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ask not such from thee Yet more, the billows and the depths have more
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Keep thy red gold, and gems,thou stormy grave' Give back, giveback, give
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prayer went up, through midnights breathless gloom, And the vain
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To thee the love of woman hath gone down,
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Dark flow thy tides o'er manhood's noble head. O'er youth's bright locks, and

r * H I :

2=S

J

1

p r • r g =g
3C

fc2

E V > >
Beauty s flow ry crown— Yet must thou hear a voice— Re_store the Dead

Earth shall re _ claim her precious things from thee—
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store, Restore, . The Dead, thou Sea !
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