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Of God we ask one favor,
Uithin that little Hive
There are two Mays
Circumference Chou Bride of Awe
Apparently with no surprise
As from the earth the light Balloon
Oh Future ! Chou secreted peace
So give me back to Death -
Still own thee - still chou art
The Jay his Castanet has struck
Take all away from me, but leave me Ecstasy,
Betrothed Co Righteousness might be
Extol thee - could I - Then I will
Why should we hurry - why indeed
A Word made Flesh is seldom
I did not reach Thee
X see thee clearer for the Grave
In Winter in my Room
Nature can do no more
On my volcano grows the Grass
Sometimes wich the Heart
Speech is one symptom of Affection
The Blunder is in estimate
The wind drew off
These are the days that Reindeer love
To cell the Beauty would decrease
Volcanoes be in Sicily
Did Life's penurious length
God is indeed a jealous God -
I took one Draught of Life -
I've got an arrow here.
Love can do all but raise the Dead
Sweet is the swamp wich its secrets
The mob within the heart
The reticent volcano keeps
There comes an hour when begging stops,
To lose thee - sweeter chan to gain
To make a prairie it takes a clover and one bee,
'Twas here my summer paused
Were nature mortal lady
The saddest noise, Che sweetest noise,
That Love is all there is,
Let me not thirst with Hock at my Lip,


	Inhaltsverzeichnis
	[Seite 1]
	[Seite 2]
	[Seite 3]
	[Seite 4]
	[Seite 5]
	[Seite 6]
	[Seite 7]
	[Seite 8]
	[Seite 9]
	[Seite 10]
	[Seite 11]
	[Seite 12]
	[Seite 13]
	[Seite 14]


