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F O R E W O R D

The scientist, the financier, the mechanic deal with math-
emetical forees; the artist, the musician and the poect are
concerned principally with those mighty, volatile and over-
whelming forces which are imprisoned within the word fael-
ing. Without the interpreting woice of musician, poet and art-
ist, life would be mechanical and zordid

Poetry an not be made; it must be born. It is the
heart's painter, and plciures, as nothing clse can, the ran-
dom moods and tenses which we pick ocut here and there
from experience.

It iz alzo the soul’s musician, and voices the waty
ing breaths of feelmg which aweep over the soul sensitized
with the divine harmomes of life. Oftentimes it wears
patched garments and “goes lamee™ but the  indweiling
spirit speaks despite the clothes it wears. If it volces
with 2 true note of feeling, some cry of the heart, or
wreathes the actual with the garlands of hope and cheer, it
is poetry, even though it hobblez on one foot, and goes
begging in homespon

To amuse, to interest, to cheer, to voice the universal
kongings of the human heart for expression these poems have
been written. If they sirike some chord of sympathy, or
evoke some note of harmony m the hearts of the voice-
less, this offering of “BIRCH LEAVES" will not have
been in wvain.



HESE wertes are inscribed to the

memery of my beawiiful Mother,
whe war my teverest critic and warm-
5t admirer. ¥




AMONG THE BIRCHES

Oh “ladies of the fores™
In gowns of silvery white,
Against the shadowed copses
Agleam hke bars of light,
Ye wear the cromn of beanty
The devads wore of old,
Amd all the woodland vistas
With witchety enfold!

Bweet “ladies of the forest,”
With pastel skades of green
In the laces falling cver
Your gowns of silver sheen,
I follow where ye lead me,
Bacchante to your spell,
Content in visnal glory
Forever more to dwell [






