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Please Note: The English language is a living language. Words change
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Here in this high-heaped reedy basket

Is the year’s fruit misted with morning dew.
1 offer you freely this purple cluster,

Or the red-cheeked apple I plucked for you.
This summer-flushed peach may be pleasing,
This black-heart cherry, this golden pear—
Fruit that has hung like jeweled pendants
Gathering light from the rain-washed air.
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Fruit of the Years

HIS is the fruit that my hands have
garnered

Slowly and patiently through the years:
A globe of wisdom plucked from high branches,
A cluster of courage gathered through tears,
Bright berries of laughter tangled with brambles,
Humility gained from the bitterest fruit—
The years have yielded a bountiful harvest,
And tangy and sweet is my hoarded loot.
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The Dawn

was lit:
A flame of glory across the waiting world
As the wild fowls took their flight, and behold-
ing it
He saw that it was good, and his right hand
hurled
The sea from the land, and the dark he bade be
gone.
Then he turned to make man from the dust of
the earth,
And gave him understanding, and the dawn
Was like a trumpet heralding a birth.

IN THE beginning God . . .” and the dawn

Across the years—another dawn—and One,

Who had dwelt with splendor before the world
began,

Came out of the glory, as a burst of sun

Pierces the darkness, to be the hope of man.

O morning radiance that sets us free

From the dark thraldom of a troubled night,

Our praise will lift throughout Eternity

For spiritual wings, and for the Light! the Light!
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Poetry

OETRY must be as new as foam,

PAnd as old as the rock,” a philosopher once
said.

His words still ring across the centuries

To listening poets though he long be dead.

“As new as foam,” O words of mine, break white

And fresh and clean upon the shores of time;

May they be drawn from the unmeasured, deep

Ocean of life with its rhythm and its rhyme.

And may they be as old as the rocky cliffs

On which they leap and burst with ecstasy,
And may they hold the granite strength of truth
In their upward climb above life’s lashing sea.
“As new as foam,” as new and fresh as dawn,
Yet “old as the rock,” O pen of mine, flow on!
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When [ Went Down to Avonlee

HEN I went down to Avonlee
\ ;\ / The air was gold as honey,
My feet were light as thistledown,
My purse was full of money.

So many shining things to buy
Before the day was ended:

A length of silk, a pair of shoes
No cobbler’s hand had mended.

A trinket for my wayward hair,
A new much-needed bonnet,
And i1t must have a crimson rose,
And a bow of velveton it . . .

But somewhere on the road I lost
My purse—and could not find it!
I wept, then told my heart it was
A foolish thing to mind it.

And I went home at evening time,
The new moon sailing over,
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