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            “Be friendly, pray, to these fancies of mine.”
   

            —Bettine
      
Brentano
      .
      

         

      
   





Sonnets.



I. LE VIOL D’AMOUR.

(An Organ-stop.)




O soft, caressing sound, more sweet than scent

Of violets in woody hollows! Tone

As amorous as the ring-dove’s tender moan

Beneath the spreading forest’s leafy tent;

What mystery of earth or air hath lent

Thee that bewitching music, where the drone

Of Summer bees in dewy buds new blown

With trembling, fainting melody is blent?

What master did conceive thee, as the sound

Most fit to woo his lady from her rest,

What wakeful maiden in thy wooing found

The passion of her lover first exprest,

And from her silken pillows, beauty-crowned,

Stept forth and smiled on him who loved her best?







November 10th, 1875.

II. VESPERS.




It is the vesper hour, and in yon aisle

Where fainting incense clouds the heavy air

My lady’s kneeling at her evening prayer,

Alone and silently; for in a file

The choristers have passed, and left her there,

Where martyrs from the tinted windows stare,

And saints look downward with a holy smile

Upon her meek devotions, while the day

Fades slowly, and a tender amber light

From coloured panes about her head doth play—

Her veil falls like a shade, and ghostly white

Her clasped hands glimmer through the deepening gray;

So will she kneel, until from Heaven’s height

The Angels bend to hear their sister pray.







November 11th, 1875.

III. BETTINE TO GOETHE.




“Be friendly, pray, with these fancies of mine.” Bettine .

Could youth discrown thy head of its gray hair,












	
	


	
		Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy Verses.

		Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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