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On Lake Lagore

By DOROTHY GOLD

ON Lake Lagore, when moonbeams glance

And glimmer on the black expanse,

The deep-drowned shadows rise and dance
Under the cypress trees.

Who passes on the road beneath

The moss-hung branches holds his breath,

As one who looks on grisly death
Shudders at what he sees.

But when the other shadows wake,

My lover rises from the lake,

And comes to me for love's sweet sake
From out his watery bed.

So I, though others watch no more

The moon on haunted Lake Lagore,

Walk nightly there, and on the shore
Keep vigil with the dead.



