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When mid nightmists are creep ing, and
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all the land is sleep ing, a roundme tread the migh tydead, and slow ly pass a
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way. Lo, war riors,saints, and sa ges, from

13

p p

out the va nisheda ges, with so lemnpace and rev' rend face ap pear and
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con rubato a piacere
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pass a way. The blaze of noon daysplen
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dour, the twi lightsoft and ten der, may charm the eye: yet they shall die, shall
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die and pass a way. But here, in Dream land's
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cen tre, no spoi ler's hand may en ter, these
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vi sionsfair, this ra diancerare, shall ne verpass a way.
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I see the sha dowsfall ing, the forms of old re call ing; a
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round me tread the migh tydead, and slow ly pass a way. But
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here, in Dream land... But here, in Dream land...
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