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The Great God Death

By EDITH HURLEY

Upon a mountain in a sectet place,

On a gigantic crag of ebon stone,

The Great God Death sits brooding and alone,
Far from the centers of the human race;
About him blow the winds of timeless Space
And at the foot of this titanic throne

Low bend the souls that he has called his own
For no one lives who looks upon his face.

And he, the ruler of this bitter land
Wherenever flower blooms nor song is heard,
But Fear and Silence weigh upon the air,
Regards with sadness his puissant hand

Where lies the body of a buoyant bird

That came upon his kingdom unaware.



