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“THE TRELLIS

Thick-flowered is the trellis
That hides our joys

From prying eyes of malice
And all annoys,

And we lie rosily bowered.

Through the long atternoons
And evenings endlessly

Drawn out. when summer swoons
In perfume windlessly.

Sounds our light laughter,

With whispered words between
And silent kisses.

None but the flowers have seen
Our white caresses-

IFlowers and the bright-eved birds.

ALDOUS HUXLEY

* Reprinted from Oxford Poetry, 1918 (Blackwell).
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when sum-mer swoons
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A BEAUTIFUL SONG by JOHN IRELAND.

SEA FEVER
=\

I must go down to the seas again, to the lonely
sea and the sky,

And all T ask is a tall ship and a star to steer
her by ;

And the wheel’s kick and ithe wind’s song and
the white sail’s shaking,

And a grey mist on the sea’s face, and a grey
dawn breaking.

I must go down to the seas again, for the call of
the running tide

Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be
denied ;

And all I ask is a windy day with the white
clouds flying,

And the flung spray and the blown spume, and
the sea-gulls crying.

I must go down to the seas again. to the vagrant
gypsy life,

To the gull’s way and the whale’s way where
the wind’s like a whetted knite;

And all T ask is a merry yarn from a laughing
fellow rcver,

And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when the
long trick’s over.

JOHN MASEFIELD.

Words by

SEA FEVER

Juhn Mascfield

Lento fabout d= se-s56)

Music by
John Ireland
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SINDING’S Greatest Scng Success.
Sylvelin.

Christian Sinding, 0p.55. I.
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A Song of rare beauty and carrying power sung with greatest success
by MM 8. ALMA GLUCK, GERALDINE I"ARRAR, MR. JOHN MCCORMACK,
and others.
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