A ROADSIDE HARP:
A BOOK OF VERSES



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649347889

A Roadside Harp: A Book of Verses by Louise Imogen Guiney

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



LOUISE IMOGEN GUINEY

A ROADSIDE HARP:
A BOOK OF VERSES

ﬁTrieste






W ROADSIDE HARP
1A BOOK OF VERSZES BY
LOUISE IMOGEN GUINEY

“ffigkmay, rinci you my cAlsf Parnaiius b,

Al sy Nl st s e
¥ ] R,

Miora oft than fo & cAamber oy S0 >

v

BOSTON AND NEW YORE
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN AND
COMPARY MDCCCCVI



CTOFYRIGHT, TRo3
BY LOUISE IMOGEN GUINEY
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

SRCOND IMFRESSION



TO DORA AND HESTER SIGERSON

Theve in the Druid brabe

If tha cuchoo e aaie

Agwin, O} iake my shymae !

And keep it fong for tha saka
Of a bygans primrose-time ;

You af the star-dright Arad

That twiliphs thosghis sogaiestar,
Vos & yoscr sative foustaing fed
Lk to & young Mty parionded
Dera, and Hastav.
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THE mare 18 pawing by the oak,
The chaise ia cool and wide
For Peter Rugg the Bostonian
With his little son beside;

The women loiter at the wheels

In the pleasant summer-tide.

i And when wilt thou be home, Fatheri ®
“ And when, good husband, say !

The cloud hangs heavy on the house
What time thom art away."

He answers straight, he answeta short,

“ At noon of the seventh day.”

# Fail not to come, if God so will,
And the weather be kind and clear™
i Farewell, farewell! But who am [
A blockhead rain to fear?

God willing or God unwilling,

I have said it, T will be here,™

He gathers up the sunbummnt boy

And from the gate is sped ;

He shakes the spark from the stones below,
I
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