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I do not lmow if it ever existedw

That lost world fleating dimly on Time's streome
And yet I see it eften, vioclet-misted,

And shimmering at the back of seme vegue dreanm,
Thers were strange towers and curious lapping rivers,
labyrinths ef wonder, and low veults of light,

And bough=orossed skies of flsme, like thet which quivers
Wistfully, just before a winter's night,

Great moors led eff to sedgy shores unpeopled,
Where vast birds wheeled, while en a windswept hill
There was & village, ancient and white-steepled,
With evening chimes for which I listen still,

I do not imow what land it iseor dare

Ask when or why I was, or will be, there,
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THE WITCH OF SHERYOOD FOREST

Is this the Schwarzwald's hexerei,
This spoll you'vo put on mo?

A love oharm of tho pypsy art,

or Fharoah's sorcory?

A longing for you torturos mme,

I acho for your onbrooog

At night my droams oro hauntod by
Your protty olfin fwoo.

Yot atill I'm suro your magio's not
An ovll nocrormncy;

For with moro Joy than agony

You ocaptivato my fanoy.

So bo you maid or lamia ==
How can o mortal toll?

I only know I'1l bo oontont,
A victin of your spoll,
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