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146
A BALLAD OF BURDENS.




Thy times and ways and words of love, and say
How one was dear and one desirable,
And sweet was life to hear and sweet to smell,

But now with lights reverse the old hours retire
And the last hour is shod with fire from hell;

This is the end of every man's desire.


The burden of fair seasons. Rain in spring,
White rain and wind among the tender trees;

A summer of green sorrows gathering,
Rank autumn in a mist of miseries,
With sad face set towards the year, that sees

The charred ash drop out of the dropping pyre,
And winter wan with many maladies;

This is the end of every man's desire.


The burden of dead faces. Out of sight
And out of love, beyond the reach of hands,

Changed in the changing of the dark and light,
They walk and weep about the barren lands
Where no seed is nor any garner stands,

Where in short breaths the doubtful days respire,
And time's turned glass lets through the sighing sands;

This is the end of every man's desire.


The burden of much gladness. Life and lust
Forsake thee, and the face of thy delight;

And underfoot the heavy hour strews dust,
And overhead strange weathers burn and bite;
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