
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					Home
				
			
	
				
					

					Random
				
			


		
				
					

					Log in
				
			


		
				
					

					Settings
				
			


		
				
					

					Donate
				
			


		
				
					
					About Wikisource
				
			
	
				
					
					Disclaimers
				
			





					
				
				
					
						[image: Wikisource]


						
					
				

					
				
					
					
				

				
	    
Search
	


		
					
				
			

		
		
			
			

			

			
			
				
					Page:Verses–Blanche·Baughan-1898.pdf/42

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page has been validated.

THE TERRACE







“Mentem mortalia tangunt.”




The Terrace is full of sun,
And holds warm air.

Invalids, day by day,
Take refuge there.

Here stands one in his prime,
And begs for breath.

Yonder a fair girl walks
In step with Death.

Children move here on crutches;
Some, not at all.

None are too grown to be ill,
And none too small.—

—Among the dying babies
And dying men,

The merry crocuses bloom;
Spring’s back again!





38













[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:Verses–Blanche·Baughan-1898.pdf/42&oldid=12890174"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 3 January 2023, at 01:15
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 3 January 2023, at 01:15.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








