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JUST TWENTY YEARS AGO. [For # ; 5 G %r
I wandered to the village, Tom, and sat beneath the tree, S ,m = 49 Cpu) G ‘f’ouv’.”ﬂ%d i
Upon the sthool-house playing-ground, that sheltered you and me; THIE REASON WHE. )
3ut none were there to greet me, Tom, and few were left to know, Eirne ],
Who played with me upon the green, just twenty years ago. [BY 7. %] " S b
5 < 2 Though her face is as fair as tha angel’s face % :
The grass is just een, dear Tom; That is crown’d Queen of heaven: $
Were sporting ju s We were then, with Though there sits enthroned every witching grace 3
But the master sleeps upon the hill, which, co That a poet's dream could have given; :
Afforded us'a sliding place, just twenty years ag fl‘l:lI(}qul!IU the pearly white of her brow
e e e GRS SRR he glories of moruiog hover, ; 23
The river s runniag jusiias still, the willows on its side ¢ ,~ And rosebuds peep through e cheslks of Snow— 1 = % ; g e
Are larger than the e, dear Tom, the stream appears less wide, VT8 not for her face that T lov hAR e , 2 !
The grape-vine swing is ruined now, where once we played the beau, 3 Feah et 4 3 : eI ; ;
And syung our sweethearts—pretty girls—just twenty years ago. Though the changing pleams of her soulful eyes ! }
2 : g : | _Are the beacon lights that guide me, == i
])hc old icho(_)l-];_n»usc S ult;}'cd s_omc,‘tl}c l_)elnchc.s 2 | When the sun is hid by the storm-gloomed skies,
By others very gljv ones, our penknives 1qd defaced; | To the harbor thay waits to hide me;
T'he same old bricks are in the walls, the bell swings to and fro, Though in my soul it is only day
Its music’s just as sweet, dear Tom, as twenty years ago. “7“'1;&!] their silver starbeams cover
The spring that bubbled ‘neath the Hill, close by the spreading beach, ,‘,}J;ﬁt:& E;I(J(;lile‘;f hf"f‘vfjl{‘ !‘fly} Cu‘l‘th}' WY 2y B
Is very high—’twas on o low—that T could sca v 3 €yes 1iove her, H 3 ]
And stooping down to get a drink, dear Tom, wrted so! £ Though the sound of her flute-like voice thrills X §
To.see how much that I was changed, since twenty years ago. My heart, like a seraph singing,
s S g 5 ng?|al} my soul with its music fillg ; ;
C)osc ?)) th;: spring, upon an ICII“" you know 'I Lu{){()n.r nm}uc,” ; | < Till it S&18 every, fiber ringitg: 4 &
llour sweet clr s Just Iitl.]h:lt 111t I‘nm )f,)u (;K .n.un.c the 5fxm<?, | Thoug (!1t§ mpck-bn'd hushes his silver note 5
Some heartless wretch has peeled the ark, *tis dying sure, but slow, ‘ Inth listening tres above hey I
Just as the one whose name you cur, died twenty' years ago. | Ar:. t,].'e tin.ling waves from her red ],‘p:g float— 3 { ¢
My heart was very sad, dear Tom, and tears came in-my eyes; : *1is not for her voica that Ilove her, ! %
I thought of her I loved so well, those early broken ties: Pl:lf sh‘e fills all my coul as the ocean its bounds, 2o R
Iivisited the old church-yard, and took some flotw to strew ~Till life runoeth overwith sweetness; | = : 1‘ 5
Upon the graves of those we Joved, just twewty years ago. 5)3(‘\ Eh_-‘ :x\g_fl::’.gm&nts of dreams, and roundg e &
Some now are in that church-yard laid, some sleep beneath the sea, 2 & 1‘ lx'f”lm_ﬂ iiying Lo&npleteuesr;! 2
. But few are left of our old class, excepting you and me; 3 b= o b IS 18 OId"l]_y lite, she is soul of my soull
&L And when our time shall come, dear Tom, and we are called to £0, e lll‘ V’r‘l :1":3 [r"?x;]in vﬂ]l!lg&d mUUé;"h}iS hO‘i;"’P : Y
Lhope they'll lay us where we played, just twenty years ago, fd 5 #Ven, my sweet all in gll,
pe they’ll lay e played, just twenty years ag = And 11076 her beostse-0 g 1ney po - Clle i
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