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THE STRANGER IN LOUISIANA.*[1]






    We saw thee, O stranger, and wept! 

—We look'd for the Youth of the sunny glance, 

Whose step was the fleetest in chase or dance! 

The light of his eye was a joy to see, 

The path of his arrows a storm to flee; 

But there came a voice from a distant shore— 

—He was call'd—he is found 'midst his tribe no more! 

He is not in his place when the night-fires burn, 

But we look for him still—he will yet return! 

—His brother sat with a drooping brow 

In the gloom of the shadowing cypress bough, 

We roused him—we bade him no longer pine, 

For we heard a step—but the step was thine! 



We saw thee, O stranger, and wept! 

We look'd for the Maid of the mournful song; 

Mournful, though sweet—she hath left us long. 

We told her the youth of her love was gone, 

And she went forth to seek him—she pass'd alone! 

We hear not her voice when the woods are still, 

From the bower where it sang, like a silvery rill, 

The joy of her sire with her smile is fled, 

The winter is white on his lonely head, 

He hath none by his side when the waste we track, 

He hath none when we rest—yet she comes not back! 

We look'd for her eye on the feast to shine, 

For her breezy step—but the step was thine! 



    We saw thee, O stranger, and wept! 

We look'd for the Chief who hath left the spear, 

And the bow of his battles forgotten here; 

We look'd for the Hunter, whose bride's lament 

On the wind of the forest at eve is sent; 

We look'd for the First-born, whose mother's cry 

Sounds wild and shrill through the midnight sky! 

—Where are they?—Thou 'rt seeking some distant coast,— 

Oh, ask of them, stranger!—send back the lost! 

Tell them we mourn by the dark blue streams; 

Tell them, our lives but of them are dreams! 

Tell, how we sat in the gloom to pine, 

And to watch for a step—but the step was thine!F. H.










	↑ 
* "An early traveller mentions a people on the banks of the Mississippi, who burst into tears at the sight of a stranger. The reason of this is, that they fancy their deceased friends and relations to be only gone on a journey, and being in constant expectation of their return, look for them vainly amongst those foreign travellers."—Picart's Ceremonies and Religious Customs. 



"J'ai passé moi-même," says Chateaubriand in his Souvenirs d'Amerique, "chez une peuplade Indienne qui se prenait à pleurer à la vue d'un Voyageur, parce qu'il lui rappelait des Amis partis pour la Contrée des Ames, et depuis longtems en voyage."















[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:Felicia_Hemans_in_The_New_Monthly_Magazine_Volume_13_1825.pdf/14&oldid=9579698"


		Category: 	Proofread




	





	Navigation menu

	
		

	
		Personal tools
	

	
		
			Not logged in
	Talk
	Contributions
	Create account
	Log in


		
	



		
			

	
		Namespaces
	

	
		
			Previous page
	Page
	Discussion
	Image
	Index


		
	



			

	
	
		English
	
	
		
		

		
	



		

		
			

	
		Views
	

	
		
			Read
	Edit
	View history


		
	



			

	
	
		More
	
	
		
		

		
	



			

	Search

	
		
			
			
			
			
		

	




		

	

	

	
		
	

	

	
		Navigation
	

	
		
			Main Page
	Community portal
	Central discussion
	Recent changes
	Subject index
	Authors
	Random work
	Random author
	Random transcription
	Help
	Donate


		
	



	

	
		
	

	
		
		

		
	




	
		Tools
	

	
		
			What links here
	Related changes
	Special pages
	Permanent link
	Page information
	Cite this page
	Get shortened URL
	Download QR code


		
	




	
		Print/export
	

	
		
			Printable version
	Download EPUB
	Download MOBI
	Download PDF
	Other formats


		
	



	

	
		In other languages
	

	
		
		

		

	










		 This page was last edited on 2 September 2019, at 15:27.
	Text is available under the Creative Commons Attribution-ShareAlike License; additional terms may apply.  By using this site, you agree to the Terms of Use and Privacy Policy.




		Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Mobile view



		[image: Wikimedia Foundation]
	[image: Powered by MediaWiki]






