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The Wind

X,

A wind is blowing over my soul,

I hear it cry the whole night through
Is there no peace for me on earth
Except with you?

RS
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Alas, the wind has made me wise,
Over my naked soul it blew,
There is no peace for me on earth
Even with you.
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A Prayer
s

When I am dying, let me know
That I loved the blowing snow
Although it stung like whips;
That I loved all lovely things
And I tried to take their stings
With gay unembittered lips;

That I loved with all my strength,
To my soul's full depth and length,
Careless if my heart must break,
That I sang as children sing
Fitting tunes to everything,
Loving life for its own sake.
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Faults

R

They came to tell your faults to me,
They named them over one by one;

I laughed aloud when they were done,

I knew them all so well before, --

Oh, they were blind, too blind to see
Your faults had made me love you more.
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Water Lilies
REEZE

If you have forgotten water lilies floating

On a dark lake among mountains in the afternoon shade,
If you have forgotten their wet, sleepy fragrance,

Then you can return and not be afraid.
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But if you remember, then turn away forever

To the plains and the prairies where pools are far apart,

There you will not come at dusk on closing water lilies,
And the shadow of mountains will not fall on your heart.
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Spring Rain

I thought I had forgotten,

But it all came back again

To-night with the first spring thunder
In a rush of rain.
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I remembered a darkened doorway

Where we stood while the storm swept by,
Thunder gripping the earth

And lightning scrawled on the sky.
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The passing motor busses swayed,
For the street was a river of rain,
Lashed into little golden waves

In the lamp light's stain.
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With the wild spring rain and thunder
My heart was wild and gay;

Your eyes said more to me that night
Than your lips would ever say......
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I thought I had forgotten,

But it all came back again

To-night with the first spring thunder
In a rush of rain.
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6. AR®
May Night
hRA®

The spring is fresh and fearless
And every leaf is new,
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The world is brimmed with moonlight,
The lilac brimmed with dew.
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Here in the moving shadows
I catch my breath and sing--

My heart is fresh and fearless
And over-brimmed with spring.
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7. FEHIES

Let It Be Forgotten
FeERE

Let it be forgotten, as a flower is forgotten,
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Forgotten as a fire that once was singing gold,
Let it be forgotten forever and ever,
Time is a kind friend, he will make us old.
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If anyone asks, say it was forgotten
Long and long ago,

As a flower, as a fire, as a hushed footfall
In a long-forgotten snow.
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Snow Song

Fairy snow, fairy snow,

10
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Blowing, blowing everywhere,
Would that I

Too, could fly

Lightly, lightly through the air.

POGLZRIBTEN, ,
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Like a wee, crystal star,

I should drift, I should blow
Near, more near,

To my dear
Where he comes through the snow.
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I should fly to my love,
Like a flake in the storm,
I should die,

I should die,

On his lips that are warm.
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After Love
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There is no magic any more,
We meet as other people do,
You work no miracle for me
Nor I for you.

EEES
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You were the wind and I the sea -

There is no splendor any more,
I have grown listless as the pool
Beside the shore.

FEEX , HEE
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But though the pool is safe from storm
And from the tide has found surcease,
It grows more bitter than the sea,

For all its peace.
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Doubt
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Sarah Teasdale
SHRL-FEHAAUR

My soul lives in my body's house,

And you have both the house and her—
But sometimes she is less your own

Than a wild, gay adventurer;

A restless and an eager wraith,

How can I tell what she will do—

Oh, I am sure of my body's faith,

But what if my soul broke faith with you?

SHRERESRE
REEEEEN i—
((SESTiRp RSy
—MEEFRENERS
EXMLERIMRIEIAR |
HENtSRHIERE—
B, BEMRILESE
R, (REENERE ?

FT20185F 83 5H.

13



IR -

SIEERESE
BRHRAE.
BNERITER |
IEEF BRI,
MNBMRELRS |
TR E T
WRFETES |
HERbMERM ?

=T 20188 B 5 H.

RFFHBZEE
THRIEFREEER A,

BIWARSTE |
REIREIIALXUR ;
MBI RIAISHZ |
AR SIRIERE
IAFRETEUNE |
ERRBERR ?

EF2011F12H6H.

11, ¥

Dreams

¥

I gave my life to another lover,

I gave my love , and all, and all—
But over a dream the past will hover,
Out of a dream the past will call.
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I tear myself from sleep with a shiver
But on my breast a kiss is hot,

And by my bed the ghostly giver

Is waiting tho' I see him not.
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Sleepless

=

ToHR

If I could have your arms tonight-
But half the world and the broken sea
Lie between you and me.

BEESBAER .,
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The autumn rain reverberates in the courtyard,
Beating all night against the barren stone,

The sound of useless rain in the desolate courtyard
Makes me more alone.

Brei% SRR |
B AaEIER ,
BRI TS,

If you were here, if you were only here-
My blood cries out to you all night in vain
As sleepless as the rain.

BmER , 224
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Debt
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What do I owe to you

Who loved me deep and long?
You never gave my spirit wings
Or gave my heart a song.
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But oh, to him I loved,

Who loved me not at all,

I owe the open gate

That led through heaven's wall.
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But Not To Me
AERERE

The April night is still and sweet
With flowers on every tree;

Peace comes to them on quiet feet,
But not to me.
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My peace is hidden in his breast
Where I shall never be;

Love comes to-night to all the rest,
But not to me.
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The Kiss

=)

I Hoped that he would love me,
And he has kissed my mouth,
But I am like a stricken bird
That cannot reach the south.

BIEE L3
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For though I know he loves me,
To-night my heart is sad,

His kiss was not so wonderful
As all the dreams I had.
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Less Than the Cloud to the Wind
ARF=Z TFEN,

Less than the cloud to the wind,
Less than the foam to the sea,
Less than the rose to the storm,
Am I to thee.
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More than the star to the night,
More than the rain to the tree,
More than heaven to earth,

Art thou to me.
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Young Love
=

O dreams that flock about my sleep,
I pray you bring my love to me,
And let me think I hear his voice
Again ring free.

B , HURCREIRAYES |
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And if you care to please me well,
And live to-morrow in my mind,

Let him who was so cold before,
To-night seem kind.
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New Love and Old

In my heart the old love
Struggled with the new;
It was ghostly waking
All night thru.

EOEL
IBZ X
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Dear things, kind things,

That my old love said,

Ranged themselves reproachfully
Round my bed.

| E =i D}J E’J
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Z5EPRIUE

BRTRAN

But I could not heed them,
For I seemed to see

The eyes of my new love
Fixed on me.

B3 -

REFREHNEL |
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Old love, old love,
How can I be true?

20
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Shall I be faithless to myself
Or to you?
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A Cry

ag==
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Oh, there are eyes that he can see,
And hands to make his hands rejoice,
But to my lover I must be

Only a voice.

HERIREE |

EKEEFilfhzE
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Oh, there are breasts to bear his head,
And lips whereon his lips can lie,

But I must be till I am dead
Only a cry.
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Enough
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REfAR

It is enough for me by day

To walk the same bright earth with him;
Enough that over us by night

The same great roof of stars is dim.

BRBEBREER
— AR it ;
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I do not hope to bind the wind
Or set a fetter on the sea --

It is enough to feel his love
Blow by like music over me.

HAEHREN |,
IAEF=ES
BERRZABRIE |
PEANRHIERSE |
HAEREAEK !

EFF 201185128 19H.

21, R

The Look
A

Strephon kissed me in the spring,
Robin in the fall,

But Colin only looked at me
And never kissed at all.

HREBFERTE
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Strephon's kiss was lost in jest,
Robin's lost in play,

But the kiss in Colin's eyes
Haunts me night and day.

HBRZMIET IR |,
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Dust

When I went to look at what had long been hidden,
A jewel laid long ago in a secret place,

I trembled, for I thought to see its dark deep fire—
But only a pinch of dust blew up in my face.

ZERIRS— =AW
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BRI EREIEA—
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I almost gave my life long ago for a thing

That has gone to dust now, stinging my eyes—
It is strange how often a heart must be broken
Before the years can make it wise.
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I Love You
HE(R

When April bends above me
And finds me fast asleep,
Dust need not keep the secret
A live heart died to keep.

=W ELEEE Sl
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When April tells the thrushes,
The meadow-larks will know,

And pipe the three words lightly
To all the winds that blow.

SR SFERE
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Above his roof the swallows,
In notes like far-blown rain,
Will tell the little sparrow
Beside his window-pane.

TR _ERYEF
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O sparrow, little sparrow,
When I am fast asleep,

Then tell my love the secret
That I have died to keep.
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24, K

Come
SR

Come, when the pale moon like a petal
Floats in the pearly dusk of spring,
Come with arms outstretched to take me,
Come with lips pursed up to cling.

KW, SiXB 5Nk |
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Come, for life is a frail moth flying,
Caught in the web of the years that pass,
And soon we too, so warm and eager,
Will be as the gray stones in the grass.
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The Dreams Of My Heart
HORRIZE

The dreams of my heart and my mind pass,
Nothing stays with me long,
But I have had from a child

25
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The deep solace of song;

LREE—EAE ,

T ASHAKIR
{ENZIRBSUFHS |
FIRA TR R

If that should ever leave me,
Let me find death and stay

With things whose tunes are played out and forgotten
Like the rain of yesterday.
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26. AENE

It Will Not Change
A

It will not change now
After so many years;
Life has not broken it
With parting or tears;
Death will not alter it,
It will live on

In all my songs for you
When I am gone.
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Moonlight

Bt

It will not hurt me when I am old,

A running tide where moonlight burned
Will not sting me like silver snakes;
The years will make me sad and cold,
It is the happy heart that breaks.

ETHAFREMHE
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The heart asks more than life can give,
When that is learned, then all is learned;
The waves break fold on jewelled fold,

But beauty itself is fugitive,
It will not hurt me when I am old.
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May Wind
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Sarah Teasdale
ORI FEEAR

I'said, "I have shut my heart
As one shuts an open door,
That Love may starve therein
And trouble me no more."

B« “FRRAVDEE
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But over the roofs there came
The wet new wind of May,

And a tune blew up from the curb
Where the street-pianos play.
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My room was white with the sun
And Love cried out in me,

"I am strong, I will break your heart
Unless you set me free."
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Gifts
L4

I gave my first love laughter,
I gave my second tears,

I gave my third love silence
Through all the years.
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My first love gave me singing,
My second eyes to see,

But oh, it was my third love
Who gave my soul to me.
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To-night

The moon is a curving flower of gold,
The sky is still and blue;

The moon was made for the sky to hold,
And I for you.

RILRREHEE
BRI REHE |
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The moon is a flower without a stem,
The sky is luminous;

Eternity was made for them,
To-night for us.
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31, BIMNFREZ-RE
VIGNETTES OVERSEAS-IV -- Capri
BIMFE Z YRS

When beauty grows too great to bear
How shall I ease me of its ache,

For beauty more than bitterness
Makes the heart break.

YELURZRIZSE
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Now while I watch the dreaming sea
With isles like flowers against her breast,

Only one voice in all the world
Could give me rest.
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32, AR—FiEMH
It Is Not A Word

SR AIE

It is not a word spoken,
Few words are said;

Nor even a look of the eyes
Nor a bend of the head,

But only a hush of the heart
That has too much to keep,
Only memories waking
That sleep so light a sleep.
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33, BZIAtE

Moon's Ending
Bz3fmE

Moon, worn thin to the width of a quill,
In the dawn clouds flying,

How good to go, light into light, and still
Giving light, dying.
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The Treasure
=

WHEN they see my songs
They will sigh and say,
'Poor soul, wistful soul,
Lonely night and day.'

SIBERNBANT |
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They will never know
All your love for me

Surer than the spring,
Stronger than the sea;

fibfl I —ZEFEBAAD |
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Hidden out of sight
Like a miser's gold

In forsaken fields
Where the wind is cold.
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Alone

AMAMERER

I am alone, in spite of love,

In spite of all I take and give—
In spite of all your tenderness,
Sometimes I am not glad to live.

HANINERER | PAEZE
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I am alone, as though I stood

On the highest peak of the tired gray world,
About me only swirling snow,

Above me, endless space unfurled;

FANINERER | UZ37IEER |
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With earth hidden and heaven hidden,
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And only my own spirit's pride
To keep me from the peace of those
Who are not lonely, having died.

SRIFERE | TRERE
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Two Minds

ERER

Y our mind and mine are such great lovers they
Have freed themselves from cautious human clay,
And on wild clouds of thought, naked together
They ride above us in extreme delight;

We see them, we look up with a lone envy

And watch them in their zone of crystal weather
That changes not for winter or the night.
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Foreknown
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They brought me with a secret glee
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The news I knew before they spoke,
And though they hoped to see me riven,
They found me light as dry leaves driven
Before the storm that splits an oak.

For I had learned from many an autumn
The way a leaf can drift and go,

Lightly, lightly, almost gay

Taking the unreturning way

To mix with winter and the snow.
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38, =&
Epitaph

Serene descent, as a red leaf's descending
When there is neither wind nor noise of rain,
But only autumn air and the unending
Drawing of all things to the earth again:
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So be it; let the snow sift deep and cover
All that was drunken once with light and air;
The earth will not regret her tireless lover,
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Nor he awake to know she does not care.
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39. BB

Autumn Dusk
e

I saw above a sea of hills

A solitary planet shine,

And there was no one near or far
To keep the world from being mine.
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40, BEEEHRER

I Would Live in Your Love
KEET(REE

I would live in your love as the sea-grasses live in the sea,
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Borne up by each wave as it passes, drawn down by each wave that recedes;
I would empty my soul of the dreams that have gathered in me,
I would beat with your heart as it beats, [ would follow your soul as it leads.
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Chance
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How many times we must have met
Here on the street as strangers do,
Children of chance we were, who passed
The door of heaven and never knew.
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Twilight
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The stately tragedy of dusk
Drew to its perfect close,

The virginal white evening star
Sank, and the red moon rose.
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43, 58
Twilight
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Dreamily over the roofs

The cold spring rain is falling;
Out in the lonely tree

A bird is calling, calling.
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Slowly over the earth

The wings of night are falling;

My heart like the bird in the tree
Is calling, calling, calling.
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Calm Morning At Sea
B

Midocean like a pale blue morning-glory
Opened wide, wide;

The ship cut softly through the silken surface;
We watched white sea-birds ride

Unrocking on the holy virgin water

Fleckless on every side.
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If I Must Go
HEHWIE

If I must go to heaven's end

Climbing the ages like a stair,

Be near me and forever bend

With the same eyes above me there;
Time will fly past us like leaves flying,
We shall not heed, for we shall be
Beyond living, beyond dying,
Knowing and known unchangeably.
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The Answer

B

When I go back to earth

And all my joyous body

Puts off the red and white
That once had been so proud,
If men should pass above
With false and feeble pity,
My dust will find a voice

To answer them aloud:
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"Be still, I am content,

Take back your poor compassion,
Joy was a flame in me

Too steady to destroy;

Lithe as a bending reed

Loving the storm that sways her—

I found more joy in sorrow
Than you could find in joy."
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Morning Song
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A diamond of a morning
Waked me an hour too soon;
Dawn had taken in the stars
And left the faint white moon.
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O white moon, you are lonely,
It is the same with me,

But we have the world to roam over,
Only the lonely are free.
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48, B
A Winter Night
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My window-pane is starred with frost,
The world is bitter cold to-night,

The moon is cruel, and the wind

Is like a two-edged sword to smite.
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God pity all the homeless ones,

The beggars pacing to and fro,

God pity all the poor to-night

Who walk the lamp-lit streets of snow.
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My room is like a bit of June,

Warm and close-curtained fold on fold,
But somewhere, like a homeless child,
My heart is crying in the cold.
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Night Song at Amalfi
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I asked the heaven of stars

What I should give my love——
It answered me with silence,
Silence above.
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I asked the darkened sea

Down where the fishers go——

It answered me with silence,
Silence below.
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Oh, I could give him weeping,
Or I could give him song——

But how can I give silence
My whole life long?
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Love Me

=

Brown-thrush singing all day long
In the leaves above me,

Take my love this April song,
“Love me, love me, love me!”
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When he harkens what you say,
Bid him, lest he miss me,

Leave his work or leave his play,
And kiss me, kiss me, kiss me!
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Wisdom
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When I have ceased to break my wings
Against the faultiness of things,

And learned that compromises wait
Behind each hardly opened gate,
When I can look Life in the eyes,
Grown calm and very coldly wise,
Life will have given me the Truth,
And taken in exchange -- my youth.
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Rispetto
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Was that his step that sounded on the stair?
Was that his knock I heard upon the door?

I grow so tired I almost cease to care,

And yet I would that he might come once more.
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It was the wind I heard, that mocks at me,
The bitter wind that is more cruel than he;
It was the wind that knocked upon the door,
But he will never knock nor enter more.
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53, MAE

April Song

AE

Sara Teasdale
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Willow , in your April gown
Delicate and gleaming,

Do you mind in years gone by
All my dreaming?

il BIRIAE
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Spring was like a call to me
That I could not answer,

I was chained to loneliness,
I, the dancer.
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Willow, twinkling in the sun,
Still your leaves and hear me,

I can answer spring at last,
Love is near me!
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Spirit's House
LRZE

From naked stones of agony

I will build a house for me;

As a mason all alone

I will raise it, stone by stone,

And every stone where I have bled
Will show a sign of dusky red.

I have not gone the way in vain,
For I have good of all my pain;
My spirit's quiet house will be
Built of naked stones I trod

On roads where I lost sight of God.
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55. JEMREE

If Death Is Kind
TerRa =

Perhaps if Death is kind, and there can be returning,
We will come back to earth some fragrant night,
And take these lanes to find the sea, and bending
Breathe the same honeysuckle, low and white.

SeiEE | BCEEE
BERB , EBRAE ,
nE/Mz , 5iEER
R  EEEHH.

We will come down at night to these resounding beaches
And the long gentle thunder of the sea,

Here for a single hour in the wide starlight

We shall be happy, for the dead are free.
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56, KT

The Lamp
K7

If I can bear your love like a lamp before me,
When I go down the long steep road of Darkness,
I shall not fear the everlasting shadows

Nor cry in terror.
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If I can find the God, then I shall find him;

If none can find him, then I shall sleep soundly,
Knowing how well on earth your love sufficed me
A lamp in darkness.
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57, BASEF

I Shall Not Care
BRRIET

When I am dead and over me bright April

Shakes out her rain-drenched hair,

Though you should lean above me broken-hearted.
I shall not care.
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I shall have peace, as leafy trees are peaceful.
When rain bends down the bough;

And I shall be more silent and cold-hearted.
Than you are now.
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58, KZER

Like Barley Bending
REZH

Like barley bending

In low fields by the sea

Singing in hard wind
Ceaselessly

49



IR -

EA{EED |

MR BT
RESTE,
AAEHESIE,
Like barley bending
And rising again

So would I, unbroken
Rise from pain
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So would I softly
Day long, night long

Change my sorrow
Into a song
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Leisure

&R

If [ should make no poems any more
There would be rest at least, so let it be;

el

Time to read books in other tongues and listen

To the long mellow thunder of the sea.
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The year will turn for me, I shall delight in
All animals, and some of my own kind,

Sharing with no one but myself the frosty
And half ironic musings of my mind.
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60, EFEETE

Wild Asters

S
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In the spring I asked the daisies
If his words were true,

And the clever little daisies
Always knew.
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Now the fields are brown and barren,
Bitter autumn blows,

And of all the stupid asters

Not one knows.
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Song at Capri
TEEZ;

When beauty grows too great to bear
How shall I ease me of its ache,

For beauty more than bitterness
Makes the heart break.
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Now while I watch the dreaming sea
With isles like flowers against her breast,

Only one voice in all the world
Could give me rest.
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Song
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Love me with your whole heart
Or give no love to me,
Half-love is a poor thing,
Neither bond nor free.
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You must love me gladly,
Soul and body too,

Or else find a new love,
And good-by to you.
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Debtor

=N

So long as my spirit still

Is glad of breath

And lifts its plumes of pride
In the dark face of death;
While I am curious still

Of love and fame,

Keeping my heart too high
For the years to tame,

How can I quarrel with fate
Since I can see

I am a debtor to life,

Not life to me?
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64, B, ZLKIRIAE

Oh Day of Fire and Sun

1, ZUKEFBEE

Oh day of fire and sun,

Pure as a naked flame,

Blue sea, blue sky and dun
Sands where he spoke my name;
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Laughter and hearts so high
That the spirit flew off free,
Lifting into the sky
Diving into the sea;
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Oh day of fire and sun
Like a crystal burning,

Slow days go one by one,
But you have no returning.
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My Heart Is Heavy
FoLinaE s

My heart is heavy with many a song
Like ripe fruit bearing down the tree,
But I can never give you one--
My songs do not belong to me.
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Yet in the evening,in the dusk

When moths to and fro,

In the gray hour if the fruit has fallen,
Take it, no one will know.
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66, HEE

Dew
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I dream that he is mine,

I dream that he is true,

And all his words I keep

As rose-leaves hold the dew.
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O little thirsty rose,

O little heart beware,

Lest you should hope to hold
A hundred roses' share.
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The Faery Forest

Ul

The faery forest glimmered
Beneath an ivory moon,

The silver grasses shimmered
Against a faery tune.
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Beneath the silken silence
The crystal branches slept,
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And dreaming through the dew-fall
The cold, white blossoms wept.
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The River

i

I came from the sunny valleys
And sought for the open sea,

For I thought in its gray expanses
My peace would come to me.
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I came at last to the ocean
And found it wild and black,

And I cried to the windless valleys,
"Be kind and take me back!"
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But the thirsty tide ran inland,
And the salt waves drank of me,

And I who was fresh as the rainfall
Am bitter as the sea.
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69, F&

At Midnight
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Now at last I have come to see what life is,
Nothing is ever ended, everything only begun,
And the brave victories that seem so splendid

Are never really won.
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Even love that I built my spirit's house for,
Comes like a brooding and a baffled guest,
And music and men's praise and even laughter
Are not so good as rest.
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70, MEERAH ?

Did You Never Know?
MEB(RAA] ?

Did you never know, long ago, how much you loved me --
That your love would never lessen and never go?

You were young then, proud and fresh-hearted,

You were too young to know.
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Fate is a wind, and red leaves fly before it

Far apart, far away in the gusty time of year --
Seldom we meet now, but when I hear you speaking,
I know your secret, my dear, my dear.
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Buried Love
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I have come to bury Love
Beneath a tree,

In the forest tall and black
Where none can see.
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I shall put no flowers at his head,
Nor stone at his feet,

For the mouth I loved so much
Was bittersweet.
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I shall go no more to his grave,
For the woods are cold.

I shall gather as much of joy
As my hands can hold.
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I shall stay all day in the sun
Where the wide winds blow, --
But oh, I shall cry at night
When none will know.
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72, BELISRIFRYH

She Who Could Bind You
BELIER{RAYLD

She who could bind you

Could bind fire to a wall;

She who could hold you

Could hold a waterfall;

She who could keep you

Could keep the wind from blowing
On a warm spring night

With a low moon glowing.
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73. BERE

In a Cuban Garden
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Hibiscus flowers are cups of fire,

(Love me, my lover, life will not stay)
The bright poinsettia shakes in the wind,
A scarlet leaf is blowing away.
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A lizard lifts his head and listens—

Kiss me before the noon goes by,

Here in the shade of the ceiba hide me

From the great black vulture circling the sky.
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74, &
Spring
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In Central Park the lovers sit,
On every hilly path they stroll,
Each thinks his love is infinite,
And crowns his soul.
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But we are cynical and wise,
We walk a careful foot apart,
You make a little joke that tries
To hide your heart.
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Give over, we have laughed enough;
Oh dearest and most foolish friend,
Why do you wage a war with love
To lose your battle in the end?
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75. PIERFSIENE

Vox Corporis
AR

The beast to the beast is calling,
And the mind bends down to wait;
Like the stealthy lord of the jungle,
The man calls to his mate.
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The beast to the beast is calling,

They rush through the twilight sweet—
But the mind is a wary hunter;

He will not let them meet.
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Message
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I heard a cry in the night,
A thousand miles it came,
Sharp as a flash of light,
My name, my name!
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It was your voice I heard,
You waked and loved me so —
I send you back this word,

I know, I know!
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