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MY WILL

FOR thee my will, which I 've been told
Imperious was and kard o hold—
For thee 't is changed; I think 't is right
That I should iell thee how the might
Of love like thine my soul doth mould,
So heed once more thy teacher bold,
Whese heart hath wot with years grown
cold;
Life's lesson 1 will read aright
For thee, my Will:
Age sweeter grows if love wnfold
Our being while we 're growing old;
Whe 'd wish to be more erudile
Than read with lover's deeper sight
The lore that 's wril in ving pold
For thee, my Will,
Frances ScHLEGEL CARRUTH.



