?«Keslmrna

How cold the sward about. you,
: Keshorna,

Glmtmg frosts; swnlmg dnfts ‘of

. Bnow, i

Dri\ren by mfee]mg wind!

Then aibrief réspite of a smgle

moan; ‘whengce

'l'he great’ sun traverus the sky i

of

. yout: ot

‘And thus. emex‘ged trlumphant
With a generous share of love
For yOur tellow man.

I was blessed with deeper love '
You bestowed upon mi Keshorna
, divinely tender; .

that “seemed’ caressed w:th a
tcuch ot heaven |

Récélloctions' fau me mow.




