BALLADS
AND LYRICS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649400508

Ballads and Lyrics by Bliss Carman

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



BLISS CARMAN

BALLADS
AND LYRICS

ﬁTrieste






BALLADS AND LYRICS



BLISS CARMAN







BALLADS AND LYRICS

THE EAVESDROPPER,

LOW TIDE ON GRAND FRE,
A NORTHERN YIGIL,

THE GRAVE-TREE,

A SEAMARK,

AT COLUMBINE'S GRAVE,
THE LAST RODM, -

THE UNRETURNING,

vi

FAGE

57
59
61
65

74
76
79









The Nancy's Pride

ON the long slow heave of a lazy sea,
To the flap of an idle sail,

The Nancy's Pride went out on the tide ;
And the skipper stood by the raii.

All down, all down by the sleepy town,
With the hollyhocka a-row

In the little poppy gardens,

The sea had her in wow.

They let her ship by the breathing rip,
Where the beil is never still,

And over the gotmding harbour bar,
And upder the harboour hill.

She melted into the dreaming noon,

Crat of the drowsy land,

In sight of a flag of goldy hair, i
To the kiss of a girlish hand.

For the Tass who hailed the lad who sailed,
Was—who but his April bride?

And of all the fleet of Grand Latite,

Hes ptide was the Nancy's Pride.

50 the little vessel faded down
With her creaking boorm a-swing,
Till 2 wind from the desp came up with a creep,
And caught her wing and wing.
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