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The tide rises, the tide falls

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

he tide rises, the tide falls,
TThe twilight darkens, the curlew calls;
Along the sea—sands damp and brown
The traveller hastens toward the town,

And the tide rises, the tide falls.

Darkness settles on roofs and walls,

But the sea, the sea in the darkness calls;
The little waves, with their soft, white hands,
Efface the footprints in the sands,

And the tide rises, the tide falls.

The morning breaks, the steeds in their stalls
Stamp and neigh, as the hostler calls;

The day returns, but nevermore

Returns the traveller to the shore,

And the tide rises, the tide falls.
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To Helen

Edgar Allan Poe

elen, thy beauty is to me

Like those Nicean barks of yore,
That gently, o'er a perfumed sea,
The weary, way—worn wanderer bore

To his own native shore.

On desperate seas long wont to roam,
Thy hyacinth hair, thy classic face,
Thy Naiad airs, have brought me home
To the glory that was Greece

And the grandeur that was Rome.

Lo ! In yon brilliant window—niche
How statue—like I see thee stand,
The agate lamp within thy hand!
Ah! Psyche, from the regions which
Are Holy Land!
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Snow-bound: A winter idyl

John Greenleaf Whittier

A chill no coat, however stout,

Of homespun stuff could quite shut out,
A hard, dull bitterness of cold,

That checked, mid-vein, the circling race
Of life-blood in the sharpened face,

The coming of the snow-storm told.

The wind blew east: we heard the roar
Of ocean on his wintry shore,

And felt the strong pulse throbbing there
Beat with low Thythm our inland air,
Meanwhile we did our nightly chores,—
Brought in the wood from out of doors,
Littered the stalls, and from the mows
Raked down the herd's—grass for the cows.
Heard the horse whinnying for his corn;
And, sharply clashing horn on horn,
Impatient down the stanchion rows

The cattle shake their walnut bows
While, peering from his early perch
Upon the scaffold's pole of birch,

The cock his crested helmet bent

And down his querulous challenge sent



