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HOUT with a shout of welcome 
And sing a triumph song, 
now upon the year's highway 
Comes royal May along. 

The trees have hungiheir-banners 
The minstrel birds rehear-se, 

And like true poets,strive their queen 
To celebrate in verse. 

The fields in greenest velvet spread 
A .carpet for her feet, 

And·every little flower looks forth 
Its sovereign to greet. 
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Y!!i LITTLE BOOK OF TIME IJiii-l AND VERSE 

Vouchsafe me for my meed but one fair look1 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less this, I' m sure you cannot give. 
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Vouchsafe me for my meed but one fair loc 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less this, l'n1 sure you cannot give. 
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Yi!i LITTLE BOOK OF TIME 
/jiiial AND VERSE 

Vouchsafe me for my meed but one fair look; 
A smaUer boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less this, I' m sure you cannot give. 

Yiii LITTLE BOOK OF TIME 
/jiiial AND VERSE 

Vouchsafe me for my meed but one fair look; 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less than thb, I'm sure you cannot give. 









OW THE FAIR GODDESS FOR.
TUNE FALL DEEP IN LOVE 

ROSPERITY BE 
THY SLAVE. 

mO THEFAIRGODDESSFQR, 
E FALL DEEP IN LOVB 

WITH THEE! 

OSPERITY BE 
HY SLAVE. 
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tra veiled all the weary day 
To reach the Mecca of my heart; 
The morn of youth, the noon of strength, 
The quiet evening, at length, 
Still saw me on my way. 

And now, outside the City gate 
I hear the pilgrims chant within; 
The stars look down so cold and dear; 
Behind me lies the desert drear; 
O!have I come too late? 
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Travelled all the w ~ary day / <z.J 
To reach th~ Mecca of myheart; 
The morn of youth, thenoon of strengt~,. 
The quiet evening, at length, 
Still saw n1e on tny way. 
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I The stars look down so cold and clear; 
Behind me lies the desert drear; 
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travelled all the \Veary day 
To reach thel.Vlecca of my heart; 
The morn of youth, the noon of strength, 
The quiet evening, at length, 
Still saw me on my way. 

And now, outside the City gate 
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The stars look down so cold and dear; 
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...... HOUT with a shout of welcome ~ 
And ~fng a triu ph song, ./" 

For now upon the year's highway 
Comes royal May along. 

The trees have hung their banners 
The minstrel birds rehearse, 

And like true poets,strive their queen 
To celebrate In verse. 

The fields in greenest velvet spread 
A carpet-for her feet, 

And every litt-le flower looks forth 
Her majesty to · • q; -









._1111!!r HOUT with a shout of welc 
And sing a triumph song, 

For now upon the year's highway 
Comes royal May along. 

The trees have hung their banners 
The minstrel birds rehearse, 

And like true poets,strlve their queen 
To celebrate in verse. 

The fields in greenest velvet spread 
A carpet for her feet, 

And every little flower 1oQ I rth 
Her majeaty to gr • 

HOUT with a shout of welcome 
And sing a triumph song, 

For now upon the year's highway 
Comes royal May along. 

The trees have hung their banners 
The minstrel birds rehearse, 

And like true poets,strivetheir queen 
To celebrate in verse. 

The fields in greenest velvet spread 
A carpet for her feet, 

And every little flower looks forth 
Its Sovereign to greet. 

UT with a shout of welcome 
And sing a triumph song, 

or now upon the year's highway 
Comes royal May along. 

The trees have hung their banners 
The minstrel birds rehearse, 

And like true poets,strive their queen 
To celebrate in verse. 

The fields in greenest velvet spread 
A carpet for her feet, 

And every little flower looks forth 
Its sovereign to greet. 





is not rest we want,but wings, 
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.--4!-!=~ OPE, with a silver pencil, traced 

Her shining prophecy 
But Fate, with iron pen, defaced 

The happy legacy. 

Life took the reed and tried to scan 
Which message was the best 

An Angel came, and wrote for man 
A nobler palim psest. 
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HAT is the greateit sin?" 
GOD answered me and said, 
''A life of self and acorn 
Of those for wilom Christ died." 
With doubting voice I cried, 
"Is that the greatest sin?" 
"No," the great world replied, 
"Failure and poverty." 
0 heart of mine! have grace; 
And tell me what is true." 
My heart looked me in the face, 
And then I knew. 

HAT is the greatest sin?" 
GOD answered me and said, 
"A life of self and scorn . , 
Of those for whom Christ bled. 
With doubting voice I cried, 

h . ?" ''Is that t e greatest stn 
"No" the great world replied, 

' '' "Failure and poverty. 
01 heart o.f mine have grace; 
And tell me what is true." 
My heart looked me in the face f 

And then I knew. 

HAT is the greatest sin?" 
GOD answered me and said, 
''A life of self and acorn 
Of those for whom Christ died_.'' 
With doubting voice I cried, 
''Is that the greatest sin?" 
"No," the great world replied, 
"Failure and poverty." 
0 heart of mine! have grace 
And tell me what is true." 
My heart looked me in the face, 
And then I knew. 
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,.--~rs were the earth ·without the light 
Of sun or moon above, 

So are my days like darkest night, 
Without thy love, my love. 

o spring or summer,! foresee, 
Can in my year have part; 

It must eternal winter be 
Without thy heart,my heart 
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fl;iiiiifiB HE path is wet with tears, 
Shed Ior the summer gone; 

From the :sad trees, they one by one 
P.al :silently a clown. · 

T ~lar·the bright l:>ays fled, 
Russet and gol , I se-e, 

And green ~he autumn's prophecy ·, 
Ol.su. mers yet to be, 

Tears for the sad-da ya qaat, 
Withered and brown and deab: 

Dcai hope like flowers lie duried fast 
· Under t e leafy be b. 





~fi~ii~~ HE path is wet with tears, 
Shed for the summer gone; 

From the sad trees, they one by one. 
Fall silently adown. 

Tears for the bright days fled, 
Russet and gold, I see, 

And green, the autumn's prophecy 
Of summers yet to be. 

Tears for the sad days past, 
Withered and brown and dead: 

Dead hopes, like flowers, lie buried fast 
Under the leafy bed. 

~;!~~HE path is wet with tears, 
Shed for the summer gone; 

From the sad trees, they one by one 
Fall silently adoWtL 

Tears for the bright days fled, 
Russet and gold, I see, 

And green, the autumn's prophecy 
Of summers yet to be. -

Tears for the sad days past, 
Withered and brown and dead: 

Dead hopes, like flowers, lie buried fast 
Under the leafy bed. 
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mNCE upon a gloomy day, 
Delia came out to play. 
Youth and Health stepped out mith her 

0 sight the greyest:heart to stir! 
.And Beauty took her by the hand. 
'The dullest Wit can understand, 
Rom 'shamed of gloom the peevish Sun 
Smiled this sight to look upon 
.And hasted in marm beams to shed 
.Sunligkt on ker sunny kead. 
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'NCE upon a gloomy day, 
Delia came out to play. 
Youth and Health stepped out with her,. 
0 sight the greyest heart to stir! J 
And Beauty took her by the hand • 

..... j .. The dullest wit can understand, 
How/ shamed of glooll\ the peevish Sun 

-------- .Smiled this sight to lodk upon 
And hasted.in warm beams1to shed 
Sunlight on her sunny head. 
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RING and s~m er 1J.OW are fled, 
Mourning Autumn, too, is dead; 

he leaves have laid aside their dre 
And shivering stand in nakedne . 
The river, late so strong and loud, 
Lies silent 'neath its icy shroud. 
The solemn hills, just capped with now 
Look down upon the vale below, 
Where through the night of Wint aJee 
The little seed their vigil k p .. 





NCE upon a gloomy day, 
Delia came out to play. 
Youth and Health stept out with her 
0 sight the greyest heart to stir! 
And Beauty took her by the hand. 
The dullest wit can understand, 

1i;;;jjj...--.... , 'shamed of gloom, the peevish Sun 
Smiled this sight to look upon 
And basted, in warm beams, to shed 
Sunlight on her sunny head. 





PRIN G and Summer now are fled, 
Mourning Autumn, too, is dead; 
The leaves have laid aside their dress 

~;.E~ And shivering stand in nakedness. 
The river, late so strong and loud, 
Lies silent 'neath its icy shroud. 
The solemn hills, just capped with snow 
Look down upon the vale below, 
Where through the night ,of Winter sleep 
The little seeds their vigil keep. 
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I ~ 0 1~ full-leng"th ~pon a headland slleetf • ....... 
, To hear the splash and mu rmur of the sea; . 1

1 ~ _ The gulls' shrili scream, the droning of a bee • 
Tolayone'scheek upon he sunburnt grass, 
And with closed eyes, to feel the soft wind pass, 
With dainty rustle through the heather near.' .: 

b lie full ... length upon a headland sheer; 
To hear the splash and murmt.tr of the sea; 
The~ulls' shrillscream,thedroningofa bee; 

To lay one s cheek upon the sunburnt grass, 
And with closed eyes, to feel the soft wind pass, 
With dainty rustle through the heather near. 



HY dost thou lie a prisoner 
in the dark? 

Rise up and climb, and thou 
mayst yet behold 

Sunrise upon the hills of Liberty, 
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HY dost thou lie a prisoner 
in the dark? 

Rise up and climb, and thou 
mayst yet behold 

Sunrise upon the hills of Liberty. 

HY dost thou lie a prisoner 
in the dark? 

Rise up and climb, and thou 
mayst yet behold 

Sunrise upon the hills of Liberty. 
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IRISH MUSIC 

voice beside the dim enchanted river , 
Out of the twilight, where the brooding trees 
Hear Shannon's druid waters chant for ever 
Tales of dead Kings and Bards and Shanachles ; 
A girl's young voice out of the t\viHght, singing 
Old songs beside the legendary strean1, 
A girl's clear voice, o'er the wan waters ringing 
Beats with its wings at the gates of dream. 
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OD BLESS 
The MASTER of this house 
And the MISTRESS also 
And a11 the little CHILDREN 
Th3.t round the table go. 
And all your Kin and l<insmen 
That dwell both far and near 
We·wishyou 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
& A I-IAPPY NEV/ YEAR. 

~'!. ......... OD BLESS 
The MASTER of this house 
And the MISTRESS also 
And all the little CHILDREN 
That round the table go. 
And all your Kin and Kinsmen 
That dwell both far and near 
We wish you 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
& A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 







From 
HD&HGW 

Caradoc 
Bed ... 
ford 
Park 

Christ ... 
m as 

MDC 
ccc 



fc A B C D I! et G H 
IJKLM!'t OPQ 
RSTUVWXYZ 
abcdefghij k 1 m 
nopqrstuvwxyz 

l 2 3 45 6 7 8 9 0 
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N the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the 

Holy Ghost. Amen. 

0 UR Father t which art in 
heaven, Hallowed be thy 

Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, As 
it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive 
us our trespasses, As we 
forgive them that trespass 
against us. And lead us not 
into temptation; But deliver 
us from evil. A 
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N the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the 

Holy Ghost. l 
UR Fathert which art in 
heaven, Hallowed be thy 

Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, As 
it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive 
us our trespasses, As we 
forgive them that trespass 
against us. And lead us not 
into temptation; But deliver 
us from evil. l\.tnen. 

~ ~~r on BLEss THE MAsTER 
• of this house 

And the MISTRESS also 
And all the little CHILDREN 
that round the table go. 
And all your Kin and Kinsmen 
That dwell bothfarandnear 
We wish you 
A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
And a 
l:I~f.I?Y NEW YEAR. 

.. _...._ ____ OD BLESS 
The MASTER of this house 
And the MISTRESS also 
And all the little CHILDREN 
That round the table go. 
And all your Kin and Kinsmen 
That dwell both far and near 
We wish you 

A lVIERRY CHRISTMAS 
& A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 




