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2 POEMS. &

T

In the Valhalla

NCFE in dresmlamed by the spimt led bevond the body's
thiall
stocd I in the hallowed precinets of a vast cathedral hall,

Where the zunlight through the windows, brightly stained
i]‘l gﬁh‘t Fl]ll-l !'I.‘.II]:I
Yell in aureoles of glory on the statues of the dend-

Dead whose nunes are graven deeply on the world’s seroll of
farme ;

Mighty men of deathless valour, wighty men of deathless
shame.

Sawes, heroes, warriors, statesmen, men in art and sefence
great
Poetz, minstrelz, and musivians, anciept kings in rohes of
Btate,
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1] IN THE VALIFALLA,

Stood npright or lay recambent, with their hands upon their
hrenst,
As awailing an awakening from their unperburbéd rest.

O, I felt a0 wenk, unworthy, 'mid these mighty ones of
parth,

Prresling lest the lurking Dresence should arvise and ddrive
me forth —

That dread T'resence which sulsducz us in the sepulehvs
abiules,

Where i holy shrines and fempled ave the eods and demi
o,

Tl o faelillg nf ﬁu]:]'rms.ﬂsiur: LT L s A T _s;ﬂ.'-:l‘.d
Where the seulptor’s subile fingers had  these images

1 [I-L'FI.E.HIZ"I], 1

The oppression of the silenee, like a zuffocating snow,
Tiroading s the silence brooded o'er the world in embryo.

Lmaged all like to the Godhead, only L could olter prayer,
In that silent congregation not a single worshipper.

() ve faces, wan and ghostly, with the lifeless, stony stare,
Wit anollior bosmn theelbhing with o hope or o despair.,

() the folly, O the madness, when the living soul is led,
To vavive the outward huskings in this mocking masguerade.



