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ON THIS DAY | COMPLETE MY
THIRTY-SIXTH YEAR

(Last lines of Byron)
0

Missolonghi, Jan. 22, 1824,

'Tis time this heart should be nnmoved,
Since others it hath ceased to move:
Yet, though I cannot be beloved,
Still let me love!
My days are in the yellow leaf;
The flowers and fruits of love are gone;
The worm, the canker, and the grief
Are mine alone !
The fire that on my bosom preys
Is lone as some volcanic isle;
No torch is kindled at its blaze —
A funeral pile.
The hope, the fear, the jealous care,
The exalted portion of the pain
And power of love, I cannot share,
But wear the chain.
But 't is not thus-and 't is not here-
Such thoughts should shake my soul, nor
Where glory decks the hero's bier, [row.
Or binds his brow.
The sword, the banner, and the field,
Glory and Greece, around me see !
The Spartan, borne upon his shield,
‘Was not more iree.
Awake! (not Gresce-she is awake )
Awake, my spirit! Think through hom
Thy life-blood tracks its parent lake,
And then strike home!
Tread those reviving passions down,
Unworthy manhood! — unto thee
Indifferent should the smile or frown
Of beauty be.
If thou regret’st thy youth, why live ¢
The land of honourable death
Is here: — up to the field, and give
Away thy breath!
Seek out — less often sought than found —
A soldier’s grave, for thee the best;
Then look around, and choose thy ground,
And take thy rest.

(¢ npe Quppplh Rippasmdpy wiy. q shdw. 1870).

digitised by

naeel,

119

U3UOF LhWRU UUUS &rEULHS
th 45348

(BEwrps §uqp Wuypplh)
o

b Whosnpadehp, fpgactimap, 24.

dwid & vppupe walingy wpy gqoep bo ququp,
Qf qupdby qugge wyuncibube ny qopk.
be FLybn she ap gpo Suyp vppupwp —
Uut vbpb’ Jppw pUd puqgp ks
bbby Swoph vwqupfp 4y wqwqn
b Boffuply dppgng vppnyi b wqluir,
fyn® ke Epp wpy B guangfy wbdhofdpeh.
Unpw bekfd pbd dpbuwis
Sppayts Bupwly ng p daghe Emnunp’
U qeaguguya pbpt fpqaqbuglh bpbeny .
Qpfunf Spwq fi fpwpachl gupbd whaf.
aspurisagiin gyl

Ns b bphpeg B gnju be Snqp buwrfuwhdne,

N bio pynwy Awlnpupunpl podph,
be ng vppny ngd pud hgb puglugme,
ot 4yt peplnpl bagpl,

Rayg gk obgpv wpv, b wbypo wyv be Suy
landhy qngp JpnwdmfFhiwdpp vyuquihwl,
Uhtgntn ol shuwnp gheguquigh pgpmqun

Yl pobuwhuwer prevwspuisly s

USw vnevbpp ke gqpoyp be nqungm dwpmrunjup,
e whphfjwangy gmepl padtop ufy bypwgw.
eYwyeupimngh gprpph fppboy b guvapep®

Qbp wquwaply pwl qurow: [gac. —

Qupfifp. — suvkd pbq, §mbwonwh, qupFbap
Qupfdfip bnglrq bl 0”4, Suybuig wbe, pirg &p
Dobek vpppu fi (h6% pep dagp Shgoego:.

B wupn Ruip, Swp ko fenps

Lopth dppplbuwy Lhpphg wabbd awpbiugp.
DtbmBELY whipwnathwly wn npnyd
N wplupupughe b by fininwhp Swiwowp'

b qbq dpdubuy b gupopmis

[t g dwbiacffich go qpiquggbo’ pqdt”® hbwy.

Wswewnfly phq wye kphfip dwioc fubd,
07 whap, wpfi, YwSwnwlbug p quypne guye
Ve wpdurhbe quuiiisg guwquin Shdy
bqphe goe phq, ~ puts pofuighp apepugpra, —
Legbpbqdul dupnlp. wyg dhq gud jupdap.
Uy paepd wyw wdbw)' phnpbu qqacg dwinug,
bt B9 Swhqfp wig gudogpes
@rupgd. Lo G uraur BLbody

ARAR@





