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MY WIFE
“The wee aot and the aricket's chirr,

Love, and the glad, sweet face of her. '
—famies HWhitcomb Riley.






PREFACE

COLUMBIA

W hile morial monarcks one and all,
Are blindly groping to their fall,
Amierico, behold thy queen

Survey her broad domoin sereme,

Meve all unguarded where she will

A subtle essence none may kil

Though balked ambition, mounting high,
Slay openly, or secretly

Drop poison to the loving cup

Of irusting rival come lo sup;

Though every croun of every clime
Come tumbling douwn (O happy Hme!}
Though deatk claim all the heirs that purr
About the courts—what isd fo her?

She smiles at steel and drug intense,
Immortal—noture's recompense

For banished throme and lordly troin—
A goddess born of soul and braim,

A child of meditafive thought,

A floating vision famcy-cought,

A rapture blown dnto a reed,

Columbia, o queen indeed!






