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Her breast is fit for peatls,
But I was not a “Diver” —
Her brow is fit for thrones
But I have not a crest.

Her heart is fit for home —
I —a Sparrow — build there
Sweet of twigs and twine
My perennial nest.



To ombog )¢ PTLaypévo yla poEyxpLtaoLa,
Mot eyo Sev npouvv “Adtota’ —

To pétwnod g priaypévo ya Bpdvoug

Mo eyw dev eyw oTEUUA.

H nopdia g prioypeévn yro omitt —

Eyw — Xnovpyitt — ytilw exel

Thstde o vnpoe wae uhodoa

Ty atwviar pwlid pov.



A sepal, petal, and a thorn

Upon a common summer’s morn —
A flask of Dew — A Bee or two —
A Breeze — a caper in the trees —
And I’'m a Rose!



BEva oénado, éva meétaho, nt eva oryna

Mo suvnBiopévn nahoratvy avyn —

'BEva phaont pe Apootd — Mo Méhooa 7 Svo —
BEva Aspant — éva oniptnpo ot dévtpa —

Kt elpan éva Totavtaguiro!



I had a guinea golden —

I lost it in the sand —

And tho’ the sum was simple
And pounds were in the land —
Still, had it such a value

Unto my frugal eye —

That when I could not find it —
I sat me down to sigh.

I had a crimson Robin —

Who sang full many a day

But when the woods were painted,
He, too, did fly away —

Time brought me other Robins —
Their ballads were the same —
Still, for my missing Troubador

I kept the “house at hame.”

I had a star in heaven —

One “Pleiad” was its name —
And when I was not heeding,

It wandered from the same.

And tho’ the skies are crowded —
And all the night ashine —

I do not care about it —

Since none of them are mine.

My story has a moral —

I have a missing friend —
“Pleiad” its name, and Robin,
And guinea in the sand.

And when this mournful ditty

8



Elyo puo yovon yutveo —

Trv éyoon o1V appovdia —

To moco ¢ Nty AGNUAVTO

Kot vaneyav ut dAAeg atov viouvia —
Opwg aéla Tétolx elye

2170 PATL LOL TO OYOAXOTINO —

ITov Otay vae ™) Bpw dev pndpeca —
BEyoka Bopd avaotevaypo.

Eiyo éva Koxnvolaipn nopypupo —
ITov Tpayovdovoe pepeg o1 oeLRA
Mo Otay 10 Sac0g TN EE YEWUA,

Kt exeivog nétaée poxota —

Kowuvoratpot nebav ut dddot —
Me prokdvteg OAOLSLEG 0T aLTL —
Ma tov yapévo TpoPadobpo pov

[Teoptpévew péox oo nhovfi.

Eiyo v’ aotept exel Ynid —
[Thetado t0 povala eyow —

Ma piae otrypy Sev mpooea,

Kt e€apaviotnue ut av1o.

Aoctépla elvat TOME GTOV 0LEAVO —
Kot navouv pwtetvy xabe Boadid —
Epéva opwg 8e pe voralel —

Aev eivat 8116 pov xavéva an’ avTd.

Tng totoplag pag o Sidaypa —

BEvag pidog pov éyet yabet —
Konnwvohaiun tove Aéve, xat [Thetada,
Kot ymvéo oty apupuovder) oaxty).

Kt 6tavy 10 Aomnpo autd otryomt
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Accompanied with tear —
Shall meet the eye of traitor
In country far from here —
Grant that repentance solemn
May seize upon his mind —
And he no consolation
Beneath the sun may find.
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Mol pe Sanpv TunEo —

Touv 1E0dOTN cLVAVTNOEL T LOTL
2e AUATOLO TOTO PANQLVO —
Mondot amd peTaviwmpo

To pvadod tov vo yobet —

Kot mxpnyopta vo pn Botonet
[TovbBevd o™ avth 1 Y.
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So from the mould

Scarlet and Gold

Many a Bulb will rise —

Hidden away, cunningly, From sagacious eyes.

So from Cocoon
Many a Worm

Leap so Highland gay,
Peasants like me,
Peasants like Thee
Gaze perplexedly!
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Etot and ) podyia

BoaBurodumnvog noar Xpvoog

BEvag BoABog eppaviletor —

Kovppévog, emdebro, And vonpova pato.

Etot ano 1o Kovxovh

BEva Zxovdnu

[Indaet mavw oo Bouvd yapodpevo,
AvBpwnot Tov YwWELOL Gay 1L EUEVX,
‘Avbpwnot tov ywetod cav nt Eoéva
Kottovy cactiopévol!
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I never hear the word “Escape”
Without a quicker blood,

A sudden expectation —

A flying attitude!

I never hear of prisons broad
By soldiers battered down,
But I tug childish at my bars
Only to fail again!
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[Toté dev anodw ™ Ae€n “Atopuyn”
Xwolg TayLToAUIES,

Mo Eopviny) mpoadoxnio —

Mo Sixbeon va metaéew potd!

[Toté Sev anodw Yo YUAAKES ATTEQAVTEG
ATO GTEATIOTES VA GPLEOXOTIOLVTAL,

A nOTovOw TUSLAOTINA TO HAYHEAK OV
Movo ya vo amotdyw oval
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So bashful when I spied her!
So pretty — so ashamed!

So hidden in her leaflets
Lest anybody find —

So breathless till I passed her —

So helpless when I turned

And bore her struggling, blushing,
Her simple haunts beyond!

For whom I robbed the Dingle —
For whom betrayed the Dell —
Many, will doubtless ask me,

But I shall never tell!
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Tooo cuvestadpevn Otay v nEvuoxoitafu!
Tooo opopyn — 1dc0 vipomain!

T600 nELUPEVY GTA YUAAXEAMLY TNG,

Na unv mv Beet xaveic —

Tooo Eénvorn womov TV TEOCTEQUTN —
Tooo aondntm otay ydoLon

Kot v oo eve maAeve, podondnxnivy,
Moaxpla an’ v tamevn xpvdwve ™!

I'oe motov exkeda ™ Pepotide —
' molov mpodwoa ™y Kotkada —
2iyovpa moirot Bu pe pwtioovy,
Mo eyw mote dev b Toug Tw!
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Have you got a brook in your little heart,
Where bashful flowers blow,

And blushing birds go down to drink,
And shadows tremble so?

And nobody knows, so still it flows,
That any brook is there;

And yet your little draught of life
Is daily drunken there.

Then look out for the little brook in March,
When the rivers overflow,

And the snows come hurrying from the hills,
And the bridges often go.

And later, in August it may be,
When the meadows parching lie,
Beware, lest this little brook of life
Some burning noon go dry!
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Eryetg éva pudut ot pinp? cov nodid,

Omnov avbilovy vrponala Aovroddx,

Kot notefaivovy podondnntvar TOLME ylar v TLowvy,
Kot toeponailovy ot ouieg;

Kot 100 Novya péet, mov navévag dev Eepet,
Ot vmdEyet éva puant exel’

Kt opowg 7 pnpn povynéia g {wng oov
Kabe péoo pebaet exet.

Tote va mpoagyelg 1o pnEo puant Tov Mdap1r,
Orav geyethilouvy ta ToTd L,

Ko 1o ytovia gpyovton Braotind an’ toug Adgoug,
Kot ot yépupeg yakdve ouyva.

Kot apyotepa, 1ov Adyouvsto towg,

Ortav 1o AMPadia nataepa neitovrat,

Dura€ou, UNTWe aTO TO UKEO ELaL TG LwNg
Kanoto nawtd peonpéot otepedet!

19



Flowers — Well — if anybody

Can the ecstasy define —

Half a transport — half a trouble —
With which lowers humble men:
Anybody find the fountain

From which floods so contra flow —
I will give him all the Daisies

Which upon the hillside blow.

Too much pathos in their faces
For a simple breast like mine —
Butterflies from St. Domingo
Cruising round the purple line —
Have a system of aesthetics —
Far superior to mine.
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AvOn — Aotnov — av novelg

Mrmoget v éxotaon va oploet —

Mtion avataon — oo Bacovo —

[Tov w avthv o avbn udvovy Toug avbpwmouvg Tanetvoig:
Av novelg Boet ™y mnyn

AT’ dmou ot yeipappot 1060 avtibeta xAoLY —

Oa oL dwow OAeg TIg Mapyxpiteg

[Tov mavew oty Thayte avBody.

[Tolb to mabog otig Oderg Toug

Itoc o @St ooy ) Stnr| hov amhy) —

Ot metahobdeg ar’ tov Ayto Aopivino

[Tou tatdebovy yopw oo ™ pw yorwmn —
Byovv pa uebodo awcbntinng —

AT 11 Stny] pov ToAD o LPMAY.
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I telt a Funeral, in my Brain,

And Mourners to and fro

Kept treading — treading — till it seemed
That Sense was breaking through —

And when they all were seated,

A Service, like 2 Drum —

Kept beating — beating — till I thought
My Mind was going numb —

And then I heard them lift a Box

And creak across my Soul

With those same Boots of Lead, again,
Then Space — began to toll,

As all the Heavens were a Bell,
And Being, but an Ear,
And I, and Silence, some strange Race

Wrecked, solitary, here —

And then a Plank in Reason, broke,
And I dropped down, and down —
And hit a World, at every plunge,
And Finished knowing — then —
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Eviwoo pa Kndeio, péox 6to Muado pov,
Kot ITevbodvteg mépa dwbe
Na BrpatiCovy — nat va Bripatilovy — @omov gavnue

Na EempoBdiet 1 Zvveidnon —

Kt otay e Ohot wdOioay,
Mo Aettovpyla, cav Topnavorgovoio —
Xtumovoe — xat XTUTOVOE — WOTOL EVLWON

To Muoko pov vo povdtalet —

Kt botepa toug axnovou va onuwvouy pa Kaoo
Kot v totlet OAn pov 1 Poyn

M’ exeiveg g i6teg MoAvBévieg Mmoteg, T,
Kt dotepa 0 Xowpog — apytoe v avtnyel,

2w va "ty 0hog 0 Ovpavog Kapmava,
Kot 1o Eivou, évae Avti povaryo,

Kt Eyw, xow 1 Zwwnt, pa napagevr) Patoo
AQaviopevy), Eonuy, edw —

Kt dotepa éva Madept o1 Aoyiny, éonaace,
Kt émepro natw, not mo #atw —

Kot 6" évay Koopo ytumodoo, pe nabe Bovtid,
Kot Tekelwoo €épovtag — 10Te —
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Bee! I'm expecting youl!
Was saying Yesterday

To Somebody you know
That you were due —

The Frogs got Home last Week —
Are settled, and at work —

Birds, mostly back —

The Clover warm and thick —

You’ll get my Letter by
The seventeenth; Reply
Or better, be with me —
Yours, Fly.
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Meéhooa! e meptpeve!
Theyo X0eg

>e Kanow mov yvwoetletg
ITwg Nrave vo "pbetg —

To Batpayta ydplooy Xaitt ™y nepaopévr EBSopdda —
Eyrataotabnuray, noat maocave doveta —
To mo noda [Tovha emtotoedave —

To Toupdih Leotod not moyd —

O M Betg o Ipappor pov wg
Tig dexacptd” Andvinoe

'H nohbtepa, el edw pall pov —
A oov, Miya.
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A word is dead when it is said
Some say —

I say it just begins to live
That day.
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Mo Ae&n mebaiver apod etmwbet
Aéve molhol —
Eyw Aéw mwg tO1E povo

Apyilet va Let.
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Dear March — Come in —
How glad I am —
I hoped for you before —

Put down your Hat —

You must have walked —

How out of Breath you are —

Dear March, Come right up the stairs with me —

I have so much to tell —

I got your Letter, and the Birds —

The Maples never knew that you were coming — till I called
I declare — how Red their Faces grew —

But March, forgive me — and

All those Hills you left for me to Hue —

There was no Purple suitable —

You took it all with you —

Who knocks? That April.
Lock the Door —

I will not be pursued —

He stayed away a Year to call
When I am occupied —

But trifles look so trivial

As soon as you have come

That Blame is just as dear as Praise

And Praise as mere as Blame —
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Ayamnté Moot — Ilepaote —
IToco yalpopor —
Adnpovodon yro cog —

Aynote 1o Kaného oog —

[Tpémet va mepnatnoute —

IToco hayaviaopévog eiote —

Ayamnté Moo, Ehate, avefeite g ondheg poll pov —

Eyw 1000 TOAG vo T —

EhoBo 10 yoappo oog, not toe [Tovka —

To oevdapa dev epalay TOTE Yo TOV EQYOUO GaC — LEYEL TOL PavVaka
Aniwve — moco etyov Kownvicet o [Tpoowna toug —

A& Maptie, ouyyweéoTte pe — not

Olot ot Aogor awtol mov pov avabéoate va Xowpation

Aev vnpée natadnio MwpB —

To nhpate Ao pall cog —

[Towog ytumdet; Avtog o Ampilng.

Kiedwote v [1opta —

Aev o xatodtwybo —

Eueve poxpa evay Xpovo yo var noxkéoet
Orav etpot anooyoAnpévry —

Mot tor Pty Apmidtor Qaivovton 1060 XGTaVTOL.

AT ) oty mov nebate

Avti 7 Evoyn etvar axptBog 100 moddtipy 6co o 'Enovog

Kt o 'Enouvog 1000 amhog 6co 1 Evoyn —
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The mob within the heart
Police cannot suppress
The riot given at the first
Is authorized as peace

Uncertified of scene

Or signified of sound

But growing like a hurricane
In a congenial ground.
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H avtapa péox oty uxpdi

ITov dev pumopet 1 actuvopio vor mviéet
H e&éyepomn mov oty apymn
Eyxptvetar wg yanwn

Ave€axpifwtog o t1onog
AdNAwTog 0 N)0g
Dovvtwvel Opwg oav Hdeiko
2e TPOCYIAEG €DaPOG.
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