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Demon Lover
By DOROTHY QUICK

EMON LOVER, Demon Lover
Will you never come?
I have walked thrice windershins,
Bitten my own thumb.
I bave spilled three drops of blood
And sung the song of shame,
Called to you with longing
Named the dreadful name

Demon Lover, Demon Lover
What else can I do?

I have whispered awful thingg
Calling out to you.

I have made a waxen man
And bound it to my heart,
Burned the devil's candle,—
Still you stay apart.
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Demon Lover, Demon Loves
What s this you say?

I must do these things at night
Never by the day—

Only by the gibbous

Moon and the gallows tree

Can you find the pathway
Leading you to me.

Demon Lover. Demon Loves
High the moon, and shrll
Croaks the loncly raven

On the gallows hill

There's stirring on the marches,
But oh my heart 15 numb,

For now oh Demon Lover

At last, at last you come!
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