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	From far, from eve and morning
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	If truth in hearts that perish
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	Oh, sick I am to see you
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	On the idle hill of summer
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	White in the moon the long road lies
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	As through the wild green hills of Wyre
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	The winds out of the west land blow
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	'T is time, I think, by Wenlock town
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	Into my heart an air that kills
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	In my own shire, if I was sad
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	Once in the wind of morning
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	When I meet the morning beam
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	Shot? so quick, so clean an ending
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	If it chance your eye offend you
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	Bring, in this timeless grave to throw
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	Here the hangman stops his cart
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	Be still, my soul, be still
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	Think no more, lad; laugh, be jolly
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	In valleys of springs of rivers
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