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There is another sky

[2]

There is another sky,

Ever serene and fair,

And there is another sunshine,
Though it be darkness there;
Never mind faded forests, Austin,
Never mind silent fields —
Here is a little forest,

Whose leaf is ever green;
Here is a brighter garden,
Where not a frost has been;

In its unfading flowers

I hear the bright bee hum:
Prithee, my brother,

Into my garden come!
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Frequently the woods are pink
[6]

Frequently the woods are pink --
Frequently are brown.

Frequently the hills undress

Behind my native town.

Oft a head is crested
I was wont to see --
And as oft a cranny
Where it used to be —

And the Earth -- they tell me --
On its Axis turned!

Wonderful Rotation!

By but twelve performed!
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There is a word
[8]

There is a word

Which bears a sword

Can pierce an armed man --
It hurls its barbed syllables
And is mute again --

But where it fell

The saved will tell

On patriotic day,

Some epauletted Brother
Gave his breath away.

Wherever runs the breathless sun --

Wherever roams the day --

There is its noiseless onset --

There is its victory!

Behold the keenest marksman!
The most accomplished shot!

Time's sublimest target
Is a soul "forgot!"
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Through lane it lay
[9]

Through lane it lay -- through bramble --
Through clearing and through wood --
Banditti often passed us

Upon the lonely road.

The wolf came peering curious --
The owl looked down --

The serpent's satin figure

Glid stealthily along —

The tempests touched our garments --
The lightning's poinards gleamed --
Fierce from the Crag above us

The hungry Vulture screamed —
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The morns are meeker than they were DY9 YN 029 910 ©Y9PaN

[12] [12]
The morns are meeker than they were — OY2 )R D271 732 D230
The nuts are getting brown - — D220 THND O¥Y)

— DNNYN 12YNN DONMNT
DYDY DYY DTN

— DDRPI-PYS-DY IIND \Y?
— NTY2 YOI NN

NI NP NN OZY AT 52
IITYNOYTY 2000 Ny

The berry’s cheek is plumper -

The rose is out of town.

The maple wears a gayer scarf -

The field a scarlet gown -

Lest I sh'd be old-fashioned '
I’1l put a trinket on.
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The Guest is gold and crimson
[15]

The Guest is gold and crimson --
An Opal guest and gray --

Of Ermine is his doublet --

His Capuchin gay --

He reaches town at nightfall --
He stops at every door --

Who looks for him at morning
I pray him too -- explore

The Lark's pure territory —

Or the Lapwing's shore!
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Baffled for just a day or two 48P 130 P9 N NN

[17] (17]
Baffled for just a day or two -- — IR 137 PLAN NN
Embarrassed -- not afraid -- — NRY Nb. TN ﬂD):Qlﬂ
Encounter in my garden 1333 WDN ’33\?;9
An unexpected Maid. NP ND NNTYIN

— DNP DONY — YN TIN
— Y 9723550 — ¥ n

WV NN 72

9172 ND Ty ¥ON DIV

She beckons, and the woods start --
She nods, and all begin --

Surely, such a country

I was never in!
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A sepal, petal, and a thorn NI NYY N ,¥23)

[19] [19]
A sepal, petal, and a thorn DTN MINID Y N ,¥071)
Upon a common summer's morn — — DD 'R 1722102 D72 NP D)
A flask of Dew — A Bee or two — — TRY N NNX N2T — THRN-2V X721 No»
A Breeze — a caper in the trees — = \Y 2228 X9IP 119

And I'm a Rose! 1771 0N = NI-INY
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She slept beneath a tree
[25]

She slept beneath a tree --
Remembered but by me.

I touched her Cradle mute --
She recognized the foot --
Put on her suit

And see!
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It's all I have to bring today
[26]

It's all I have to bring today —

This, and my heart beside --

This, and my heart, and all the fields --
And all the meadows wide —

Be sure you count -- should I forget
Some one the sum could tell --
This, and my heart, and all the Bees
Which in the Clover dwell.
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Morns like these — we parted
[27]

Morns like these -- we parted --
Noons like these -- she rose --
Fluttering first -- then firmer
To her fair repose.

Never did she lisp it --

It was not for me --

She -- was mute from transport --
I -- from agony —

Till -- the evening nearing
One the curtains drew --
Quick! A Sharper rustling!
And this linnet flew!
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So has a Daisy vanished 990 NNIYYY 75
[28] [28]

So has a Daisy vanished )20 NNIZY) 19

From the fields today -- T Di?.tl MTYD N
So tiptoed many a slipper VAN M3 53_-’ et
To Paradise away -- -- D1992 ON-NMITY DN

PVR PR IN DY NGV

-- 17y1 NY DPND MN)
592NN N — DA -- N9
1ON7) PPN 12D DN

Oozed so in crimson bubbles
Day's departing tide --
Blooming -- tripping -- flowing
Are ye then with God?
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Adrift!
[30]

Adrift! A little boat adrift!
And night is coming down!
Will no one guide a little boat
Unto the nearest town?

So sailors say, on yesterday,
Just as the dusk was brown,
One little boat gave up its strife,
And gurgled down and down.

But angels say, on yesterday,

Just as the dawn was red,

One little boat o'erspent with gales
Retrimmed its masts, redecked its sails,
Exultant, onward sped!
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Summer for thee 19%ava PPN NN
[31] [31]

Summer for thee, grant I may be Epgalv] ‘{?P._D ﬂzpkﬂ
11BN NI ON2

9% 5P Ny 0T TPV
1PNT 1P 1Y

When Summer days are flown!
Thy music still, when Whippoorwill
And Oriole -- are done!

NN, NION IV
LUNN I NN
/N)-IPIDN

-- 9970
191D-PN-TY =237

For thee to bloom, I'll skip the tomb
And row my blossoms o'er!

Pray gather me --

Anemone --

Thy flower -- forevermore!
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Garlands for Queens
[34]

GarlandforQueens, may be --
Laurels -- for rare degree

Of soul or sword.

Ah -- but remembering me --
Ah -- but remembering thee --
Nature in chivalry --

Nature in charity --

Nature in equity --

This Rose ordained!

N9 25 097 BIN?
[34]

-= 12391 %)27 D7} DN
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Nobody knows this little Rose OINION YT MYV R

[35] [35]
Nobody knows this little Rose -- -- T ND MYV 1N
It might a pilgrim be PNOLP DOPNINA N
Did I not take it from the ways — PPN DXTITIN O2IN
And lift it up to thee. PRTRION T
Only a Bee will miss it -- -- ANIN NOVNP N7I2T OIN
Only a Butterfly, 9197 71979 D))
Hastening from far journey -- -- PPN INI ND 0N
On its breast to lie — Y2 DNV
Only a Bird will .w01.1der -- -~ P P2 DAY NP
Only a Breeze will sigh -- STATT PO NV
Ah Little Rose -- how easy TI0D NNX 9293, AN
For such as thee to die! NN OV YD PR
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Snow flakes
[36]

Snow flakes.

I counted till they danced so
Their slippers leaped the town,
And then I took a pencil

To note the rebels down.

And then they grew so jolly

I did resign the prig,

And ten of my once stately toes
Are marshalled for a jig!
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I robbed the Woods —
[41]

I robbed the Woods —

The trusting Woods.

The unsuspecting Trees

Brought out their Burs and mosses

My fantasy to please.

I scanned their trinkets curious --
I grasped -- I bore away --

What will the solemn Hemlock --

What will the Oak tree say?
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Once more, my now bewildered Dove 197N N V)
[48] (48]

PP NNRN MY 1Y)
032 NV NN
.09 Yy AN V)
— 2PN PPN N2YR

Once more, my now bewildered Dove
Bestirs her puzzled wings

Once more her mistress, on the deep
Her troubled question flings —

, _ 2190 DN 23¥) 1IV)
Thrice to the floating casement ’ 03.5 nyv '_"lm
The Patriarch's bird returned, Ny TiY "’_m-, ’,3).3'“
Courage! My brave Columbia! i 79 ‘1.‘.??
There may yet be land ' '
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I never lost as much but twice A7ANN NNYY XY 7Y

[49] (49]
I never lost as much but twice NTAND NNYY N2 Ty
And that was in the sod. | RAAIPRPE) 53..’
Twice have I stood a beggar MPIAN 1IN MY

Before the door of God! 131P-ON NN

, 029797 77 1Y MY
PIIND N INTD

O I ORI N9
17171 1Y DN

Angels, twice descending,
Reimbursed my store.
Burglar, banker, father,

I am poor once more!

21

- www.zivashamir.com -



I haven't told my garden yet
[50]

I haven't told my garden yet --
Lest that should conquer me.

I haven't quite the strength now
To break it to the Bee --

I will not name it in the street

For shops would stare at me --
That one so shy -- so ignorant
Should have the face to die.

The hillsides must not know it --
Where I have rambled so --

Nor tell the loving forests

The day that I shall go —
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Nor lisp it at the table --

Nor heedless by the way == NPV T2 NN .723
Hint that within the Riddle N X032
One will walk today NP0 INY WM I
' 270 NNX DY

¢
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Whether my bark went down at sea D7 1195 *N»9V DN

[52] [52]
Whether my bark went down at sea — — 022 I NPap ON
Whether she met with gales -- -- YR NY39) BN
Whether to isles enchanted 1) DINDP DN IN ON

She bent her docile sails -- -- VYR X221 VN
YTID YD NPN2

By what mystic mooring - Y2V MY DY

She is held today -- I .
. Y020 DY INMNDY IR

This is the errand of the eye TD*‘f— o1 23 5y

Out upon the Bay. DRI 29
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Taken from men -- this morning
[53]

Taken from men -- this morning
Carried by men today --

Met by the Gods with banners --
Who marshalled her away —

One little maid -- from playmates --
One little mind from school --
There must be guests in Eden --

All the rooms are full —

Far -- as the East from Even --
Dim -- as the border star --
Courtiers quaint, in Kingdoms
Our departed are.
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If I should die
(54]

If I should die,

And you should live --

And time should gurgle on --
And morn should beam --

And noon should burn --

As it has usual done —

If Birds should build as early
And Bees as bustling go --

One might depart at option
From enterprise below!

"Tis sweet to know that stocks will stand
When we with Daisies lie —
That Commerce will continue --
And Trades as briskly fly —

It makes the parting tranquil
And keeps the soul serene --
That gentlemen so sprightly
Conduct the pleasing scene!

- www.zivashamir.com -

26

139 99399 MNON 9
(54]

yTY2 2D THON D)

-- NN PYNH Nya A
== 232ANN7 POV 1IN 0I)
- TPINY N YY) DN)
-- DPD-NINN LN ON)
— 231032 YRV AN Mnnd
X 103 102 DY DN

-- 27 ¥NI2 D>1270)
V) IWO-MIND VOIN JI
PPRNDRY 1IN-2¥IN

DIP IN2DD TIVY Y1

— DXNI2 2 NN NY D)

— OV T, VNN INDN
— D) DRIV
N7790 DY 522 DY M

- DOPY2 7Y9) NN D))
NDWANTRD D

IMIDND NN D223 1Ty



By Chivalries as tiny MYPAN DV 0”3
[55] [55]

, AN Y D212
;79032 X N1932

-- D1 DOPNDOIYN
NP2 DOVIAN ON)

By Chivalries as tiny,

A Blossom, or a Book,

The seeds of smiles are planted --
Which blossom in the dark.
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If I should cease to bring a Rose DN 9% NN PPOIN XD ON

[56] [56]
If I should cease to bring a Rose 0NN NN ‘W’Pm ND OX
Upon a festal day, , TYID) N DY

DXPNID DN D NIN NIN

"Twill be because beyond the Rose
—NY 222 NNIP)

I have been called away —

22312 N2YN ON)

YN NINY INIKIN
YIIND YN D NIN NN
HNIYW-2T DY NYR)

If I should cease to take the names
My buds commemorate --

"Twill be because Death's finger
Claps my murmuring lip!
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To venerate the simple days
[57]

To venerate the simple days
Which lead the seasons by,
Needs but to remember
That from you or I,

They may take the trifle
Termed mortality!
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Delayed till she had ceased to know
[58]

Delayed till she had ceased to know --
Delayed till in its vest of snow

Her loving bosom lay --

An hour behind the fleeting breath --
Later by just an hour than Death --
Oh lagging Yesterday!

Could she have guessed that it would be --
Could but a crier of the joy

Have climbed the distant hill --

Had not the bliss so slow a pace

Who knows but this surrendered face
Were undefeated still?
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Oh if there may departing be

Any forgot by Victory

In her imperial round --

Show them this meek appareled thing
That could not stop to be a king --
Doubtful if it be crowned!
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A little East of Jordan
[59]

A little East of Jordan,
Evangelists record,

A Gymnast and an Angel
Did wrestle long and hard --

Till morning touching mountain --
And Jacob, waxing strong,

The Angel begged permission

To Breakfast -- to return --

Not so, said cunning Jacob!

"I will not let thee go

Except thou bless me" -- Stranger!
The which acceded to —

Light swung the silver fleeces
"Peniel" Hills beyond,

And the bewildered Gymnast
Found he had worsted God!
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Papa above!
[61]

Papa above!

Regard a Mouse
O’erpowered by the Cat!
Reserve within thy kingdom
A “Mansion” for the Rat!

Snug in seraphic Cupboards
To nibble all the day

While unsuspecting Cycles
Wheel solemnly away!
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So from the mould
[66]

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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Success is counted sweetest
[67]

Success is counted sweetest
By those who ne'er succeed.
To comprehend a nectar
Requires sorest need.

Not one of all the purple Host
Who took the Flag today

Can tell the definition

So clear of victory,

As he defeated — dying —
On whose forbidden ear

Th distant strains of triumph
Burst agonized and clear!
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Low at my problem bending
[69]

at my problem bending,
Another problem comes --
Larger than mine -- Serener --
Involving statelier sums.

I check my busy pencil,
My figures file away.
Wherefore, my baffled fingers
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'Arcturus' Is His Other Name
[70]

'Arcturus' is his other name --
I'd rather call him 'Star.'

It's very mean of Science

To go and interfere!

I slew a worm the other day —

A 'Savant' passing by

Murmured 'Resurgam' -- 'Centipede"!
'Oh Lord -- how frail are we'!

I pull a flower from the woods —

A monster with a glass

Computes the stamens in a breath --
And has her in a 'class'!
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Whereas I took the Butterfly
Aforetime in my hat --

He sits erect in 'Cabinets' --
The Clover bells forgot.

What once was 'Heaven'

Is '"Zenith' now --

Where I proposed to go

When Time's brief masquerade was done
Is mapped and charted too.

What if the poles should frisk about
And stand upon their heads!

I hope I'm ready for 'the worst' --
Whatever prank betides!

Perhaps the 'Kingdom of Heaven's' changed --

I hope the 'Children' there
Won't be 'new fashioned' when I come --
And laugh at me -- and stare --

- www.zivashamir.com -

TN O SNNYN 1972
-- MY 93N TD)
-- 720 1Y OPD
NYRD YN INT

DY YRV NINN DY

== )Y ,-nb DXNIYIP OVD
1902 YN OYY
Y23D-NIDPN-9Y) DY

P05 NN 2 W2

D21y >N W9 DN
-- WUNI DY ITHY?)
12PN 727 O0%Y PIN
- VIONODITIY

- NIRPRYD ONINT 2310 ON
-- PIN3 , 020V ON
D92 23y DX9TY OPIN

- PINXN AR



I hope the Father in the skies 112V DNV 1251 TN

Wil lift his little girl -- - PIRYIING PONIN NY?
Old fashioned — naught — everything -- - m ,’33??)9@3 ‘1)_3_N’
Over the stile of 'Pearl.’ 1PORY 1102 TiY D510
¢
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Exultation is the going araobo
[76] [76]

N2777) NN NINSN

i NYI2 NPV W) DY

— D8N OXN2 HaY2

— N¥IN OPRY NN JO8N

Exultation is the going

Of an inland soul to sea,

Past the houses -- past the headlands --
Into deep Eternity --

; 027 13,0902 N7
VN2 N1 533 OND
YIIND VI DY

The divine intoxication 19300 JIWNT PIM) Nya
Of the first league out from land?

Bred as we, among the mountains,
Can the sailor understand
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I never hear the word ”escape” 7059277 135 N9 1IN
[77] [77]

I never hear the word "escape" ”T?D"lgl" 15 NN 7’)-3_33
Without a quicker blood, PHT 2 NYNN NN

A sudden expectation AT M3 A
A flying attitude! PN YRR D

DONDD DY YRYNY NI TiY
,DWDND DNY

D)7 P2 PN IN
W) 2IY IND TYNN

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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Our lives are Swiss
[80]

Our lives are Swiss --

So still -- so Cool --

Till some odd afternoon

The Alps neglect their Curtains
And we look farther on!

Italy stands the other side!
While like a guard between --
The solemn Alps --

The siren Alps

Forever intervene!
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Whose cheek is this?
[82]

Whose cheek is this?

What rosy face

Has lost a blush today?

I found her -- "Pleiad" -- in the woods
And bore her safe away.

Robins, in the tradition

Did cover such with leaves,

But which the cheek --

And which the pall

My scrutiny deceives.
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Her breast is fit for pearls

[84]

Her breast is fit for pearls,
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.
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South Winds jostle them
[86]

South Winds jostle them --
Bumblebees come --
Hover -- hesitate --

Drink, and are gone —

Butterflies pause

On their passage Cashmere --
I -- softly plucking,

Present them here!
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Some things that fly there be 092)¥-0%9Y 0917 DIV’

[89] [89]
Some things that fly there be -- ,C.)"]?W'D’ﬁl,f 0737 DJ\’)’
Birds -- Hours -- the Bumblebee -- D>7327 D)) — NYY — OMIT
Of these no Elegy. .DMYONN PN NIN DY

DINYIY D727 DY)
;D10 D) — 9I0-PX — NIV
DM} DPN DD NN N

Some things that stay there be --
Grief -- Hills -- Eternity --
Nor this behooveth me.

DT ON D"'_I)Qi)’ ,D’DQ\_’__)' v
0T Y0 1207 DY
10T WTY PR %9

There are that resting, rise.
Can I expound the skies?
How still the Riddle lies!
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Angels, in the early morning 99121 D99V VYN v’

[94] [94]
Angels, in the early morning R DY WK W
May be seen the Dews among, ,OV ,NYT2 321

~ M - Py - qbp) — 992

Stooping -- plucking -- smiling -- flying -- YOI DN OMNIT
DY) O DOINIT

Do the Buds to them belong?

DN DN ONY ¥

NIIND P32 1937
—NIP—NY —qoPI — 993
DIYIND P2 0N WD

Angels, when the sun is hottest

May be seen the sands among,

Stooping -- plucking -- sighing -- flying --
Parched the flowers they bear along.
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Will there really be a morning?
[101]

Will there really be a "Morning"?
Is there such a thing as "Day"?
Could I see it from the mountains
If I were as tall as they?

Has it feet like Water lilies?

Has it feathers like a Bird?

Is it brought from famous countries
Of which I have never heard?

Oh some Scholar! Oh some Sailor!
Oh some Wise Men from the skies!
Please to tell a little Pilgrim

Where the place called "Morning" lies!
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Where I have lost, I softer tread
[104]

Where I have lost, I softer tread --

I sow sweet flower from garden bed --
I pause above that vanished head

And mourn.

Whom I have lost, I pious guard
From accent harsh, or ruthless word --
Feeling as if their pillow heard,
Though stone!

When I have lost, you'll know by this --
A Bonnet black -- A dusk surplice --
A little tremor in my voice Like this!

Why, I have lost, the people know
Who dressed in flocks of purest snow
Went home a century ago

Next Bliss!
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The Daisy follows soft the Sun
[106]

The Daisy follows soft the Sun --

And when his golden walk is done --
Sits shyly at his feet --

He -- waking -- finds the flower there --
Wherefore -- Marauder -- art thou here?
Because, Sir, love is sweet!

We are the Flower -- Thou the Sun!
Forgive us, if as days decline —

We nearer steal to Thee!

Enamored of the parting West --

The peace -- the flight -- the Amethyst --

Night's possibility!
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'"Twas such a little — little boat \9911 %Y NN NONY

[107] (107]
"Twas such a little — little boat N19122 %2 NN TONT
That toddled down the bay! 102 TN NN

YN Y M DN

"Twas such a gallant -- gallant sea _ ) _
1YY ANIN TYD

That beckoned it away!

>YTRN N2 92 DY M7
— N7 ANIN 9INK
I ONN W N)
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"Twas such a greedy, greedy wave
That licked it from the Coast --
Nor ever guessed the stately sails
My little craft was lost!
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Surgeons must be very careful
[108]

Surgeons must be very careful
When they take the knife!
Underneath their fine incisions
Stirs the Culprit -- Life!
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The bee is not Afraid of Me 099290 NN NN IPN

[111] (111]
The bee is not afraid of me, , 02T NN TN IPN
I know the butterfly; i )22 1979 72

D23 DOXY X20IN

The pretty people in the woods \ I
.09 TINN2 Y2 DIYYID

Receive me cordially.

, 02N M50 ON
N2IVR D22 NN
D997y DN VY 12 DY
nyYov oP 797

The brooks laugh louder when I come,
The breezes madder play.

Wherefore, mine eyes, thy silver mists?
Wherefore, O summer’s day?
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Our share of night to bear NRYY W NDIYN NI NN

[113] (113]
Our share of night to bear, ,INWY V2 D290 M NN
Our share of morning, P20 NN X 0N
Our blank in bliss to fill, ,1922 N21DY V2 PN
Our blank in scorning. YN DY 22 D) TN

2219 DY) 2210 NI ¥
.0277 D>TANNDD OIV)
727 DY 29790 N
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Here a star, and there a star,
Some lose their way.

Here a mist, and there a mist,
Afterwards — day!
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The Hills in Purple syllables
[116]

The Hills in Purple syllables
The Day's Adventures tell
To little Groups of Continents

Just going Home from School.
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In rags mysterious as these D9NVN DIIINI
[117] [117]
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— 7N DMIINYND DNV
— NN Y DIDOIYN
20 MTIN N9

In rags mysterious as these

The shining Courtiers go --

Veiling the purple, and the plumes --
Veiling the ermine so.

— NITN-N>1 YY1 DONIN
N7 WP NY

TIT) DY NI
.DINT 199 Y

Smiling, as they request an alms --
At some imposing door!

Smiling when we walk barefoot
Upon their golden floor!
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My friend attacks my friend! 19920 ON 9PN *vH

[118] [118]
My friend attacks my friend! 1920 NN G217 OY)
Oh Battle picturesque! 0D 192 29PN
Then I turn Soldier too, , 220 TN N IN)
And he turns Satirist! P> PVY — NIN
How martial is this place! DN NINOAIP T2-93

NI
N2NN NYP N ON)
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Had I a mighty gun
I think I'd shoot the human race
And then to glory run!
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In lands I never saw 0Y99IN — M MSINa
[124] (124]

In lands I never saw -- they say DN — 1T M¥IN3
Immortal Alps look down -- —m ‘mw M 27
Whose Bonnets touch the firmament -- — DPRY TN IUNY N
Whose Sandals touch the town -- — Y2 NN Y

1097 N3

Meek at whose everlasting feet e
227V NPYIN ODP

A Myriad Daisy play -- A YN
Which, Sir, are you and which am I RN A

12N N3 0N D2
Upon an August day? T '
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For each ecstatic instant
[125]

For each ecstatic instant

We must an anguish pay

In keen and quivering ration
To the ecstasy.

For each beloved hour

Sharp pittances of years --
Bitter contested farthings --
And Coffers heaped with Tears!
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Houses 0’Na
[127] [127]

"Houses" -- so the Wise Men tell me -- — DN WINOY IR, 0N
'P7P DXNIT NI YR
NYHNT ON2INT D2
NY0 D2 YN 51

"Mansions'! Mansions must be warm!
Mansions cannot let the tears in,
Mansions must exclude the storm!

0’327 NTH >N DIV
,ININD TN OMNM
NYIN VIYY D29 DN
ININD DX D2 1977 NN»)Y

"Many Mansions," by "his Father,"

I don't know him; snugly built!

Could the Children find the way there --
Some, would even trudge tonight!
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Perhaps you'd like to buy a flower
[134]

Perhaps you'd like to buy a flower,
But I could never sell --

If you would like to borrow,

Until the Daffodil

Unties her yellow Bonnet
Beneath the village door,

Until the Bees, from Clover rows
Their Hock, and Sherry, draw,

Why, I will lend until just then,
But not an hour more!
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This heart that broke so long 73V 10t 935V NN 25N
[145] [145]

—2¥) 1910 122Y N0 277

-- P ND TiYY D20 NN
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This heart that broke so long —

These feet that never flagged --

This faith that watched for star in vain,
Give gently to the dead --

NN 7Y 107NV ND D177
- NIYINN NI N2 T MY
21 NJ YR O NhYn 1
JINTD DTYR M) YN

Hound cannot overtake the Hare
That fluttered panting, here --
Nor any schoolboy rob the nest
Tenderness builded there.
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She Died — this was the way she died
[150]

She died -- this was the way she died.
And when her breath was done

Took up her simple wardrobe

And started for the sun.

Her little figure at the gate

The Angels must have spied,

Since I could never find her

Upon the mortal side.
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Except to heaven, she is nought
[154]

Except to heaven, she is nought;
Except for angels, lone;

Except to some wide-wandering bee,
A flower superfluous blown;

Except for winds, provincial;
Except by butterflies,
Unnoticed as a single dew
That on the acre lies.

The smallest housewife in the grass,
Yet take her from the lawn,

And somebody has lost the face
That made existence home!
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Mama never forgets her birds
[164]

Mama never forgets her birds,
Though in another tree—

She looks down just as often
And just as tenderly

As when her little mortal nest
With cunning care she wove—
If either of her “sparrows fall,”
She “notices,” above.
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A fuzzy fellow, without feet
[173]

A fuzzy fellow, without feet,
Yet doth exceeding run!

Of velvet, is his Countenance,
And his Complexion, dun!

Sometime, he dwelleth in the grass!
Sometime, upon a bough,

From which he doth descend in plush
Upon the Passer-by!

All this in summer.

But when winds alarm the Forest Folk,
He taketh Damask Residence—

And struts in sewing silk!
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Then, finer than a Lady, ,1172) 5Y M TYA IN)

Emerges in the spring! 1IN AN DV DI
A Feather on each shoulder! 12 9N 53 oy ﬁ_§13
You’d scarce recognize him! NN YR

9N1 10 DONYIP DOVIND
199D Ty VY
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By Men, yclept Caterpillar!
By me! But who am I,

To tell the pretty secret

Of the Butterfly!
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I lost a World - the other day!
[181]

I lost a World — the other day!

Has Anybody found?

You'll know it by the Row of Stars
Around its forehead bound.

A Rich man — might not notice it —
Yet — to my frugal Eye,

Of more Esteem than Ducats —

Oh find it — Sir — for me!
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If I shouldn’t be alive
[182]

If I shouldn't be alive
When the Robins come
Give the one in Red Cravat
A Memorial crumb

If I couldn't thank you
Being fast asleep

You will know I'm trying
With my Granite lip!
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I've heard an Organ talk, sometimes YN NY *NYNY Ny

[183] (183]
I've heard an Organ talk, sometimes 2N NY INYNY 1Y
In a Cathedral Aisle, VAT ,MOIDN 9202

NROYIN N 12N N 523
— AT NP2

And understood no word it said --
Yet held my breath, the while —

NN DY ONNP
— NIy MY
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And risen up -- and gone away,

A more Berdardine Girl --

Yet -- know not what was done to me
In that old Chapel Aisle.
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“Faith” is a fine invention
[185]

“Faith” is a fine invention
For Gentlemen whosee!

But Microscopes are prudent
In an Emergency!
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How many times these low feet staggered ©°5)91 NON 922 15U 00y 112

[187] [187]
How many times these low feet staggered - — DY) NN ‘1:T1;3 1‘7\))3 DY 19D
Only the soldered mouth can tell - — NPND NINT INY DIDN NI P

— NIHN MOV THD YN TN DN ,NP)

Try - can you stir the awful rivet -
— 172907190 723N TN DN ,NV)

Try - can you lift the hasps of steel.

Stroke the cool forehead - hot so often - — 39922 990,77 N¥N G997
Lift - if you care - the listless hair - —WTN DRON — NANA TN DN — D7)
Handle the adamantine fingers TWANNNMITIYN N DWW, NIvIND
Never a thimble - more - shall wear - — VRN 1V NVY 1290 TN
Buzz the dull flies - on the chamber window - — PN OY TN DONY DX1IF DINYIIN
Brave - shines the sun through the freckled pane - — NINDRND NYHYD NN NHN NPND NHN2
Fearless - the cobweb swings from the ceiling - — MIRPHN R ONP DRI NN NI
Indolent Housewife - in Daisies — lain! N2 DIV P2 NNV MI-NRY
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It's such a little thing to weep 10P 79 95 12y — Moab
[189] (189]
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It's such a little thing to weep —

So short a thing to sigh --

And yet -- by Trades -- the size of these
We men and women die!
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She sweeps with many-colored brooms
[219]

She sweeps with many-colored brooms,
And leaves the shreds behind;

Oh, housewife in the evening west,
Come back, and dust the pond!

You dropped a purple ravelling in,
You dropped an amber thread;

And now you've littered all the East
With duds of emerald!

And still she plies her spotted brooms,
And still the aprons fly,

Till brooms fade softly into stars -
And then I come away.
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I've nothing else to bring NN NN 9379 PN

[224] [224]
I've nothing else -- to bring, You know — — 3 MR AT ’.7_1’33
So I keep bringing These -- — PN NN NN KN PYNN

12212) 9 DY

Just as the Night keeps fetching Stars
S APYI WP

To our familiar eyes --
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Maybe, we shouldn't mind them --
Unless they didn't come --

Then -- maybe, it would puzzle us
To find our way Home —
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A Burdock clawed my gown
[229]

A Burdock — clawed my Gown —
Not Burdock's — blame —

But mine —

Who went too near

The Burdock's Den —

A Bog — affronts my shoe —
What else have Bogs — to do —
The only Trade they know —
The splashing Men!

Ah, pity — then!

"Tis Minnows can despise!
The Elephant's — calm eyes
Look further on!
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Wild nights - Wild nights!
[249]

Wild nights - Wild nights!
Were I with thee

Wild nights should be
Our luxury!

Futile - the winds -

To a Heart in port -

Done with the Compass -
Done with the Chart!

Rowing in Eden -

Ah - the Sea!

Might I but moor - tonight -
In thee!
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Hope is the thing with feathers
[254]

Hope is the thing with feathers

That perches in the soul,

And sings the tune without the words,
And never stops at all,

And sweetest in the gale is heard;
And sore must be the storm
That could abash the little bird

That kept so many warm.

I've heard it in the chillest land,
And on the strangest sea;

Yet, never, in extremity,

It asked a crumb of me.
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There's a certain Slant of light
[258]

There's a certain Slant of light,
Winter Afternoons —

That oppresses, like the Heft
Of Cathedral Tunes —

Heavenly Hurt, it gives us —
We can find no scar,

But internal difference —
Where the Meanings, are —

None may teach it — Any —
"Tis the seal Despair —

An imperial affliction

Sent us of the Air —

When it comes, the Landscape listens —
Shadows — hold their breath —

When it goes, 'tis like the Distance

On the look of Death —
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What if I say I shall not wait!
[277]

What if I say I shall not wait!
What if I burst the fleshly gate
And pass, escaped, to thee?

What if I file this mortal off,
See where it hurt me, - that's enough, -
And wade in liberty?

They cannot take me any more, -
Dungeons may call, and guns implore;
Unmeaning, now, to me

As laughter was an hour ago,
Or laces, or a traveling show,
Or who died yesterday!
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I felt a Funeral, in my Brain
[280]

I felt 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 a 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,
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As all the Heavens were a Bell, DI28ND D21 PRI

And Being, but an Ear, AVNK 222307
And I, and Silence, some strange Race, PIN) ’_’?’37.['_7
Wrecked, solitary, here - — 727 9700

— VN NYY N79)
VI ¥39) NNIY 522
— NTIN N0

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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I'm nobody! 53199 "N
[288] [288]

I'm nobody! Who are you? PITNY 19109 NN
Are you nobody, too? 13129 NI D)
Then there's a pair of us -- don't tell! N2 N N D?Diff
They'd banish us, you know. 2N NN TV D

1DMVYN NN N .2IVN NIN?
Y7932 M9)

MNP P .Y VY
VTP TIN5 )

How dreary to be somebody!
How public, like a frog

To tell your name the livelong day
To an admiring bog!
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It's like the Light —
[297]

It's like the Light —

A fashionless Delight --
It's like the Bee --

A dateless -- Melody —

It's like the Woods --
Private -- Like the Breeze --
Phraseless -- yet it stirs

The proudest Trees --

It's like the Morning --

Best -- when it's done --

And the Everlasting Clocks --
Chime -- Noon!
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Reason
[301]

I reason, Earth is short --
And Anguish -- absolute --
And many hurt,

But, what of that?

I reason, we could die --
The best Vitality
Cannot excel Decay,
But, what of that?

I reason, that in Heaven --
Somehow, it will be even --
Some new Equation, given --
But, what of that?
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Exclusion
[303]

The soul selects her own society,
Then shuts the door;

On her divine majority

Obtrude no more.

Unmoved, she notes the chariot's pausing
At her low gate;

Unmoved, an emperor is kneeling
Upon her mat.

I've known her from an ample nation
Choose one;

Then close the valves of her attention
Like stone.
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A Bird
[328]

A bird came down the walk:
He did not know I saw;

He bit an angle-worm in halves
And ate the fellow, raw.

And then he drank a dew

From a convenient grass,

And then hopped sidewise to the wall
To let a beetle pass.

He glanced with rapid eyes

That hurried all abroad,--

They looked like frightened beads, I
thought;

He stirred his velvet head.

Like one in danger; cautious,
I offered him a crumb,

And he unrolled his feathers

And rowed him softer home
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Than oars divide the ocean, 722 NYIN VIVHRN T

Too silver for a seam, ;90 70 ND2 ,N9I0I
Or butterflies, off banks of noon, RN NITY DY P’D?D R
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All the letters I can write
[334]

All the letters I can write

Are not fair as this --

Syllables of Velvet --

Sentences of Plush,

Depths of Ruby, undrained,
Hid, Lip, for Thee --

Play it were a Humming Bird --
And just sipped — me
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After great pain
[341]

After great pain, a formal feeling comes —

The Nerves sit ceremonious, like Tombs —

The stiff Heart questions ‘was it He, that bore,’
And ‘Yesterday, or Centuries before’?

The Feet, mechanical, go round —

A Wooden way

Of Ground, or Air, or Ought —
Regardless grown,

A Quartz contentment, like a stone —

This is the Hour of Lead —
Remembered, if outlived,

Y1) AN 9NN
[341]

D>PNTO PNYT 017 IND MINN
B3P NI MYV

10¥5 Ny NNY DD DN 29D
DIDDN PN, I2Y Y3 DY D

NR-22 MIAND PN

VYN NY DY NIYT OY MVPD
TN NP, DTND

INNY 232 NZRY 2WNNND 773

DN NYRI 1IN 2¥02) NR-7127

N9IYN DY ANYY 1N
NRV07 NN MTIYND DNY
121 PRV INY ,NIDP DTN 10D

As Freezing persons, recollect the Snow — AT IR X2 9192, MNP0 N 119970 1IN

First — Chill — then Stupor — then the letting go —
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When Night is almost done
[347]

When Night is almost done —
And Sunrise grows so near
That we can touch the Spaces --
It's time to smooth the Hair —

And get the Dimples ready --
And wonder we could care

For that old -- faded Midnight --
That frightened -- but an Hour --
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They leave us with the Infinite
[350]

They leave us with the Infinite.
But He -- is not a man --

His fingers are the size of fists --
His fists, the size of men --

And whom he foundeth, with his Arm
As Himmaleh, shall stand --
Gibraltar's Everlasting Shoe

Poised lightly on his Hand,

So trust him, Comrade --

You for you, and I, for you and me
Eternity is ample,

And quick enough, if true.
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The Day that I was crowned
[356]

The Day that I was crowned
Was like the other Days --
Until the Coronation came --
And then -- 'twas Otherwise --

As Carbon in the Coal

And Carbon in the Gem

Are One -- and yet the former
Were dull for Diadem --

I rose, and all was plain --
But when the Day declined
Myself and It, in Majesty
Were equally -- adorned --

The Grace that I -- was chose --

To Me -- surpassed the Crown

That was the Witness for the Grace --
"Twas even that 'twas Mine.
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I gained it so
[359]

I gained it so --

By Climbing slow --

By Catching at the Twigs that grow
Between the Bliss -- and me --

It hung so high

As well the Sky

Attempt by Strategy —

I said I gained it --
This -- was all --
Look, how I clutch it
Lest it fall --

And I a Pauper go --

Unfitted by an instant's Grace

For the Contented -- Beggar's face
I wore -- an hour ago —
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I went to thank Her 15 999 715 1ndHY

[363] [363]
I went to thank Her — — TR MO T ONYY
But She Slept -- — ANVNI MY NOD TN
Her Bed -- a funneled Stone -- — NN JAND NNVY
With Nosegays at the Head and Foot -- — D1-0°7) 0NN MDD
That Travellers -- had thrown -- — D)} DMP2N DY DIPN
Who went to thank Her -- — NTIR MY INID INAY
But She Slept -- — PNVNRA MY DN TN
"Twas Short -- to cross the Sea -- — D122 NYAY INN JP-YON
To look upon Her like -- alive -- — D”N2 N3 ANIN NINIY
But turning back -- 'twas slow -- .DVND DD INN
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When Diamonds are a Legend AN XD DIYIPYO

[397] [397]
When Diamonds are a Legend, TV TR N7 DY
And Diadems -- a Tale -- — MR — ININ)

YN DI N0

I Brooch and Earrings for Myself, ;
— NNR DYY D2TINY

Do sow, and Raise for sale —

YN 21N 277 DN
N2ONH DNV 11TV TN
—N2797 DY ¥ N7
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And tho' I'm scarce accounted,

My Art, a Summer Day -- had Patrons --
Once -- it was a Queen --

And once -- a Butterfly —
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A House upon the Heigh NV 0IPN1 N’aN
[399] [399]

A House upon the Height -- - NY) DiP@E,_l man
That Wagon never reached -- P Nb_ 107 oW 1’?1‘%
No Dead, were ever carried down -- -= 7230 ND 0PN N DY
No Peddler's Cart -- approached -- — N2y DY 7011 DW)

- Wy 92 IN2N

-- DP2,2°92 — PHNIPN

-- DY 9N 1O OMNIVYNIN
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Whose Chimney never smoked --

Whose Windows -- Night and Morn --
Caught Sunrise first -- and Sunset -- last --
Then -- held an Empty Pane —

— DPIP YN 1PRYa N

Whose fate -- Conjecture knew -- - 9D N TN YT

2/ AT LA ST g
No other neighbor -- did -- -- 9777 39S 197y
And what it was -- we never lisped -- 193 N TiY NIR 0D

Because He -- never told —

97

- www.zivashamir.com -



How many Flowers fail in Wood 4¥53 D939 DN NS

[404] (404 ]
How many Flowers fail in Wood -- — )2 D721 DN NNI
Or perish from the Hill -- — D’JP'_!J yayn P_’Di}
Without the privilege to know WT N5 0N DWW

That they are Beautiful — — D9 72 72 »7) DNY
DIZY 2NN VLI NND
— 239 NIMI 2YN XY
=Y WOR T NI
—qn? 12 NN

How many cast a nameless Pod
Upon the nearest Breeze --
Unconscious of the Scarlet Freight --
It bear to Other Eyes —
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They dropped like Flakes
[409]

They dropped like Flakes --
They dropped like Stars --
Like Petals from a Rose --
When suddenly across the June
A wind with fingers -- goes —

They perished in the Seamless Grass --
No eye could find the place --

But God can summon every face

Of his Repealless -- List.
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The Moon is distant from the Sea

[429]

The Moon is distant from the Sea —

And yet, with Amber Hands —
She leads Him — docile as a Boy —
Along appointed Sands —

He never misses a Degree —
Obedient to Her eye —

He comes just so far — toward the Town —

Just so far — goes away —

Oh, Signor, Thine, the Amber Hand —

And mine — the distant Sea —
Obedient to the least command
Thine eye impose on me —
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Do People moulder equally
[432]

Do People moulder equally,
They bury, in the Grave?

I do believe a Species

As positively live

As I, who testify it

Deny that I -- am dead --

And fill my Lungs, for Witness --
From Tanks -- above my Head —

I say to you, said Jesus --

That there be standing here --

A Sort, that shall not taste of Death --
If Jesus was sincere —

I need no further Argue --
That statement of the Lord

Is not a controvertible --

He told me, Death was dead —
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The wind tapped like a tired man
[436]

The wind tapped like a tired man,
And like a host, "Come in,"

I boldly answered; entered then
My residence within

A rapid, footless guest,

To offer whom a chair
Were as impossible as hand
A sofa to the air.

No bone had he to bind him,

His speech was like the push

Of numerous humming-birds at once
From a superior bush.
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His countenance a billow, ,A9P 2IWN YD )9
His fingers, if he pass, - vpvaw ?91
Let go a music, as of tunes 172301 DY I3 TiN2 Ty )

Blown tremulous in glass. N2 IR
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He visited, still flitting;

Then, like a timid man,

Again he tapped — 't was flurriedly —
And I became alone.
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'Tis customary as we part
[440]

"Tis customary as we part

A trinket -- to confer --

It helps to stimulate the faith
When Lovers be afar —

"Tis various -- as the various taste --
Clematis -- journeying far --
Presents me with a single Curl

Of her Electric Hair —
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God made a little Gentian
[442]

God made a little Gentian --

It tried -- to be a Rose --

And failed -- and all the Summer laughed --
But just before the Snows

There rose a Purple Creature --
That ravished all the Hill --

And Summer hid her Forehead --
And Mockery -- was still --

The Frosts were her condition --
The Tyrian would not come
Until the North -- invoke it --
Creator -- Shall I -- bloom?
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I died for Beauty
[449]

I died for Beauty — but was scarce
Adjusted in the Tomb

When One who died for Truth was lain
In an adjoining Room —

He questioned softly “Why I failed’?
‘For Beauty’, I replied —

‘And I — for Truth — Themself are one —
We Brethren are’, He said —

And so, as Kinsmen, met a Night —
We talked between the Rooms —
Until the Moss had reached our lips —
And covered up — our names —
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I heard a Fly buzz -- when I died
[465]

I heard a Fly buzz -- when I died --
The Stillness in the Room

Was like the Stillness in the Air --
Between the Heaves of Storm —

The Eyes around -- had wrung them dry --
And Breaths were gathering firm

For that last Onset -- when the King

Be witnessed -- in the Room —

I willed my Keepsakes -- Signed away
What portion of me be

Assignable -- and then it was

There interposed a Fly —

With Blue -- uncertain stumbling Buzz --
Between the light -- and me --

And then the Windows failed -- and then
I could not see to see —
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Doom is the House without the Door 1029 932 1Y NN 9N

[475] (475]
Doom is the House without the Door -- -- 192 °92 N2 NIN NIN
'Tis entered from the Sun -- - 712N TN DONI PIN
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And then the Ladder's thrown away, _
— NP2V 132 NPNRD 2

Because Escape -- is done —
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"Tis varied by the Dream

Of what they do outside --

Where Squirrels play -- and Berries die --
And Hemlocks -- bow -- to God —
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You love the Lord N 1INV YN ANND

[487] [487]
You love the Lord -- you cannot see -- NP IPRY N AONR
You write Him -- every day -- T DPNVIN NN OV DD

T0N ,TMP2 PNY N

A little note -- when you awake -- _ _
DINX NPN POIN 0PN

And further in the Day.

-- DY9YIN DY Y 190
-- YO NIN DN 29 NN
a0 Sy VNN yn 0
WPav O

An Ample Letter -- How you miss --
And would delight to see --

But then His House -- is but a Step --
And Mine's -- in Heaven -- You see.
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I started Early — Took my Dog
[520]

I started Early — Took my Dog —
And visited the Sea —

The Mermaids in theBasement
Came out to look at me —

And Frigates— in the Upper Floor
ExtendedHempen Hands —
Presuming Me to be a Mouse —
Aground — oponthe Sands —

But no Man moved Me - till the Tide
Went past my simple Shoe —

And past my Apron — and my Belt
And past myBoddice— too —
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And made as He would eat me up — IR 90 21PN D

As wholly as a Dew DV D)ND — DY OP
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And then — I started — too — —D2IN) — OV
And He — He followed — close behind — — 0 N2 522 397N TN
I felt His Silver Heel DT NI Y

QY3 TY OPDIR ON

Opon my Ancle — Then My Shoes
pon my y —97) D INDD

Would overflow with Pearl —

— 7171 VY2 PRYVIO INN
— 720y ¥y ND VN
—YINY2°2 020 PYN

— 7YY TR N

Until We met the Solid Town —

No One He seemed to know —

And bowing — with a Mighty look —
At me — The Sea withdrew —
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I think the hemlock likes to stand
[525]

I think the Hemlock likes to stand
Upon a Marge of Snow —

It suits his own —

And satisfies an awe

That men, must slake in Wilderness —
And in the Desert — cloy —

An instinct for the Hoar, the Bald —
Lapland's — necessity—

The Hemlock's nature thrives — on cold —
The Gnash of Northern winds

Is sweetest nutriment — to him —

His best Norwegian Wines —

To satin Races — he is nought—
But Children on the Don,
Beneath his Tabernacles, play,
And Dnieper Wrestlers, run.
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She's happy, with a new Content 193¥9 N2 NNV

[535] [535]
She's happy, with a new Content -- — MR '-‘3*.“?:
That feels to her -- like Sacrament -- -- UTP DN22 MYLY
She's busy -- with an altered Care -- —NNY N NN

As just apprenticed to the Air -- —VYIND P N2 AN
— 52532 N221H ON — NYNIT
TN, MIYN 0T
WD NN DNNRYD
AND DPY NNV NYID

She's tearful -- if she weep at all --
For blissful Causes -- Most of all
That Heaven permit so meek as her --
To such a Fate -- to Minister.
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The Heart asks Pleasure
[536]

The Heart asks Pleasure — first
And then — Excuse from Pain —
And then — those little Anodynes
That deaden suffering —

And then — to go to sleep —
And then — if it should be
The will of its Inquisitor
The liberty to die —
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I took my Power in my Hand
[540]

I took my Power in my Hand —
And went against the World —

‘Twas not so much as David — had —

But I — was twice as bold —

I aimed by Pebble — but Myself
Was all the one that fell —

Was it Goliath — was too large —

Or was myself — too small?
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Some such Butterfly be seen YININ 52192 %an9a
[541] [541]

NN 2172 °2INH2

— N29) 1979 11

— RPN 2N ,N2N TN NN
N2R NYY Tin2

Some such Butterfly be seen

On Brazilian Pampas—

Just at noon—no later—Sweet—
Then—the License closes—

VPR NI — 72 NNY W)

Some such Spice—express and pass— Y0 YN NN
Subject to Your Plucking— UNIN TN 1,3'3):,.12 M
As the Stars—You knew last Night— 19 NI — Pan

Foreigners—This Morning—
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I measure every Grief I meet
[561]

I measure every Grief I meet
With narrow, probing, Eyes --

I wonder if It weighs like Mine --
Or has an Easier size.

I wonder if They bore it long --

Or did it just begin --

I could not tell the Date of Mine --
It feels so old a pain —

I wonder if it hurts to live --

And if They have to try --

And whether -- could They choose between --
It would not be -- to die —
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I note that Some -- gone patient long --
At length, renew their smile --

An imitation of a Light

That has so little Oil —

I wonder if when Years have piled --
Some Thousands -- on the Harm --
That hurt them early -- such a lapse
Could give them any Balm —

Or would they go on aching still
Through Centuries of Nerve --
Enlightened to a larger Pain -

In Contrast with the Love —

The Grieved -- are many -- I am told --
There is the various Cause --

Death -- is but one -- and comes but once --
And only nails the eyes —
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There's Grief of Want -- and Grief of Cold --
A sort they call "Despair" --

There's Banishment from native Eyes --

In sight of Native Air —

And though I may not guess the kind --
Correctly -- yet to me

A piercing Comfort it affords

In passing Calvary —

To note the fashions -- of the Cross --
And how they're mostly worn --

Still fascinated to presume

That Some -- are like My Own —
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I could not prove the Years had feet
[563]

I could not prove the Years had feet
Yet confident they run

Am I, from symptoms that are past
And Series that are done —

I find my feet have further Goals --
I smile upon the Aims

That felt so ample -- Yesterday --
Today's -- have vaster claims —

I do not doubt the self I was

Was competent to me --

But something awkward in the fit --
Proves that -- outgrown -- I see —
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We learned the Whole of Love
[568]

We learned the Whole of Love —
The Alphabet -- the Words --

A Chapter -- then the mighty Book --
Then -- Revelation closed —

But in Each Other's eyes

An Ignorance beheld --
Diviner than the Childhood's --
And each to each, a Child —

Attempted to expound

What Neither -- understood --
Alas, that Wisdom is so large --
And Truth -- so manifold!
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Delight -- becomes pictorial 5998 N5 NN

[572] [572]
Delight — becomes pictorial — T IAPY N2 NN
When viewed through Pain -- -- 2NN _5;1190 pAY) YyY3
More fair -- because impossible 19 N2 03 - mY N
Than any gain — —297 YWY

== PRI I NN NN

-~ Q0Y 1292 02

— WP LYV IMDI — 21PN
— 9N N OPNY

The Mountain -- at a given distance --

In Amber -- lies --

Approached -- the Amber flits -- a little --
And That's -- the Skies —
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Empty my Heart
[587]

Empty my Heart, of Thee --
Its single Artery --

Begin, and leave Thee out --
Simply Extinction's Date —

Much Billow hath the Sea --
One Baltic -- They --
Subtract Thyself, in play,
And not enough of me

Is left -- to put away --
"Myself" meanth Thee —

Erase the Root -- no Tree --
Thee -- then -- no me --
The Heavens stripped --

Eternity's vast pocket, picked —
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The Spider holds a Silver Ball
[605]

The Spider holds a Silver Ball
In unperceived Hands —

And dancing softly to Himself
His Yarn of Pearl — unwinds —

He plies from nought to nought —
In unsubstantial Trade —

Supplants our Tapestries with His —
In half the period —

An Hour to rear supreme

His Continents of Light —

Then dangle from the Housewife's Broom —
His Boundaries — forgot —
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It was too late for Man OINRY 19 9NINNI 939

[623] (623]
It was too late for Man — -- DTN? V2 INNR 12D
But early, yet, for God -- — %P ,0TPN Y9I ONY

-- AND YA 725 NNI2N)

Creation -- impotent to help -- .
—y¥0Y ¥2 NZam

But Prayer -- remained -- Our Side —

— D1 MY DN DIV NN TY
— DY) W) YRR PN

1) 12Y 03 nivn2

— D)D-YAY ON7)

How excellent the Heaven --
When Earth -- cannot be had --
How hospitable -- then -- the face
Of our Old Neighbor -- God —
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Forever -- it composed of Nows
[624]

Forever -- it composed of Nows --
'Tis not a different time --

Except for Infiniteness --

And Latitude of Home —

From this -- experienced Here --
Remove the Dates -- to These --

Let Months dissolve in further Months --
And Years -- exhale in Years —

Without Debate -- or Pause --
Or Celebrated Days --

No different Our Years would be
From Anno Domini's —
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The Brain is wider than the Sky
[632]

The Brain -- is wider than the Sky --
For -- put them side by side --

The one the other will contain

With ease -- and You -- beside —

The Brain is deeper than the sea --
For -- hold them -- Blue to Blue --
The one the other will absorb --
As Sponges -- Buckets -- do --

The Brain is just the weight of God --
For -- Heft them -- Pound for Pound --
And they will differ -- if they do --

As Syllable from Sound —
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Size circumscribes DY 01
[641] (641]

Size circumscribes -- it has no room DIPR D2 PN — DXYIP DITH

-- VIYI VY DY)
VIR D270 1N 929)
5T P NIN NN

For petty furniture --
The Giant tolerates no Gnat
For Ease of Gianture —

Repudiates it, all the more -- 0232 D) ,12 20 PN

Because intrinsic size -= )9 NNIP-IIYY

Ignores the possibility D>IRPYN DY DIYNN NIN

Of Calumnies -- or Flies. DN D220 D)
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You left me -- Sire -- two Legacies MY INY 2D NONIN

[644] [644]
You left me -- Sire -- two Legacies -- -- NIYIYP YAV D NONIN
A Legacy of Love MAN — NANN NYIIN
A Heavenly Father would suffice Yy HNA 10 T
Had He the offer of -- -- 721 NIN IND N
You left me Boundaries of Pain -- -- AND NITVIND NYNIN
Capacious as the Sea -- -- DY7’0n DN D
Between Eternity and Time -- == Y230 27 9I0-PRD P2
Your Consciousness -- and Me — =M —NYTIN
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Ah, Teneriffe! 1990 0N

[666] [666]
Ah, Teneriffe! LPMNY AN
Retreating Mountain! PRI AN
Purples of Ages -- pause for you -- -= P2Y NITNT )N ON)
Sunset -- reviews her Sapphire Regiment -- == )Y MDD IPON NYPY
Day -- drops you her Red Adieu! B3 BIRA 0P
Still -- Clad in your Mail of ices -- — DY 1Y ¥ TTY
Thigh of Granite -- and thew -- of Steel -- — 729 N ,bnY 7\’) 0
Heedless -- alike -- of pomp -- or parting N7797 N TIN7 YT
Ah, Teneriffe! PNV,
I'm kneeling -- still — — PR IR ATV
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“Nature” is what we see
[668]

"Nature" is what we see
The Hill - the Afternoon

Squirrel — Eclipse -- the Bumble bee-

Nay -- Nature is Heaven

Nature 1s what we hear-
The Bobolink -- the Sea-

Thunder -- he Cricket-
Nay -- Nature is Harmony.

Nature is what we know-
But have no Art to say

So Impotent Our Wisdom is
To Her Simplicity.
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The Soul unto itself
[683]

The Soul unto itself

Is an imperial friend --

Or the most agonizing Spy --
An Enemy -- could send --

Secure against its own --

No treason it can fear --

Itself -- its Sovereign -- of itself
The Soul should stand in Awe —
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Shells from the Coast INN 297N

[693] [693]
Shells from the Coast mistaking -- — MYLIAY IND O9TY
I cherished them for All -- 132 0PN
Happening in After Ages : T INNK T ONDIYN DY
To entertain a Pearl — — P90 MAYV
Wherefore so late -- I murmured -- —ONNRDNRN IHINN N WTN
My need of Thee -- be done -- =N MPY N2 I3
Therefore -- the Pearl responded -- — NP 2 NIY 12 Y

My Period begin 0% PNNN NHY
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The Judge is like the Owl
[699]

The Judge is like the Owl—
I've heard my Father tell—
And Owls do build in Oaks—
So here's an Amber Sill—

That slanted in my Path—

When going to the Barn—

And if it serve You for a House—
Itself is not in vain—

About the price—'tis small—
I only ask a Tune

At Midnight—Let the Owl select
His favorite Refrain.
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A Thought went up my mind today
[701]

A Thought went up my mind today —
That I have had before --

But did not finish -- some way back --
I could not fix the Year —

Nor where it went -- nor why it came
The second time to me --

Nor definitely, what it was --

Have I the Art to say --

But somewhere -- in my Soul -- I know --
I've met the Thing before --

It just reminded me -- 'twas all --

And came my way no more —
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Strong Draughts of Their Refreshing Minds 13990 QYN MOV
[711] [711]

Strong Draughts of Their Refreshing Minds WY DYRY MLV
To drink -- enables Mine | '\23_ ’bN 133*353_17'1
Through Desert or the Wilderness NRRYINATH TIN
As bore it Sealed Wine -- -=MPYRD 0P

1INDL IN — NYIN) TYND
-- 1230 DIMINY
D)0 DORPIN NN
A7)0 MION oY UNI DY

To go elastic -- Or as One
The Camel's trait -- attained --
How powerful the Stimulus
Of an Hermetic Mind —
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Because I could not stop for Death
[712]

Because I could not stop for Death —
He kindly stopped for me —

The Carriage held but just Ourselves —
And Immortality.

We slowly drove — He knew no haste
And I had put away

My labor and my leisure too,

For His Civility —

We passed the School, where Children strove
At Recess — in the Ring —

We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain —

We passed the Setting Sun —
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Or rather — He passed Us —

The Dews drew quivering and Chill —
For only Gossamer, my Gown —

My Tippet — only Tulle —

We paused before a House that seemed
A Swelling of the Ground —

The Roof was scarcely visible —

The Cornice — in the Ground —

Since then — 'tis Centuries — and yet
Feels shorter than the Day

I first surmised the Horses' Heads
Were toward Eternity —
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Fame of Myself INY *NAY

[713] (713]
Fame of Myself, to justify, PYINN? T ’DZ}\’_J'. NN
All other Plaudit be ,ﬂ?m??\? oM
Superfluous -- An Incense D172 MLPD Y2
Beyond Necessity -- —922 TI8 D3 PX)

>RYY DI XNIY Y
—2YN) 1NN 023

— T7122->N DY 7122 N} D)
— N 5Y Mon

Fame of Myself to lack -- Although
My Name be else Supreme --

This were an Honor honorless --
A futile Diadem —
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The Day undressed
[716]

The Day undressed — Herself —
Her Garter — was of Gold —

Her Petticoat of Purple — plain —
Her Dimities as old

Exactly — as the World

And yet the newest Star
Enrolled upon the Hemisphere
Be wrinkled — much as Her —

Too near to God — to pray —
Too near to Heaven — to fear —

The Lady of the Occident
Retired without a Care —

Her Candle so expire

The flickering be seen

On Ball of Mast — in Bosporus —
And Dome — and Window Pane.
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It's easy to invent a Life 0N NY92Y VIVD NNO

[724] [724]
It's easy to invent a Life — — DN N2 VIV NI
God does it — every Day — — Y2 77T INY NYIY NG
Creation — but the Gambol TIOND MONYN 2N
Of His Authority — Y290 NN OR W9 PRI
It's easy to efface it — — DXNN) OMN DPI TN
The thrifty Deity DNNPIND DY
Could scarce afford Eternity GID-PN N DN)PHN DPN
To Spontaneity — — OTPN MM Y3
The Perished Patterns murmur — — DY DY DDIOT
But His Perturbless Plan ,—.]-D'n mej ’ﬂu?jaa TN
Proceed — inserting Here — a Sun — — IN-Y39) D1 NA — NOYN)
There — leaving out a Man — — DIN YI)) OY)
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We thirst at first PYNI NN
[726] [726]

We thirst at first -- 'tis Nature's Act -- -ONRR PN — NURY NDY
-~ NDIN DY — NN

-- N2YH DY MmN,
—NIV2NY T2

And later -- when we die --
A little Water supplicate --
Of fingers going by —

—DPT D7 I M
11V DPIAY)

AWN-NIP 2N NN

— 79D PN K)P DRYY

It intimates the finer want --
Whose adequate supply

Is that Great Water in the West --
Termed Immortality —
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It dropped so low in my regard )°¥2 N2 199y 190
[747] [747]

PYya 1D I3y TV
M) PRNNH TY
D007 %2 \N)
;NYTin Y9va

It dropped so low in my regard
I heard it hit the ground,
And go to pieces on the stones
At bottom of my mind;.

200 T2 NN

Yet blamed the fate that fractured, less SNAY NN — NP

Than I reviled myself PN TP 999 2D

For entertaining plated wares 2iYNa SRR

Upon my silver shelf. T
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All but Death, can be Adjusted IMMINN N 19N
[749] [749]

- PPR-I2,1M190) XIN 05D
== PON? NYYIY 1ROV

== QIPR O NI NNy

— DODINNN DHNI DIPY

All but Death, can be Adjusted --
Dynasties repaired --

Systems -- settled in their Sockets --
Citadels -- dissolved —

MY 1IN NI

==Yy VI MN
By Succeeding Springs -- - Y715 ﬁ]@D )
Death -- unto itself -- Exception -- —599¥ Y910 09
Is exempt from Change —

Wastes of Lives -- resown with Colors
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My Life had stood - a Loaded Gun NPYO N — N 11NIY

[754] [754]
My Life had stood - a Loaded Gun - —IYV N2 — NN ITHY
In Corners - till a Day 2y 1IN0 DMWY
The Owner passed - identified - — DY, PN OY 12y
And carried Me away - —2N71Y MINY)
And now We roam in Sovreign Woods - — PV NVIY) NNY
And now We hunt the Doe - — NN DY TIN)
And every time I speak for Him VIN P NYNYD
The Mountains straight reply - — P2IP YN NIV
And do I smile, such cordial light 227) 7IN2 DNYNY
Opon the Valley glow - — N3 NNRD PN
It is as a Vesuvian face 0 OV YD 9 IND
Had let it’s pleasure through - — N IPPIRYN
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And when at Night - Our good Day done - —OIN INYNYI N2

I guard My Master’s Head - — DI IRY NY
’Tis better than the Eider Duck’s NRTIDN YPIN 20
Deep Pillow - to have shared - — VN M2 TI DY
To foe of His - I’m deadly foe - — DINOIN PVIN DY
None stir the second time - — 1772 MDY O PN)
On whom I lay a Yellow Eye - — 02 XYW TaY N7
Or an emphatic Thumb - — N0 5y 1) DY
Though I than He - may longer live D10 PINNY IVIN
He longer must - than I - —NX M 20N
For I have but the power to kill, ,AWQ?.DDD (R
Without - the power to die — — NN 2107 ND TN

¢
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Presentiment -~ is that long Shadow TIIN D8 NN PRY-NVIND

[764] [764]
Presentiment -- is that long Shadow -- on the Lawn — IRYTA DY TIN D% NN PNY-NYINn
Indicatives that Suns go down -- —NYPY N2 Dy TY) Ny WAy
The Notice to the startled Grass $ TN APYZ D1 XN N2

That Darkness -- is about to pass — —OYN TV IND N2 PNY MITR-5Y-IY
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The Service without Hope
[779]

The Service without Hope --
Is tenderest, I think --
Because 'tis unsustained

By stint -- Rewarded Work --

Has impetus of Gain --

And impetus of Goal --

There is no Diligence like that
That knows not an Until —
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The Truth
[780]

The Truth -- is stirless --

Other force -- may be presumed to move --
This -- then -- is best for confidence --
When oldest Cedars swerve —

And Oaks untwist their fists —
And Mountains -- feeble -- lean --
How excellent a Body, that
Stands without a Bone --

How vigorous a Force

That holds without a Prop --

Truth stays Herself -- and every man
That trusts Her -- boldly up -
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To wait an Hour MINNN NYVY

[781] [781]

To wait an Hour -- 1s long -- -- AN YAT N NMIPND NYY

If Love be just beyond -- -- D190 NNYRN) NANN ON

To wait Eternity -- is short -- -- 92 97903 - N¥Y)

If Love reward the end — — 231)2 NVIAN NANN ON
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On a Columnar Self
[789]

On a Columnar Self --
How ample to rely

In Tumult -- or Extremity --
How good the Certainty

That Lever cannot pry --

And Wedge cannot divide
Conviction -- That Granitic Base --
Though None be on our Side —

Suffice Us -- for a Crowd --
Ourself -- and Rectitude --

And that Assembly -- not far off
From furthest Spirit -- God —
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She staked her Feather 119935 NPIN
[798] [798]

— PNYR NT,7°912 NN
— NNY) 29V -- DT NIRY
NN YR

- NP DY IN VIN DY

She staked her Feathers -- Gained an Arc --
Debated -- Rose again --

This time -- beyond the estimate

Of Envy, or of Men --

— P00 R TN ,NHY
— NTORD NV YOO
JYN N3 DY2IVN) P2

— 779 172 P2V XY

And now, among Circumference --
Her steady Boat be seen --

At home -- among the Billows -- As
The Bough where she was born —
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A Light exists in Spring
[812]

A Light exists in Spring

Not present on the Year

At any other period --

When March is scarcely here.

A Color stands abroad

On Solitary Fields

That Science cannot overtake
But Human Nature feels.

It waits upon the Lawn,

It shows the furthest Tree

Upon the furthest Slope you know
It almost speaks to you.
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Then as Horizons step
Or Noons report away
Without the Formula of sound
It passes and we stay —

A quality of loss

Affecting our Content

As Trade had suddenly encroached
Upon a Sacrament.
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This quiet Dust PAND M

[813] [813]
This quiet Dust was Gentleman and Ladies yDOYIN DYI-IN 7M7) PIAND m
And Lads and Girls -- . DY)
Was laughter and ability and Sighing — NNy DY

And Frocks and Curls. A pm_:; Nﬂﬁ n3i)

nivnY WY 9
This Passive Place a Summer's nimble mansion
Where Bloom and Bees

Exists an Oriental Circuit
Then cease, like these —

YNOP VIV 1N OIPNRD M
D>XNI9 T¥Y 0127 1N
12¥ D3yna oo
——DN719 DN D) 91P2
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Always Mine! oY PN

[839] (839]
Always Mine! - - DYV NN
1D>7IM 272

No more Vacation!

Term of Light this Day begun!
Failless as the fair rotation

Of the Seasons and the Sun.

MIND DI NS 2 TYIN
D>1NNRN N3 DIV
SINPDY NINYD DY

IN-TON TN ,YUTN RN
NIDTR NN OTR TN D
VRXIND 127 297
AR NID INY O

Old the Grace, but new the Subjects --
Old, indeed, the East,

Yet upon His Purple Programme
Every Dawn, is first.
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I made slow riches YIN PN N8 UN UN
[843] (843]

PEPN 1IN M72Y ON-ON
Y1 NN N3

iopn N2 92 Ny
¥12Y ¥T0 NOR

I made slow Riches but my Gain
Was steady as the Sun

And every Night, it numbered more
Than the preceding One

DN AT IY TN
1IN NRY NI
2D IPND YD
N3AYND 12 Y

All Days, I did not earn the same
But my perceiveless Gain
Inferred the less by Growing than
The Sum that it had grown.
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Twice had Summer PPN Yas HNN NY

[846] (846]
Twice had Summer her fair Verdure NP0 VAN NNX ND
Proffered to the Plain -- — PN OMNMYIND NN
Twice a Winter's silver Fracture 90D NP NNN N
On the Rivers been — — MDD TN D72
Two full Autumns for the Squirrel 157 DY DX9N
Bounteous prepared -- — D>1)2 NTNN ONIBY

PRINN PN OIND

Nature, Had'st thou not a Berry N
TOYTITIN NAY:

For thy wandering Bird?
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Finite — to fail DYoVIN 139 N

[847] [847]

Finite -- to fail, but infinite to Venture -- -- NPIYRNAOT PR TN ,D22YDND 127 NN

For the one ship that struts the shore N0 NN NYIND NTTI2 NPIYY

Many's the gallant -- overwhelmed Creature DN D12 VAN DD B V2

Nodding in Navies nevermore — — 910 XN DY OZY YNI-T)2 \1IDaN
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Light is sufficient to itself
[862]

Light is sufficient to itself --

If Others want to see

It can be had on Window Panes
Some Hours in the Day.

But not for Compensation --
It holds as large a Glow

To Squirrel in the Himmaleh
Precisely, as to you.
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Ribbons of the Year
[873]

Ribbons of the Year --
Multitude Brocade --

Worn to Nature's Party once
Then, as flung aside

As a faded Bead

Or a WrinkledPearl

Who shall charge the Vanity
Of the Maker's Girl?
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An everywhere of silver
[884]

An everywhere of silver,
With ropes of sand

To keep it from effacing
The track called land.
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Peace is a fiction of our Faith 1IN N2 Y72 — oYY
[912] [912]

- PRX) M3 T2 — 01y

Peace is a fiction of our Faith -- \ .
PN NI 52y

The Bells a Winter Night s .
Bearine the Neishbor out of Sound WalZ R eRRRIPFA T bal)

earing the | elg' or out of Soun 5P N 17 19D
That never did alight. '
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And this of all my Hopes YINPN D3 PON I

[913] [913]
And this of all my Hopes ’DﬁPl_':\'.'??""i’Q?:S )
This, is the silent end VRIY 72-D2 9I0D

TN 1D 30 M M9

Bountiful colored, my Morning rose _
ny 07V XAINP

Early and sere, its end

I$IY OTINY NI TIY
NN ND N
Y 72-92 Y7IRNY
AN I AW

Never Bud from a Stem
Stepped with so gay a Foot
Never a Worm so confident
Bored at so brave a Root
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If I can stop one heart from breaking YINN NN 277 99 TN ON

[919] [919]
If T can stop one heart from breaking, SOONN TNN 297 9930 TN ON
I shall not live in vain; s NYWY M0 NN ODPI NI YD
If I can ease one life the aching, ZOON DY 9970 1920 JPN T ON
Or cool one pain, ,PIININN ININ THN P ON
Or help one fainting robin VIR T N9 TIPIND DX
Unto his nest again, AT NP2 1VINN)

I shall not live in vain. NIY2 1N NNOTHI NI W)
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How the Waters closed above Him 099 1YY 1ND PPN
[923] [923]

How the Waters closed above Him D370 P2Y 1D PN
We shall never know -- —YTI ND 929 NNY
How He stretched His Anguish to us 1IN 1"!2. VY9 ‘[’N
That -- is covered too -- — YNV NN MY

Spreads the Pond Her Base of Lilies ) mbx:m N
Bold above the Boy T22 0¥ N9 DY

Whose unclaimed Hat and Jacket 1Y ‘7_’“0_7)} K5
Sum the History — — NPNIN NOY 970
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It is an honorable Thought n2¥) 13 NAYM N

[946] [946]
It is an honorable Thought N2¥) N3 NIAYNN it
And make One lift One's Hat Ny M2 1
As One met sudden Gentlefolk T22) WOINX DY NV NY1D
Upon a daily Street nyT 72 790NN
That We've immortal Place YN OIPN N VY
Though Pyramids decay DXONP NININ NY
And Kingdoms, like the Orchard Y ,9N17 DT 103 NI
Flit Russetly away DX0) DY N2

167

- www.zivashamir.com -



Of Tolling Bell I ask the cause 1099¥9 091 NN Y
[947] [947]

Of Tolling Bell I ask the cause? ?D_’Jmé{@ D1 NN 7.3_’
"A Soul has gone to Heaven" PR SN NN NHY)

I'm answered in a lonesome tone -- N mgp; 2 Oy
Is Heaven then a Prison? PYR DY RNT) OND

That Bells should ring till all should know D22V Ty D3P NN
A Soul had gone to Heaven VINDD YIN — WP
Would seem to me the more the way PINTY TIY N O2)

A Good News should be given. 37 DY N2Y 210 DY w17
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Midsummer, was it, when They died NN DNYI NN ON

[962] [962]
Midsummer, was it, when They died -- — WRH0 032 972 00
A full, and perfect time -- — RN NN Nona
The Summer closed upon itself (AR PP AR N YPIR

In Consummated Bloom — —1R2Y 7202 M2
YT PNIR 02 NN NTY
— 17190 DIV

TY2R MYPY NPNRND 3
— NaPD TIN

The Corn, her furthest kernel filled
Before the coming Flail --

When These -- leaned unto Perfectness --
Through Haze of Burial —
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Denial -- is the only fact
[965]

Denial -- is the only fact

Perceived by the Denied --

Whose Will -- a numb significance --
The Day the Heaven died —

And all the Earth strove common round --
Without Delight, or Beam --

What Comfort was it Wisdom -- was --
The spoiler of Our Home?
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Pain expands the Time
[967]

Pain -- expands the Time --
Ages coil within

The minute Circumference
Of a single Brain —

Pain contracts -- the Time --
Occupied with Shot

of Eternities

Are as they were not —
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He who in Himself believes
[969]

He who in Himself believes --
Fraud cannot presume --
Faith is Constancy's Result --
And assumes -- from Home —

Cannot perish, though it fail
Every second time --

But defaced Vicariously --
For Some Other Shame —
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The Soul's distinct connection
[974]

The Soul's distinct connection
With immortality

Is best disclosed by Danger
Or quick Calamity --

As Lightning on a Landscape
Exhibits Sheets of Place --

Not yet suspected -- but for Flash --

And Click -- and Suddenness.
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The Mountain ah

[975] [975]
The Mountain sat upon the Plain 070 XD SN N
In his tremendous Chair -- P YIVIRD NN
His observation omnifold, qu)ga 13—13\)) ]13)9)3
His inquest, everywhere -- AP0 PNIIAD NN
The Seasons played around his knees NN NINY NIV
Like Children round a sire -- ;AN 12 UNI DN qO3
Grandfather of the Days is He ;220 NIN DN INND
Of Dawn, the Ancestor — AINTR AN —INY2
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A Cloud withdrew from the Sky
[895]

A Cloud withdrew from the Sky
Superior Glory be

But that Cloud and its Auxiliaries
Are forever lost to me

Had I but further scanned
Had I secured the Glow
In an Hermetic Memory
It had availed me now.

Never to pass the Angel
With a glance and a Bow
Till I am firm in Heaven
Is my intention now.
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The Fingers of the Light
[1000]

The Fingers of the Light

Tapped soft upon the Town

With "I am great and cannot wait
So therefore let me in."

"You're soon," the Town replied,
"My Faces are asleep --

But swear, and I will let you by,
You will not wake them up."

The easy Guest complied
But once within the Town
The transport of His Countenance
Awakened Maid and Man

The Neighbor in the Pool

Upon His Hip elate

Made loud obeisance and the Gnat
Held up His Cup for Light.
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The Stimulus, beyond the Grave 1939 MINID TYPY-\>I1IN

[1001] [1001]
The Stimulus, beyond the Grave 119 NN TTY-\I0D
His Countenance to see DD TNV N

IND NINIDD D Y

Supports me like imperial Drams . . )
b d 0P 99 MYAN N

Afforded Day by Day.
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A Sickness of this World it most occasions VN 09y 11 Y0

[1044] (1044]
A Sickness of this World it most occasions VAN D2WN N NP0
When Best Men die. O ININ ©X2IVDYI
A Wishfulness their far Condition N2 UON DRIPRY
To occupy. DR PR

YT D21y D20

A Chief indifference, as Foreign _
JIND Y 93

A World must be 191 11892 0N PIY

Themselves forsake -- contented, N R
. TOND M2Y2

For Deity. i -
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I never saw a moor INPAN NY Ty

[1052] [1052]
I never saw a moor, ;72792 >0 NI Ty
I never saw the sea; 2N Nb_ T D2 0)
Yet know I how the heather looks, 12¥ONOY YN JIN

DI DY) MY

TV 9ip SnYNY N9 TiY
P73

T2 TInY Vi YN
YN 7T NAN

And what a wave must be.
I never spoke with God,
Nor visited in heaven;

Yet certain am I of the spot
As if the chart were given
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Title divine - is mine! 1D DY 19NV ININN
[1072] [1072]

1D Y2V OPRYN INRN

1PPD) M NIY — YR
PaIMm AMNPD NN TN

NP RNYIIND PN
10Y 793,199 79

1200 N9P2 — NYIND

DOV) NPV 02 0 9ND N0
,0O¥39) NY

DTN 2)IN3 DTG

Title divine - is mine!

The Wife - without the Sign!

Acute Degree - conferred on me -
Empress of Calvary!

Royal - all but the Crown!

Betrothed - without the swoon

God sends us Women -

When you - hold - Garnet to Garnet -
Gold - to Gold -

, 22732 208
Born - Bridalled - Shrouded - TN 09D 79 — NYdY Nan ,N1Y
Ina Day - ’1023 Di’i:l
Tri Victory — QNID YINY) Y VDY
"My Husband" - women say - — VY YIPA NIYNIT 1N YN
Stroking the Melody - 1912 NV 19Y NNHBD N DND

Is this - the way?
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The Sky is low nY PRYN

[1075] [1075]
The Sky is low -- the Clouds are mean. D9V D’?? .rr“'? 'PD\?'U
A Travelling Flake of Snow ]}_’13\3_).)?\3_) NI
Across a Barn or through a Rut DoNIY XN 7’7
Debates if it will go -- — POV OX N

V10 >22 522Y YN
N0 PYIv 027p
N0 NINIY 2
VY 272 102N

A Narrow Wind complains all Day
How some one treated him

Nature, like Us is sometimes caught
Without her Diadem.
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The Bustle in a House
[1078]

The Bustle in a House
The Morning after Death
Is solemnest of industries
Enacted opon Earth —

The Sweeping up the Heart
And putting Love away

We shall not want to use again
Until Eternity —
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These Strangers, in a foreign World D97 MNYIYa DIVIYD
[1096] [1096]

D71 MNYIY1 OOV

— 272 V2PN ¥ VP2
NN 032 0] THNI

— D7) MY MR VY2

These Strangers, in a foreign World,
Protection asked of me --

Befriend them, lest Yourself in Heaven
Be found a Refugee --

183

- www.zivashamir.com -



The largest Fire ever known
[1114]

The largest Fire ever known
Occurs each Afternoon --
Discovered is without surprise
Proceeds without concern --
Consumes and no report to men
An Occidental Town,

Rebuilt another morning

To be burned down again.
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Shall I take thee, the Poet said
[1126]

Shall I take thee, the Poet said
To the propounded word?

Be stationed with the Candidates
Till I have finer tried —

The Poet searched Philology
And when about to ring

For the suspended Candidate
There came unsummoned in —

That portion of the Vision
The Word applied to fill
Not unto nomination

The Cherubim reveal —
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The Props assist the House
[1142]

The Props assist the House
Until the House is built

And then the Props withdraw
And adequate, erect,

The House support itself

And cease to recollect

The Auger and the Carpenter --
Just such a retrospect

Hath the perfected Life --

A past of Plank and Nail

And slowness -- then the Scaffolds drop
Affirming it a Soul.
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Great Streets of silence led away
[1159]

Great Streets of silence led away
To Neighborhoods of Pause --
Here was no Notice -- no Dissent
No Universe -- no laws —

By Clocks, 'twas Morning, and for Night
The Bells at Distance called --

But Epoch had no basis here

For Period exhaled.
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The Clouds their Backs together laid D) Dy NNYA DAY
[1172] [1172]

The Clouds their Backs together laid D23 7Y NN¥2 02y
The North begun to push DY), 0I07 1123
The Forests galloped till they fell NV TY WPIINT
The Lightning played like mice D329 MWD D

T2 913 979NN OYIN
The Thunder crumbled like a stuff : '

. 19T 9122 NPNY 20N
How good to be in Tombs W7 NY Y20D-9N DY
Where Nature's Temper cannot reach N 1D N9 D8N

Nor missile ever comes
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Too few the mornings be
[1186]

Too few the mornings be,
Too scant the nights.

No lodging can be had
For the delights

That come to earth to stay,
But no apartment find
And ride away.
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The Past is such a curious Creature 992 NN — 93y NAPN
[1203] [1203]
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The Past is such a curious Creature
To look her in the Face

A Transport may receipt us

Or a Disgrace —
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U d if th .
narmead 1 any mee er Dn]:lb TZD ’NTD

IHchafrgde 1;1: fly D>TIZNN DOWIPN 2
e-:r aded Ammunition MI95 DDDY TiY
Might yet reply. | |
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A word is dead
[1212]

A word is dead
When it is said,
Some say.

I say it just
Begins to live
That day.
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The Riddle we can guess
[1222]

The Riddle we can guess
We speedily despise --

Not anything is stale so long
As Yesterday's surprise --
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Like Rain it sounded
[1235]

Like Rain it sounded till it curved
And then I knew 'twas Wind --

It walked as wet as any Wave
But swept as dry as sand —

When it had pushed itself away

To some remotest Plain

A coming as of Hosts was heard

It filled the Wells, it pleased the Pools
It warbled in the Road —

It pulled the spigot from the Hills
And let the Floods abroad --

It loosened acres, lifted seas

The sites of Centres stirred

Then like Elijah rode away
Upon a Wheel of Cloud.
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The Lilac is an ancient shrub
[1241]

The Lilac is an ancient shrub
But ancienter than that

The Firmamental Lilac
Upon the Hill tonight

The Sun subsiding on his Course
Bequeaths this final Plant

To Contemplation not to Touch
The Flower of Occident.

Of one Corolla is the West

The Calyx is the Earth

The Capsules burnished Seeds the Stars
The Scientist of Faith
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His research has but just begun
Above his synthesis

The Flora unimpeachable

To Time’s Analysis

YIRN ,NOTY NI Y Py

“Eye hath not seen” may possibly MNPV DINID
Be current with the Blind 22y Y2 PPN TN
But let not Revelation 2NN TYIN
By theses be detained

¢
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Longing is like the Seed
[1255]

Longing is like the Seed
That wrestles in the Ground,
Believing if it intercede

It shall at length be found.

The Hour, and the Clime —
Each Circumstance unknown,

What Constancy must be achieved

Before it see the Sun!
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There is no Frigate 190 DIV PN
[1263] [1263]

There is no Frigate like a Book TOVNY NPIY DIV PN
19D 10D PIN?

MY WY PN
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To take us Lands away
Nor any Coursers like a Page

Of prancing Poetry —

This Traverse may the poorest take D77 INY? YR ON
Without oppress of Toll — — NN OD N7
How frugal is the Chariot PN-22-NNY) NRYZ OR n
That bears the Human Soul — — 179D N2
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When Memory is full DIN 1Y 11995110 NINNN NY
[1266] [1266]
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When Memory is full

Put on the perfect Lid --

This Morning's finest syllable
Presumptuous Evening said —
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The Mushroom is the EIf of Plants
[1298]

The Mushroom is the Elf of Plants -
At Evening, it is not

At Morning, in a Truffled Hut

It stop opon a Spot

As if it tarried always

And yet it’s whole Career

Is shorter than a Snake’s Delay -
And fleeter than a Tare —

"Tis Vegetation’s Juggler -
The Germ of Alibi -

Doth like a Bubble antedate
And like a Bubble, hie —
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I feel as if the Grass was pleased
To have it intermit -

This surreptitious Scion

Of Summer’s circumspect.

Had Nature any supple Face
Or could she one contemn -
Had Nature an Apostate -

That Mushroom - it is Him!
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Delight's Despair at setting
[1299]

Delight's Despair at setting
Is that Delight is less

Than the sufficing Longing
That so impoverish.

Enchantment's Perihelion
Mistaken oft has been
For the Authentic orbit
Of its Anterior Sun.
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Let me not mar that perfect Dream
[1335]

Let me not mar that perfect Dream
By an Auroral stain

But so adjust my daily Night

That it will come again.

Not when we know, the Power accosts -
The Garment of Surprise

Was all our timid Mother wore

At Home - in Paradise.
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A Bee his burnished Carriage

[1339]

A Bee his burnished Carriage
Drove boldly to a Rose
Combinedly alighting
Himself his Carriage was
The Rose received his visit
With frank tranquillity
Withholding not a Crescent
To his Cupidity

Their Moment consummated
Remained for him to flee
Remained for her of rapture
But the humility.
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Luck is not chance
[1350]

Luck is not chance—

It's Toil—

Fortune's expensive smile
Is earned—

The Father of the Mine

Is that old-fashioned Coin
We spurned—
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You cannot take itself
[1351]

You cannot take itself
From any Human soul --
That indestructible estate
Enable him to dwell --
Impregnable as Light
That every man behold
But take away as difficult
As undiscovered Gold —
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Love's stricken "why"
[1368]

Love’s stricken "why”
Is all that love can speak --
Built of but just a syllable

The hugest hearts that break.

206

- www.zivashamir.com -

NANNN NOIN 75,71 IPN
[1368]

NANND-N2IN T2, 1P
-- D91 72010773 ,I0N
NNR NI PIAROYY
.D237) N1220 N



It sounded as if the Streets were running DN MAININ IR NYNY
[1397] [1397]
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It sounded as if the Streets were running
And then - the Streets stood still -

Eclipse - was all we could see at the Window
And Awe - was all we could feel.

NINT? 1879 INIANND?
— 23D ) DY DN
up (x3nblvaBVaibly
AW O3

By and by - the boldest stole out of his Covert
To see if Time was there -

Nature was in an Opal Apron,

Mixing fresher Air.
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Shame is the shawl of Pink 199 NLVYN NN W
(1422] [1422]

Shame is the shawl of Pink —TH) NVLYN NN DY
In which we wrap the Soul , 90 NNHYI M2
To keep it from infesting Eyes — Y YN ANIN N
The elemental Veil 210) D2YR TTY IR NN
Which helpless Nature drops MINONND TN ININ
When pushed upon a scene NP0 ON PYIRNI

Repugnant to her probity — . 3';)’ TION VI N
- D/ - )
Shame is the tint divine. Y NODA PAD NV
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How lonesome the Wind must feel Nights
[1418]

How lonesome the Wind must feel Nights —
When people have put out the Lights

And everything that has an Inn

Closes the shutter and goes in —

How pompous the Wind must feel Noons
Stepping to incorporeal Tunes

Correcting errors of the sky

And clarifying scenery

How mighty the Wind must feel Morns
Encamping on a thousand dawns
Espousing each and spurning all

Then soaring to his Temple Tall —
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How brittle are the Piers
[1433]

How brittle are the Piers

On which our Faith doth tread --
No Bridge below doth totter so --
Yet none hath such a Crowd.

It is as old as God --

Indeed -- 'twas built by him --
He sent his Son to test the Plank,
And he pronounced it firm.
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Death is the supple Suitor
[1445]

Death is the supple Suitor
That wins at last --

It is a stealthy Wooing
Conducted first

By pallid innuendoes

And dim approach

But brave at last with Bugles
And a bisected Coach

It bears away in triumph
To Troth unknown

And Kindred as responsive
As Porcelain.
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A Route of Evanescence
[1463]

A Route of Evanescence,
With a revolving Wheel —
A Resonance of Emerald
A Rush of Cochineal -

And every Blossom on the Bush
Adjusts it’s tumbled Head —

The Mail from Tunis — probably,
An easy Morning’s Ride —
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A little overflowing word
[1467]

A little overflowing word
That any, hearing, had inferred
For Ardor or for Tears,

Though Generations pass away,
Traditions ripen and decay,
As eloquent appears —
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To see the Summer Sky 0IYa \’Pa van

[1472] [1472]

To see the Summer Sky D0¥1 X2 VAN

Is Poetry, though never in a Book it lie -- -- D97 YA ND .NPY NN

True Poems flee — - D9 RN IPYY D
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How happy is the little stone
[1510]

How happy is the little Stone
That rambles in the Road alone,
And doesn’t care about Careers
And Exigencies never fears —
Whose Coat of elemental Brown
A passing Universe put on,

And independent as the Sun
Associates or glows alone,
Fulfilling absolute Decree

In casual simplicity —
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To see her is a Picture
[1568]

To see her is a Picture

To hear her is a Tune --

To know her an Intemperance
As innocent as June —

To know her not -- Affliction --
To own her for a Friend

A warmth as near as if the Sun
Were shining in your Hand.
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The Bat
[1575]

The bat is dun with wrinkled wings
Like fallow article,

And not a song pervades his lips,
Or none perceptible.

His small umbrella, quaintly halved,
Describing in the air

An arc alike inscrutable,

Elate philosopher!

Deputed from what firmament

Of what astute abode,

Empowered with what malevolence
Auspiciously withheld.

To his adroit Creator
Ascribe no less the praise;
Beneficent, believe me,
His eccentricities.
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The Bird her punctual music brings
[1585]

The Bird her punctual music brings
And lays it in its place --

Its place is in the Human Heart
And in the Heavenly Grace —

What respite from her thrilling toil
Did Beauty ever take --

But Work might be electric Rest
To those that Magic make —
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There came a wind like a bugle
[1593]

There came a wind like a bugle,
It quivered through the grass,
And a green chill upon the heat
So ominous did pass

We barred the window and the doors
As from an emerald ghost

The doom’s electric moccasin

That very instant passed.

On a strange mob of planting trees,
And fences fled away,

And rivers where the houses ran
The living looked that day,

The bell within the steeple wild,

The flying tidings whirled.

How much can come and much can go,
And yet abide the world!
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Within that little Hive M2 10D HIMIN 192
[1607] [1607]

Within that little Hive TN IOP NN TI2
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Such Hints of Honey lay _ =
As made Reality a Dream RN DY) Ninion 02

And Dreams, Reality— — DN YY) NN
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The Auctioneer of Parting
[1612]

The Auctioneer of Parting

His "Going, going, gone"

Shouts even from the Crucifix,
And brings his Hammer down —
He only sells the Wilderness,

The prices of Despair

Range from a single human Heart
To Two -- not any more —
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Apparently with no surprise
[1624]

Apparently with no surprise
To any happy Flower

The Frost beheads it at its play
In accidental power

The blonde Assassin passes on
The Sun proceeds unmoved
To measure off another Day
For an approving God.
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The pedigree of Honey
[1627]

The pedigree of Honey

Does not concern the Bee,

Nor lineage of Ecstasy

Delay the Butterfly

On spangle journeys to the peak
Of some perceiveless thing --
The right of way to Tripoli

A more essential thing.

The pedigree of Honey
Does not concern the bee;
A clover, any time, to him
Is aristocracy.
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As from the earth the light Balloon
[1630]

As from the earth the light Balloon
Asks nothing but release —
Ascension that for which it was,
Its soaring Residence.

The spirit looks upon the Dust
That fastened it so long

With indignation,

As a Bird

Defrauded of its song.

Asks nothing but release —

224

- www.zivashamir.com -

Y9N 1 PIINNY
[1630]

YRR R PMINN?

— 1123 NIV 727
DIRIND DN NI NP
APIY 1290 0 NN

PANG YD V22N

VORI 12 NP2

/17 OY12

719Y 13

—PYN 1R DY)



Extol thee -- could I?
[1643]

Extol thee -- could I? Then I will
By saying nothing new --

But just the truest truth

That thou art heavenly.

Perceiving thee is evidence
That we are of the sky
Partaking thee a guaranty
Of immortality
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Why should we hurry
[1646]

Why should we hurry -- why indeed?
When every way we fly

We are molested equally

By immortality.

No respite from the inference

That this which is begun,

Though where its labors lie

A bland uncertainty

Besets the sight

This mighty night —
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Conferring with myself
[1655]

Conferring with myself

My stranger disappeared
Though first upon a berry fat
Miraculously fared

How paltry looked my cares
My practise how absurd
Superfluous my whole career
Beside this travelling Bird

227

- www.zivashamir.com -

991 NN NYPIY Y
[1655]

7377 NN NPV OTIV
TIAND 2D 720 M0
N*2911 DTPY D))
MR NIN DIN,2Y)
\PTARFERENNFEM
NTPINN N2 OMINT
IR 1D NN 21N)
NTTN 1I9% DI O



Down Time's quaint stream
[1656]

Down Time's quaint stream
Without an oar

We are enforced to sail

Our Port a secret

Our Perchance a Gale

What Skipper would

Incur the Risk

What Buccaneer would ride
Without a surety from the Wind
Or schedule of the Tide —
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Fame is a fickle food
[1659]

Fame is a fickle food
Upon a shifting plate
Whose table once a
Guest but not

The second time is set.

Whose crumbs the crows inspect
And with ironic caw

Flap past it to the

Farmer's Corn --

Men eat of it and die.
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His mind of man
[1663]

His mind of man, a secret makes
I meet him with a start

He carries a circumference

In which I have no part --

Or even if [ deem I do
He otherwise may know
Impregnable to inquest
However neighborly —
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Lightly stepped a yellow star
[1672]

Lightly stepped a yellow star
To its lofty place—

Loosed the Moon her silver hat
From her lustral Face—

All of Evening softly lit

As an Astral Hall—

Father, I observed to Heaven,
You are punctual.
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Speech is one symptom of Affection
[1681]

Speech is one symptom of Affection
And Silence one --

The perfectest communication

Is heard of none —

Exists and its indorsement
Is had within --

Behold, said the Apostle,
Yet had not seen!
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Drowning is not so pitiful
[1718]

Drowning is not so pitiful

As the attempt to rise

Three times, ’tis said, a sinking man
Comes up to face the skies,

And then declines forever

To that abhorred abode,

Where hope and he part company —
For he is grasped of God.

The Maker’s cordial visage,
However good to see,

Is shunned, we must admit it,
Like an adversity.
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If all the griefs I am to have
[1726]

If all the griefs I am to have
Would only come today,

I am so happy I believe
They'd laugh and run away.

If all the joys I am to have
Would only come today,

They could not be so big as this
That happens to me now.
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If ever the lid gets off my head YUNI NDIN NN ON
[1727] [1727]

If ever the lid gets off my head YUNY NDIN NN ON
And lets the brain away Y72Y N19Y DN
The fellow will go where he belonged -- - 1390 MINK 5_23 NI 722
Without a hint from me, 20293 19773

And the world -- if the world be looking on -- -- Rian? OX -- D2WN)
MRV 0 : XY

NN 11NN D9
NYIN T2 Ty D2

Will see how far from home
It is possible for sense to live
The soul there -- all the time.
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My life closed twice before its close
[1732]

My life closed twice before its close --
It yet remains to see

If Immortality unveil

A third event to me

So huge, so hopeless to conceive
As these that twice befell.
Parting is all we know of heaven,
And all we need of hell.
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One crown that no one seeks
[1735]

One crown that no one seeks
and yet the highest head

Its isolation coveted

Its stigma deified

While Pontius Pilate lives
In whatsoever hell

That coronation pierces him
He recollects it well.
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That it will never come again
[1741]

That it will never come again

Is what makes life so sweet.
Believing what we don't believe
Does not exhilarate.

That if it be, it be at best
An ablative estate --

This instigates an appetite
Precisely opposite.
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To make a prairie a9y TV NYIaD

[1755] [1755]
To make a prairie it takes a clover and one bee, /7292 NN NAT 000 : TIY NIW NTY N_"??
One clover, and a bee, NN NIAT,TON YNIN DiyI)
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And revery.
The revery alone will do,
If bees are few.
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Where every bird is bold to go
[1758]

Where every bird is bold to go
And bees abashless play,

The foreigner before he knocks
Must thrust the tears away.
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Elysium is as far
[1760]

Elysium is as far as to

The very nearest Room

If in that Room a Friend await
Felicity or Doom --

What fortitude the Soul contains,
That it can so endure

The accent of a coming Foot --
The opening of a Door —
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That Love is all there is
[1765]

That Love is all there is,

Is all we know of Love;

It is enough, the freight should be
Proportioned to the groove.
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