LAST POEMS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649759606

Last poems by A. E. Housman

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



A. E. HOUSMAN

LAST POEMS

ﬁTrieste






LAST POEMS

BY
A. E. HOUSMAN

NEW YORK
HENRY HOLT AND COMPANY
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I pesrisu these poems, few though they are, be-
cause it is not likely that I shall ever be impelled
to write much more. I can no longer expect to be
revisited by the continzous excitement under which
in the carly months of 1505 I wrote the oreater
part of my ether bool, nor indeed could T well
sustain it if it came; and it Is best that what T have
written should be printed while I am here to see it
through the press and eontrol its spelling and pune-
tuation. About a quarter of this matter belongs
to the April of the present year, but most of it
to dates between 1883 and 1910

September 1522






IL.
ITI.
IV,

V1.
VIL
¥IIL

XL
XIL
XIII.
XIV.
. He stood, and heard the steeple
XV1.

CONTENTS

Beyond the moor and mountain crest

As T gind on for fightung

Her streng enchanimentss failing .

Ohb bard is the bed they hawve made him

The Queen she sent to look for me .

I "listed at home for a lapcer . . .

In valleys green and &till . . . .

Solidier from the wara returning . =

The chestnot casts his lambeiux, and the
Howers .

Could man be drunk for ever . .

Yonoder see the morning blink . .

The laws of God, the laws of man . .

What sound awakened me, [ wonder

The night my father got me

Star and coronal and bell . . . .
il

PAGH

14

ih
17
9
21

3

26
27
28
o
i1

15
16



CONTENTS

Ren Fich
XVIL The Wain vpon the northern steep . . 38
XVIiL ‘The rain, it screams on stone and hillock g9

XKTX, In oudnights of Nevember . . . . 41
XX. The night is freesing fast . . . . . 43
XXI1. The fairies break their dances . . . 44
XXIL The =sloe was lost in Aower o . . | 45
HNTIL Tn the munming, in the marning . . . 46
EXTV. He ia here, Uranina's som . . . . . 47

XXV, "Tis mute, the wonl they went 1o hear . 30
XXVI, The half-pooan westcrs low, my love . 3z
XXVIT., The sigh thot heaves the grasses - . . 53
XXVITI. Neswr dreary dawns the eastern light , 24
XXTX. Wake not for the world-heard thonder . 33
XXX. | walked alonc and thinking . . . . 37
XXXI Onward led the road again . . . . 55
XXXIL When T would muse in boyhood . . . 65
XXXIIL. When the eve of day isshut . . . . &6
XXXIV, The orchards half the way . . . . 67
EEXY. When first my way to faic T took . . 69
)



M.

XXXV

XXXVIL
KXXVIIL
KEKTX,
XL.

XLL

CONTENTS

PAGE

Woest and sway the wheels of darkoess
Bl o e % % % % % % o4 a4 S
These, in the day when heaven was falling. 71
Oh stay at home, my lad, and plough . 72
When summer’s end s nighing . . . 93
Tell me not here, it neceds not saving . 73

When lads were home from labour . . 77



Fetl o 1ke aooods no more,

The laurels ali are cu,

The bosorrs are bare of bay
Thar ouce the Muses wrare ;

The year draws in the day
And spon wwill cvening shut:
The daurels all are cut,

el to the avoods wo more.

04 aee'll ne more, no more

Tw Lhe leafy woods anvay,

To the high aild ewaods of lavrel
And the bowsers of bay mo more.
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