all the land with kindly eali,
The faint and far-off sound of bells.



