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is DieiricB\ vDarord of$ra*
Bant,
Cfiat on Bis death-Bed lies;
$utere tBe \Joice ofpovDerxi)as stilled
J\nd closed IBe eagle eyes,

C) TriedricB\ Counfo f Velramimd,
My kinsman true’] sail6 Be,

Vfiree IRincjso fprice | Bad from Qod,;
NovidealiBou BOIIB iBese IBree
s\s IBousBaBRopein IBeNay ofDays
VBY Qod sBalldealxOitn IRee'\



e spake, and died, and Cell'd*
mund
WAs harden o fifie (and,
And ifie olderjesOeCsid)am,Mat D eatfi
Had g/\)en into fits Hand.



nd one vVas 15fsa, 16e vUBite
maid,
Ctie dend|) tike's dacigtiier she-
J\nd Qottfried one, itie tittle tirottier
Vtiat pihyed Beside tier knee,
Wtiom Uefrmnandfop Bis Bege~ford
Mcisi serle in days io Be.



no
Uwe" Nyt Ortrud tke xUitcR—xMife,
cBiCdofWe Sea-Rings,
Wima. - Cl v7r* i c/
mund’s spouse,
Ne\)er again to Be vUife o fa \)assaC,
Never io Brook a next/ Queen in the
castle,
SomBrefy ylovUs.
Counsels ofHelTsBe takes,
Many a BCacR spett sBe makes—
D ieiricB,0 Dietrick, vi/oc to tBine
House f

h






/ is the spring-timo f the
year
And out ofthe West there comes

A \Uind that rippfte the reedy mere;
And the Bird in the wittf-vhcod
carofs cheap,
And the hrovi/n hee hams.
And the heartis stirr'd as ofmen
that hear
the rotting o fdistant drams .



hen i3c vl/ila svUans hongfor the
reedy lakes

In the fair land offomRant,
eAnd sailing ,sailing fnom the jSoath

Zhey seek their summer haunt,
eAnd the air is load vi/ith st/inncvVing

xtiings
And cries re\)erherant.



nio ifie  xUoodsone morn o f
May

Co Hear Me Girds sing
Cfie Princess Pise hikes Her Uay;

And io Hergoxi/n doifi cling
Cfie fitiCe BrotBer, BfitBe andgay,
Who dances doxUn Me woodlinnl

And sBoais forjoy of









at Ortrad from Iterpalace,
tovi/ep
Site markd the Happypair-
She has flung hergold comh to the
ground
JKnd loos’d her raven hair,
She has fTang hergold rohe to the
ground
JKnd stripped her Body hare,.



Hfifern-seed juice from Bead
to foot
She Bas stain’d her fair Body.
Chen fovtB upon tBeir track sBe goes,
And neVer a SOUCmight see
What turned the sunny air so cold
When sBe passed in\/isi6ty.









JjTsa,S(sa, vcBere Basle you
Been
"Chatyou Baste asifin fear?"
Oh, 1 Have Been in iBe ofd oak-ssood
fhat Borders tBe reedy mere”.

ECsa, BBsa, xihai Basle you seen
Xfbat turnsyour cBeek so paCe?”
Nought Baxe | seen, nought Base | seen,
J)ut Barken to my iaCe!



y little Broil3er Coitfried vient
Vopfey in the vwWoods vt/UR me;
He Rid Him By a flovt/ering tl3ovn
«And caffed in cRifdisR g fee

=]



fiai | sfioaCcCfincffiim neVer
more—
J*ncCso vi/iffipfayfufpain,
J soadgfit fiim fiere, I soqgfii fiim ifiere,
J\AncCmeant io seefi in Vain-—
JKCasl ancfVifien | trafg soagfit
| soagfit fiim stiffin Vain!”



fey fiaVe searcfecftfie xVoocf
from eticfto encf
$ai nothing coutcfthey see
Save fiere ancfagain a (ittfe GircT
Cfiat flittecffrom tree to tree.



I hey have caffed his name from
side to side
$ut nothing couCcf they hear
Save the vOiftfsvWans rusthing in
the reeds
Uhat fringecf the siher mere.



B Csa, ECsaB OrtracT spafRe,
"Jo thir tfiou art to see,
Ufie foaCer is tRy fiidcfen fieart
iiiitfi sfiame ancT treacfiery/



lain, slain Hast thou thy little
brother
Chat thou shoalcTst reign aCone,
Or set thy secret paramour

Clpon Dahe Dietrich’s throne






























green hiffmounts from the
river's edge
the (Scheldt flows
sighing sedge.
On the hitiptop stands one oCdOak-tree
j\nd spreads its towering canopy;
J\ sacredpface from ancient dags,
Vlhen a(Tmen deemed that in the
maze
O f murmuring (eaves andWrithen
houghs

j\n ofd, earthsmighty Qod did house,
tfor might, beneath that sacredshade,
Or Wrong he done or fadehoodsaid



n that fair meacTbeneath
the C/w
I fhere stands Kingffenry ofGermany,
JKm frouncfHim many aSaxon ford
Leans on His Cony iwo-Handed sword.
Grim war-dogs, ibey, tHai frowning
stoocf
JKncC iHoagHt on many a fieHf ofBlood,
XVHere those brown many”~dinted
swords
HacfBercfat Hay ifie TfunnisH Hordes,
\ftbife inQraHant these nobfes gay
\VHo thronged the fCowerg meacf today



cinied and RavlBedi ancf took
smaffdeed

O fCBristendbm’s most Bitter neecf.
VBus, armedand angry in tBe land
Stands now King Henry, to demand:
\\By, o fatTCBristian lands aCone,
No Banner offiraBant Radffovlri
JKgainsi tBat surge of fust ancfBate
VJRere, at tBe empire's eastern gate,
Stiff master of tBe 6foody sod
OfBe German BefdtBe BandforGod



afce answer, Cocwt ofCef
ramancCC
Cfianders King Henry then
“Why Bast tBoa sl3am'cf, tBoa ancf
tRy fo/B,
CRe name of Christian men ?

SpalRe Friedrich Coant of Cetramand]
“ViRai tree sBaffyiefcfWee frait,

\M&: a secret thing, an eVifthing,
Is gnawing at the root?



n Bond's dotfi Princess PCsa fie
For murder fouCfij done
Upon fier Brotfier, fier fittCe Brotfier,
Dufie Dietricfi’'S on[y son.



nd"some would Hale Her lo
iIlk stake,
And"some Woulclspeak Her free ~

AncCl fear me at eacH otHer's It?reals
Ere long our swords slia(V be —
Cfie swords w/HicH iliou Woalcfsl Have
as draw/
For Honour aticf CHrisienlie



iwi J¥%vm " mT Ewim»

fie tying, fie siis fieneatfi
tfie DaiC
j\ncffiigfi afioVefiis fieacf
Cfie Sfiieltf ofJustice fie hath naificK
“firing fortfi tfie Maid] fie said

Cfien forifi ifie Wfiite maicfECsa came,
/N tfie spearson eitfier fiancf,

JKncfsternfy to fier spafie tfie King,



Princess of ifie fancf,

fiy penitence shaff hfackest gaifl
$e turned as vifiiie as snovC-
Chen standing in this holy place,
Speak as thou stood’si Before Gods
face,
|f thoa haVVe sinned or no"’



f 1 silence felion ifie armecT
— Wrong,
AndZXiCent shod1We Maicf,
Nov hokedsfie in lying Henry's eye
$ ut gaz'’cfupon We summer skies,
Smiting ancfunafraid
3 ut rapt ancftender grew tier Cook,



nd then aldadspake she ™
0 lying, a champion Wails
the hoar
To lahe my part w/iihgodlike power,
And my Deliverer he.

In dreams 1 saw him; si(i/er-bright
fiis jewell'd annoar shone.

His sxvorcfWas as a Beam of light,
His cresta siHer swan.

He is mgLoref, he is my King.
JAncfhis till death am I.

Come, Xictor, Lorcf, the hoar is near-
Oh hear thy poor maiefs cry!tf






hen spake thel.orcCo fCeh
ramunc
Her Brother she hath slain,
And this wifi | v/ithstf/ordin hancf
Against the \Vorftfmaintain.

| fling my gage upon the ground-~
J) xS, trump, ancflet us see

| f shame shaffprick her paramour
Co dare the fists With me?






Oonce the piCOer trampe!
hfevi)®
dall the throng Was stiff.
Sut through the sedge the river sighed
Chat [Cow'd heneath the hi(C.

A ncftwice the sitiler trampet hCeW-
And each man seem’d to hear

Che wiCd notes ofa fairy horn
Mahe ansWer faint and cCear.



nd ifrice, of Ifrice tfe irarnpei
flew -
And Ifen ife sifence frofe,
And a sfoat Weni up from ife fis™
iening crowd
*Arouncfife ancient Oaf.

For a fair ancfWondrous tfing
tfey saw
Come down ife sanfii stream-
And first far-offand indistinct
It sfone ,a sif/er gfeam.



ncCthen they saw a snoWWhite
sWan
Come drawing doWn the tide
A littCe Boat of pearly sheen,
Ancfa stately Knight tBat sat therein,
And seem’cfits coarse to guide.

He stepson shore~fie mounts the hilC
ANCT to the Oafi fias Won ~
Che sunlight on Bis sift/er maiC

fTames Each ,another san.









Stranger” spake ike Pondering
King
eAnd art tfioa come to figfit
ForPrincessEfsa and fier cause?
VfieriGod defend tfie rigfit/

/And if tfioa conquer, tfiine sfie is,
J\nd tfioaDakeDietricfis fieir

Sut first tfig name andnofite race
Lis meet tfiat tfiou decfare*/



King"wade ansd/er ifie sirange
Knigfit
“O f nofife 6foodam I.
Mg faifier rafe? in a gofden CancC
$ eveaifi a fairer skg.

}ai if ifiis pare and(Ulsifes? Mald
W iiT cfioope me io fie fiers,
lEI\er sfiaffl reign aniifd die,
N0 ifiee N fionoar dN(feafig
W iiffoffod/io ifie Wars.



et Rnod/ that in iRat (and of
mine
Where her cry pierced to me
JKre (avus thou may’'st not comprehend,
JKnd thing$ of mystery

Co one aCone may | decCare
My name andxX/RBence | corner
Chis secret if my hride shad seed

When | hade home her home



t must Re tolct! Yet in that
Bour
We part for evermore-
A Vast, resistCess, mystic povCer
SfiatTfkCe me from my Rricfaf 6oWer
AncCto my RBncfrestore.



fsa, \i/ift thoa Be faithful 1Ben?
& it enough for thee
Co know that in thine eVifeBay
| heard thy cry from far aWay,
Ancfcame to set thee free?”

“Saviour ancCLorcf'criecf Elsa then
“\fhat reck| ofthy race?
ffide as thou V/ift, tell as thou V/ift,
Che mystery of thygrace!”



he trumpets sound, the lists
are sei,
And 'neaihtyingHenry’s throne
Coant Friedrich ancf the stranger
Knight
Meet face to face ,aCone.

Che Bright Blades WaVe, the Bright
sparh? fCy,
Che champions tramp and reef
JKndshriffand deadfy ring? the erg
O f steer on smitten steef.



UBM 1»SS®S S A GENSOFISERICN






ut soon io earth is Friedrich
hurf'd
Cinhefin'd ancfpahe he ties®
King Henry siaris up ip his pCace:
‘Now stay ihy hand he cries,

“Victorious Knight! Chy cause is Won.
Now/ mercy do thou grant,

Who shaft tomorrow/ share a throne
With ETsa ofQrahant!”



nd now Breaks in tfie joyous
crowd,
JKnd Hie (oxers, pacing slow.
*M h[festal music and glad cries
UI'N fiancCin hand, io go
Zb Where above Hie toWered gate
Che townsfolk aflarow
Leaned down toWatch the pompgo by,
A thousandyears ago.



























ecp faffs ifie dark” ifie summer
nigfii comes do’/n
Zfraifiny Veifi ofdhsky sweetness
iIfiro" ifie iown.
One fig one ifie siars appear, large
and firigfii.
One fig one eacfi failicedwindow
Veils iis figfii.
Quencfied ifie figfiis and siiffifie
faugfiier; onfg gei
Trom ifieDuke’s fiigfi paface windows,
open seil,

Inio ifie uarm dhsk a yefloxS radi

ance pours,
JKnd iike surf ifie Hundred- ifiroaied

revel roars-



oW beneath the paface Window,
in the shade
O fa heethrig-htvwecfancfserpent-
Wreathed arcade,

Outcast, sharin'cC, heho(Ifin fury
ancfdespair
Cedamancfand Ortrad, crouching
there.

faith he.“Where is affthy Wisdom,
Woman? here We he!
Elsa s is the hriefaffeast- ours the

midnight shy.



BBTSMESTTIN

N

/ | urderess | maintain'd her, on
) thy Word
/A fx;tot is BCasting shame, a
Broken sWord.”

Drtradhissed/'Vhe fiend Bath Betp'd
her.ffat me end
Is not yet: Have faitld a BitCe O my
friend!

Trom tfiis thing ofTaery i f We Wring
Bis name
HiR sBaffBe the fad, the flight, the
Bitter shame.



row ihis iRina of faery ifye
chance to ReW
J)ui a sRrea ofshin, no wore shaCT
ye VieW

*A hnighl in flashing arms, so promf
SO gay,

Bnl a Wiiher'dcarle .rheawy-eyed
andgrey.

Many a hnighi is here ihai scarce ai
God's command
Would hrooh a nameless siranger,
ruling in ihe Rand.



o! Stir thy friends against the
four that bare# tfie scorch
Mine to vlorRin Islsa's bosom With a
poison -'Worth®

- In ifie gtbom, tfiere they plot
croacfiing

jammer stars across tfie nigfit-shy
saiting sfow.

Summer sweetness, midhigfit (resfi-
ness, rcuncftfiem fireatfie®
Stiff tfiejeatbus, tortur'cfhearts With
rancour seethe.



rampeip and drums = The mu*
sic peals,
the town is a(Tastir--
The tcwhsfofR throng the marhet-
pCace
Vo gaze on Elsa Y happy face,
*And theKing that Walks with her.



rampeis and drams-and ifie
noonday sun
Ofteaming on sifR ancCgoCcC
JSjx T many a famous RniqTi is idere
WTose pennon io ifie summer air
Is gterioasly anrofled.



he merry minstrelsy goes on
CbWard the Minster door.
"Che priesi there and the bridegroom
Wait;
Chere shaClhe said the Words that
mate
tWo Souls for evermore.

the hride she mounts the steps—
hut lo!
What figure feffandhfach
$ e tween her and the door doth rise?
What Voice o fdoom is this thatcries,
eAs in a Waifthe music dies®
‘SacfiElsa, tarn thee hach!”



mss






IS OriradfShad this deed
6e done”

She cries, "this deed o fshame,
Vhat the daughter off} rahant should
Wed

A  man Without a name?

fifach sorcery hath ye in thratT
Vo Worh his Niched WitT.
J)at eyes there are he cannot 6find,
Voices he shatTnot stiff.



hick sorcery hath drought
him here,
JKrnfarm'd his exif hand
What though he prate of kingCy Birth
lv somefar—distant Caned

j)eyond the pathway of the Sun
Midway 'twixt HeaVen and He (2
there hes the reaCm, nor God's nor
man's,
Where such as he cfo cfa/efC.



heirs are the toils Watnever end]
Vhe unfatfitrfdesire,

Zfhe foVe that teaVes the fTesh and
soaf
Sear'efWith its hiss offire.

Tfheirs are thegotcfthat tarns to dross
Vhe dreams that shun the day~

Splendourofyouth, the paintedmash
O ffoufness ancfdecay.



r 4

1I /\

Wh %id him decCare his name and
race,
Vfien, Elsa, shaft thou see
W hat thing of horror waits the Worcf
Vfial make# him one with thee!”






ahe stands the maiden, pad
— the t\ing,
Nor hand nor foot can stir,
$ut in theMinster gloom her Tfnight.
His silver armourgleaming s riglit.
Hoofs steadfastfg on her.

Mg Cord, myfynight”, she cries,
‘1 come! ™
*Andsuddenfv in wrath
the I{ing hath seizd the dark
witch'-wife
sAml hurl'dher from his path.






ito theChurch they
swept”
eAnd the archedspaces dim
\ung with an angeC™\Jar o fsound
*As rose We marriage hymn.

Triumphant o'er We hneefing throng
The music stormedand soared;

It fifFd the quivering Walffs, and out
At the high door it poured.

Andfrom the listening crowdone
prauer
Rose With that mighty chant:
May Codin mercy sendHis grace
CnEfsa ofRrahant/”
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wee/ summer cfay . . .oh,

_ SoleeWy close/9

Cfilis sang We maids, sang We
youths of We how/er™

I*\(T Wings lhai live . . . now seek
repose,

$irds droop We wiliCdw/ing, in

steep fofds We flower.



ITthings the bright dawn seni
roaming afar
ifome tarn when eve fights her first

sih/er star-
Sheep to thefold come, the bee quits
the cfoVer,
Child leans to mother; and loVer to
lover
Ifome made for loVe . . . fragrant

and meet



ere toyoar bride-chamber
y aide we your feeil.
fright thingsofday . . . proud
heads andgay,
Trials and triumphs and toils,
he at rest.
Here ford ofWar. . . here beauty's
Star.
Night makesyou one oh. mayHoVe
make you blest.r 9



/one, a(one in Ifie Vau(ted room
'Where one (amp humedin {he
fragrant gloom
fircast to breast Stood the Weddedpair,
W hite {he golden strain that ha(ffed
them there
D iedsoftly down 6y the castle stair.

Che Bright hair of the maiden shone
Unbound hefoW her loosen'dzone,
-And the Swan -hnight's armour,
disarrayed,
shining heap on a couch Was laid,
Andhy it restedhis Battle”™ blade.









Dove’’he said, “the dream
Was sWeet
Chat drew me to these silver feei®
A\nd$ti(T a dream it seems to me,
The caff, the strife ,the Victory,
JKnd theloy that is andthatis to he”



pafie £ fia:'far ami far away,
NRaivision {firiffd usin one dar?
JjeioVed, Ry wfiai fiidaen lore
| fnew'si tfiou my neeefi my angaisfi
sore —






nough that 1 Rnew'\ the "Wan
M1 Rnight said,
£ noagfi, that toguard this precious

head
ZRe arm was strong, the heart was

fain
$ut£f$a cried,“0 hitter pain!
What if they catfthee hejice again?






fiey~tfiey”™ | £nou/ not wfio
nor Wfiere.
GRe a mommy cfoucfin {fie fiefifs
of air
Cfioa cam'si in spCendbur, ancfeVen so
Sfia (Tifie day yet come When | sec
ifiee go,
y\nd fade from my sigfii fifie ifie
sunset gfow ?"






fi neVer, Efsal’ifie S\Van~Rnigfii
spalie
‘Sfiatl we fie sanderecf, antifitfioa
Break
Lfie fian tfiat fies on tfiee ancfime
RutRtsa cried,"ofi, fiitierfy
Have 1 raed tfic promise | gave to tfiee



ever to know/ my BasBamCsname,
A s tBougB the w/ordw/ere a
Badge of SBairn;
| fever to know/ of w/Bai kin ifoa art,
In the years gone By to Bave no pari,
Nor in one efoseefchamber WitBin
iky heart!”



af3, pal3 he stoodfor amoment
iRere,
In his eyes the daWn of a deadtp fear:
£t}a” Re cried, Tl charge thee stag,
Dr ever the Word of doom thou sap,
The fataCWordthat | must ohepf.






at fifsa faugh'cf, and"half
distraught
Tfer [over to her Rreast she caught:
"This shape offfesh | can make mine own.
Yea, mine forever andInine aCone,
Sat thespirit roamsin aworfdunknown.



[ mo Qi

Hf* \ Y 1A

a 1 mw A
v<mad fiai Powers soe'er iRdil (fare
cfecree
| sBRafTRnoWnoimy foVe as [3e BnovVs me,
| RraVe ancCdefy iRemJDecfare iRy race,
ZRy nolife name andilly dw/effing-pface,
J\ ntfiBe issue Reiiin God'sgoodgrace!”



tark an(Caghast for a moment
ifere
He gaz'cfupon tier in dam6 despair,
WHen titeg flearef the tramp of a
flurrying Wrong
Chat storme(Ctflose eefloing flails along
Vflatflacfechoed Cast to the bridalsong.






shoal, a crash, ancC Ihe carVen
cfoor
Lay shiveredaCong Ilhe chamber floor,
And ihere stood ZeCramand, sw/ord
in hand,
A n d Behindhim many a Bailie-Brand
And lhe lossing pCames of an armed
Band









at sWift as a BaWk fiatfi EBsa
fCoWn
Co {Be coucB WBereon {Be sWorcfWas
iIBrown—
SBe BaiB {Brast {Be Bift {o {Be Bancf
of Ber RnigBi,
Jincf{Be BCacCe sang cCear as B Ceapecf
o CigBt,
J\nd {Be cBamBer rang WiiB {Be roar
offigBt



nd guards andRnights came
trampfing in
VifTtheKing9 Voice thunderedahoVe
the din,
c\nd tfie Weapons sank at the Word
he said;
<$ut tfie Brightest BCade Was Bathed
in red,
*And on the rashes the Coant Cap dead.






fieri ufence fed for a (itHe
space,
A s they filing a cloak o'er the traitor's*
face.
jKncfas they carriecf the dead away.
One drewa cartain, and coldandgrey
Stole in the light of the Breaking day.






hen the$x*/an”hnight spahe,and

his Words they fe ff
hike the far-offsoundofa minster heff:

“O King, Vhep caffme—hg setofsun
Tar hence, far hence, must | hegone—
Uhe troth is Broken, the dream is done.






/the river's edge, by tBe ancient
Tree
Once more | BicTyou meet With me.

/BReve sBafTye Cearn w/Rere my Band
doth (ie,
j\nd ifk name tBat heatB tBis eariBCy
sBy
No cBiCdofeartB must RnoxVme By."






saffoW erfiy ifie scythe*-6fade
sundered
So flCsa stayd hery/olifen Bead,
So drooped, so fe(T aifier Cover'sfeei,
»And a ride ofofiBvion, deep andsw/eeB
Siiffd ifie Wordlesscry ancfifie w/iid
ficarl™fieal.















Oje Doom












6eKing sits By the ancient tree,
Vfie sCow/ stream ftow/s Beneath”
A fight wind wakes its rippfes ran
N\(Tt\</Iinf£(ing in tRe noonday san
J\fong the shiningpaid.



ncT ifiere are ifje forcfs of fair
Qrafiani,
Andmany aSaxon <l
A indftfsa 6y King Henry's side -
3 \ui pafb ancfsiteni siis ifie Bride
Ancfw/aiis Ber (oVer's Worcf.



Be SvJan” RnigBt stands Before
ffie Bing
In sift/er arms array'd,
Hong, (ong Begaztfon Bis facfys face
$at neVer a word Be sai(f.
He gaz'dfar up tBe sBining stream ,
CAncfBowed Bis Befmed BeacC.



f\ing”, de spal3e, “andnof3Ces
ad'’
J\ncCfiis Voice Was stern ancfstow”
“Hast niqdt a traitor sougdt mg fife;
| sfeW dim in ifie xVfiirCof strife —
W as tdis w/efTdone or no?”



s on a windless summer nigfit
.A Btile Breeze may sw/elT
AndwBisper iBroagB iBe feafy wood,
So tBroagB IBe iBrong tBai listening
stood\
OcC w/Bisper m n“Vwtis well"



gain he spal3e: Ye a(l Rave
Rearcf

The Ban i3al on me Cap:
How/, i fl ioCcfmy name ancfrace

No Conyer I might siay;
j\ncCifmy RricCe these things shoafcC

ash
| might not say her nay.



\ (sa. anddidstihoa seek of me
these hidden tRings to know
AndRhsa spake!'! sought the truth.
| sought it to my UC"—
A rufthen the tremhting Voice rang
cfear,
A n d the pate cheek fan togfoW-



fs ® ) SOUifiii tfie (raifi, anefstiffl seek,

open eyes and free
Tf|a| suffer nol IBis Rfinding Ban,
Vfiese Bonds of Wizardry;
Yeay affin affor nol al aff

My lover wine sfiaff fief






nofife maid! tfie SxVan-'knigBt said
“the tBing tffoa speak’s! today
It yet skalTran tike fire aBroad
to quicken and to sCay.

JK.ye, quick it is WitB tBc seeds of
cBange
W itB BCessing and w/itB Bane.
$utl deem a tBoasand years sBaCTrun
Or eVer BeneatB tBe open sun
VBy Voice sBaffsound again.






at when the suns of a thousand
pears
HaVe brought ihe WorEof fuie,
then, then the R(inchedeyes shaffsee,
Zhe fetteredsouCs shaCT then go free—
*And thou and| shaffmate.






oi yei™noi yei; for fiaff in fieaVen
My faifer's kingdom des;
ncCnone offis knigBts Wiifi men
may dweif
JKncCWeav fis o\/nirae gaise,
Or ,(ike iBe stars ai Break ofday
V fai kingdom sBoaCcfdissoB/e aw/ay,
ffost in iBe cinsearcfi'cfskies.



Lance | ai rls S precious
J\ n?kf'r%efs%@?m sanc Bue asii flow'd

T e



ncfservants of the GraiCare We:
Specf6y its | Taming sign
On many a strange andglorious quest
Vo Norm ancfSouth, tofiast ancfWest,
Our names ancfWhence We come un=
guess'd,
W e Worh the Witfdivine.






oWmdi'fi ye aff the name | Bear,
Andjadge if TBe Worth

To match in Bloodand'pride of pface
The lordlle,si race on earth.

*AMveai lying thron'd in Monlsafiat
Guards aCTiis precious stores

}is name, far-Blown on Minds ofsong
from shore to unknown shore,

ShafTmingfe With the dreams ofmen
Tiffmen shad dream no more.






e is ifidi Varsifald fiy w/fiom
_____ [Rarif3s Coftiesi gaesi rtas Von.
JKnd I, who viroagl3i [is fiidding fiere,
A m 3ofiengrin fiis son.
j\nd now/ ifie i1dC is a(Tfini i10oCd
tfie w/orfi is afffiai done.



King, againsi ifie pagan ficsis
1 shadnoi ride w/im idee.
Yet know/, ifiine ow/ngoodsWord, and
ifiese,
f)y Gods inVinciBfe decrees
SfiaCTBa\/e ifie masierg,
JKndsiaBfisB CBrisiendom in peace
from ifie Osimark io ifie sea.

foriB ifien io Warfj\ndye, mg fofk,
D’er WBom | rafeda dag

Seedofa King ye sBaCTnoi miss
VdBen | BaVe passedaw/ay.



fsa, tBy brother is not dead
ChangedRy fouCOrtruds spell
Shelter Be found in Montsalvat.
Chere, BlliRe and tendedweif,
He waits Rat the appointedterm
Cnee more With men to dwell J’

He spalie, and’heath his shadow'd
hrows
Che river-'face he scann'd;
vinda shout Wentup from the listening
crowd
Chat thronged al3out the strand.



or a fair andWondroas thing
they saw
Come gtiding dbWn the stream-
And first, far off and indistinct
It shone, a sits'er gleam.

J\ ndthen they saw/a snow-white sWan
Come drawing down the tide

A tittCe boat o fpearly sheen,

fj at none there Was that sate therein,
Or seem'dits coarse toguide.



\X[ ith raffling plumes it took the hand,
KReside it kneeld the Anight;

A nd tenderly his Hand caressed
Vhe stalely Beadthat soagBl Bis Breast
A nd the snoWy plumage Bright.

With murmurdWords that none
might hear
Prom the swan’s neck loosd he
A tw/istedring of the Beaten gold
A n d asBe feapdto his feet ,BehoCd!
No sWan Was there to see.



BB =G






ai in iis pCace, a Rfoaming Roy
Sprang ap, ancfsWifify specf
- Viff ITfsa’'s arms Were roan(fTim casi,
a3 j\ncfon Ris sisier's iencTer Rreasi
He RBi(fRis sBining Reacf.



4 pale, ol pad cfieeH
__And wide Her straining gaze
A s up tde glittering flood'afar
Afie maids one moving sifter star
Meft in tHe dancing 6Caze.






fia? air {art? RomeWard] vdiifi
J {Reirjoy
Tiieir Wonder and ifieir iears;






ncfa(one once move We ancieni
Oa/c
| is giani sftape uprears,
THai saW We Celil, ifiai saW We fran/c,
Vfiai saW We Roman spears.






nee more it fooRs on a grassy Riff
"% THat Rare amfsifent (ies,
A n d Gears We \Vifds\Van caffits mate
Across tGe empty sRies,
A n d tGe river signing tGroagG the sedge
A s stiff today it sigGs.
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C C e entire Book, incCacCing aaio-fUl3-
ograpf3s, is printecffig offset Ril3-
ograpl3i) BijVinceniRrooRs,T)ag ancC
SonsCtcf.Condon , tBe fouv*coCou I
reprodactions are iRe WorR ofCl3e
DuxCngraVing Co. CicC.Gfasgow/.












