POEMS, IV



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649293308

Poems, IV by James Russell Lowell

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

POEMS, IV

ﬁTrieste






POEMS

IV,

BY

JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

[ L';-.

rl'hmmlm

BOSTON AND NEW YORK
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPANY
e Rireshe Pregd, ambribpe
M DCOC KOV



CONTENTS

POEMS OF THE WAE.
THE WasHERS OF THE SHAROTD
Twio Sor¥Fs Frox THE LIFE OF HIH-'I‘HU-E..I..
Menroniie Poarriw
O Dioeasen vt 70 £ '
OoF RECITED AT TOE Hainrvaun l‘omuhmmﬂn‘i
L'ENYVOL . > . i V 3 Z = x i
THE CATHEDEAL
THHEE MEMOIITAL POEMS,
{nr REan aT THE Ok Dunppeorll ANKITERIARY
oF THR FreRT at Uowomen Buioes |
[Trver TUE QL KLy
Aw Vo ror e Fovwruy ar Ji.l.r, IE'IH
MEARTSEASE ANIY RLLE.
Nassrr : a 1 p ;
To Hotaes, o His Spvesty.wirtes Dmrrpay
Ty & Uory oF Owar Kaavviw
O propivizg A Cory oF Mi, Aceris Dmm-nue. "'DL.D
Wonin Tovnes ™
To C. F. BuApeon
liaxgsing
Josera Wnnook . -
Soxxer, To Fasysy AL:L:m:mm s
Jerrmies Wosaax
To A Femxp . . .
Wite A ARnscmain
E. G pe R,
Box Vovaae [ . . : ;
To WHiTTIER, 0% HIE SEVENTY-FIFTH Em'rnn.l‘r ;
O aw Avrows Bxetcr oy Ho 4. Wip

- 132

. 143

i
T4
a0

. 1A

120
B

123

A )

127

. 120

130

. L}

11

13

1IH

. 180



vi CONTENTS

To Miw D, T, . : ! 2 : 136
WithH A Copy oF Avdasiy Axp "‘u-l_uu TH : -
O Prazmso 4 Tiee ar Isveragsy . - ISR 7
Aw EriEree to Grokcy Winasyw Cugris | . I
BEENTIMERT.
Exvpymion . : : < ; F . ) o 148
Tur Brack Preacmes . ; " . ' o Fill]
Ancania REDiviva . . . : . I it
Trae Nusr S ; . ] . Tk
A Yormarnn II‘tlrrlm.mm N E"H_’"l: HH I-lrx.nmvnm; i
Binranat VERSES . . . . . - . . 10
Egrpasxanmest . : : - : ; : . 16T
PrErr . ; . i & i i A o
Dhaz }ma—‘r"r'?mmmr. . ' . s . . 170
Tue Decary . 5 % 3 = . i ;5 « 151
Ao - 2 P i i L ; i . 172
Momwa 1z . : . . , : y . « 1P
Tur (feminiar . | . ; N R -]
O Boirwosie souE DL.‘.LI LE.J.J.]IM& r v ; : |
Tae Proresr . 2 5 5 : i . S
Tur Fetitios . . . . . . . . i
Faor omn Faxoy P i : . . ' . . L
Acno-Dioace | i 4 i : S . 5 B )
Trr Broxex I'nyzr . . . * . . . 1RD
Casa sin Arwa . i i . A . G . B
A Cuetesratas Caron . z ; - : 5 P 5 |
My PorTRaty Gariusy . T . ]
"aote o0 Feanrrana : . . 1 : I
FossET, Soorran Bonogi . i A 5 ; I o
Soswer, OF Ll ARKED PoR AN AvTomarm 1x
VYENIoE | ; ° o . . a . I b
Tor Dayewn Uear ; 2 . J . oA
The Marnr . - . : . 5 : T
NinHTwaATC TS : _ . - ~ ; ; . 186G
Drarit oF Quesw Mepopnes . . R 1
Prizon ow CErvaxTRE . . s . . . . 18T
Toe & Laey eravisa ox rde Ciruens A . IRT
Tue Evw's Terasiny 2 > i z - . 138
Prrsmmorriisy . - : " _ ' . R 1
Tuk Braris . - z . ; i . : L 1E

A Forerouisg . 3 . . o . ; L



CONTENTS

FANCY,
Usper THE (keropkr Marues ;
Loves Uik . i
ELeason MAKES MALJ'LHUIJHE
TELEFATHY . ;

SUNERTD . F - 3 i

“ FuAKCISCUA LE "r'E.uLLAMID M OHHTAYIT 7
AUEFEX f - . - - .
Tur PrREoxAKT COMMENT . i .

Tue Lesaow . M i .

SoExcE AND PoRTRY . . "

A NEw Yeaks GIERTING

Tue IhscovERY . ] z 2

WITH A SuaenELL - ; s - .
Tuy SECRET ; = ' Z

OUMi AND SATIRE.
Firr Anaw’s Smoy .
Mg Unors opr Elooadme I'-:.IL-:TR'I- :
Tae Fuvise DUToHsas i . F
Capranoirs JoOFEM HEGMALL -
T'ruroRrs MUTAXTIR
Is 2k Havp-¥raw Huose
AT THE Bonwa CrNirmsNiAL

Is ax Awrum - . 5
AT i CoMNmMESCEMENT 1‘J=hwut Id&:
A Paranlk 4
EFTGIEA M.
HEavixos . . . u i
Lwscrnerioss . ;
A MmscoNOnETION o : B
Tui Boss . . £ = g

mrx-TWonsee | x ) - i .
{"Haxoen PERSFECIIVE

Wirenr A Palie oF GLOVES LOST [N A "r"l ALET

T V-EIGHTI HIRTHDAY - , .
INDEX OF FIRST LINES | / , 3
GENERAL INDEX OF TITLEs . .

viL

.1

1z

. L5

195

. LiKS

199

+ ik

11n3

Al
e
202

. 206

40






POEMS OF THE WAR

THE WASHERSs OF THE SHROUD
Oonirrese, 1561

Aroxse a viverside, I know not where,

I walked one nipht in mystery of dream ;

A ehill erceps enrdling vot heneath my hair,

To think what chanced roe by the pallid gleam

Of a moon-wreaith that waned threugh haunted air,

T'ale fireflies yulksed within the meadov-mist
Thetr halos, wavering thistledowns of light ;

The Inon, that seemiad to mock some goblin fryst,
Langhed @ and the echoes, hnddling in affright,
Like Odin’s honnds, fled baying down the night.

Then all was silent, till there smote my var

A movement in the stecam that eheelaed ny breath
Wia it the slow jdush of o vading deer 7

But something anid, * This water is of Death !

The Sisters wash o shrond, — ill thing to hear 1"

I, lonking then, beheld the ancient Thres

Known to the Greek's and to the Northman's
ereel,

That sit in shadow of the mystie Tree,
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Still erooning, us they weave their endless brade,
One somg: * Time was, Time is, and Time shall
tH 1

No wrinkled crones were they, as T had decmed,

But fair as yesterday, m-da‘_f,', to-morrow,

To mourner, lover, poet, ever seemed ;

Something too high for joy, too deep for sorrow,

Thrilled in their tomes, and from their faces
gleamed.

#5411l men and nations reap as they have strawn,”

Bo gang they, working ab theiv task the while;

* The fatal ruiment must be eleansed ere dawn

For Anstria? Italy ? the Sea-Queen’s isle ?

er what quenched grandenr must ome shrond be
drawn 7

O s 1t for & yonnger, fairer corse,

That gathered Btates like childhven vound his knees,
That tamed the wave to be his posting-lorse,
Feller of forests, linker of the seas,

Bridge-builder, hammerer, youngest son of Thor's?

“* What make we, murmur'st thon? and what ave
we !

When empives must be wound, we bring the
shroud,

The time-old weh of the implacable Three:

Is it too eoarse for him, the yonng and proud ?

Earth’s mightiest deizned to wear it, — why not
he?™



