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DAISY'S THIMBLE.

L,
O dear small thimble
Which fingers nimble
Have used so daintily, scores of times,
I held you lightly,
Shining so brightly,
And think of your wearer in far new climes,
When these same fingers
O'er which love lingers,
Will turn the pages no mere of my rhymes.

II.
These bands, here growing
Like blossoms blowing,
So white and tender, so soft and still,
Youth's golden flowers
In life's first hours,
In meadow and coppice, by stream and rill,
Have gathered : now oever
For ever, for ever,
Our English roses their touch will thrill.
R
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Good-bye, good-bye to you,
My verses sigh to you,
O dainty finger that wearest the shell,—
The silver agile
Dear thimble fragile
Whose daily ghtter T know so well ;
See how T take you
For her sweet sake, you
Small silver token, which unseen fell.

IV,
Fell from her finger,
Fated to linger

Henceforth for ever in secret lair;

Yea, when the owner,
Unconscious donor,

Ts breathing the arid and Eastern air,
Thou shalt be sign to me,
Breathe a soft line to me,

Memory of hours and flowers that were,

¥
The fingers that used thee,
Daintity bruised thee
With soft sweet pressure of snow-white tips,
Will no more glitter
Amid the litter,
The spangled litter of work-room snips—
They soon the roses
That Love discloses
Must gather, growing as grow the lips.



