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The CPT surgery and ancillary codes and code ranges that appear in this book are listed below.

Codes List

Surgery Codes
00100
00102
00103
00104
00120
00124
00126
00140
00142
00144
00145
00147
00148
00160
00162
00164
00170
00172
00174
00176
00190
00192
00210
00211
00212
00214
00215
00216
00218
00220
00222
00300
00320
00322
00326
00350
00352
00400
00402
00404
00406
00410

00450
00454
00470
00472
00474
00500
00520
00522
00524
00528
00529
00530
00532
00534
00537
00539
00540
00541
00542
00546
00548
00550
00560
00561
00562
00563
00566
00567
00580
00600
00604
00625
00626
00630
00632
00635
00640
00670
00700
00702
00730
00731-00732
00750

00752
00754
00756
00770
00790
00792
00794
00796
00797
00800
00802
00811-00812
00813
00820
00830
00832
00834
00836
00840
00842
00844
00846
00848
00851
00860
00862
00864
00865
00866
00868
00870
00872
00873
00880
00882
00902
00904
00906
00908
00910
00912
00914
00916

00918
00920
00921
00922
00924
00926
00928
00930
00932
00934
00936
00938
00940
00942
00944
00948
00950
00952
01112
01120
01130
01140
01150
01160
01170
01173
01200
01202
01210
01212
01214
01215
01220
01230
01232
01234
01250
01260
01270
01272
01274
01320
01340



01360
01380
01382
01390
01392
01400
01402
01404
01420
01430
01432
01440
01442
01444
01462
01464
01470
01472
01474
01480
01482
01484
01486
01490
01500
01502
01520
01522
01610
01620
01622
01630
01634
01636
01638
01650
01652
01654
01656
01670
01680
01710
01712
01714
01716
01730
01732
01740
01742
01744
01756
01758
01760

01770
01772
01780
01782
01810
01820
01829
01830
01832
01840
01842
01844
01850
01852
01860
01916
01920
01922
01924
01925
01926
01930
01931
01932
01933
01935
01936
01951
01952
01953
01958
01960
01961
01962
01963
01965
01966
01967
01968
01969
01990
01991
01992
01996
20526
20550-20551
20552-20553
20560-20561
20600-20604
20605-20606
20610-20611
27096
28890

36000
36010
36011-36012
36013-36015
36100
36140
36400-36406
36410
36415-36416
36420-36425
36430
36440
36555-36556
36557-36558
36560-36561
36563
36565-36566
36568-36569
36570-36571
36572-36573
36575-36576
36578
36580-36581
36582-36583
36584-36585
36589-36590
36591
36592
36593
36595
36596
36597
36598
36600
36620-36625
61050-61055
62270-62272
62273
62280-62282
62284
62290-62291
62302-62305
62320-62323
62324-62327
62328-62329
62350-62351
62355
62360-62362
62365
62367-62370
62380
63650-63655
63661-63662

63663-63664
63685-63688
64400-64405
64408
64415-64416
64417-64418
64420-64421
64425
64445-64446
64447-64448
64449
64450
64451
64454
64455
64461-64463
64479-64480
64483-64484
64486-64489
64490-64492
64493-64495
64505
64510
64517
64520
64530
64555
64561
64575
64580
64581
64585
64590-64595
64600-64610
64612
64615
64616
64620
64624
64625
64630
64632
64633-64636
64640
64642-64643
64644-64645
64646-64647
64680
64681

Ancillary Codes
71045-71048
72020



72040-72052
72070-72074
72080
72081-72084
72100-72114
72120
72125-72127
72128-72130
72131-72133
72141-72142
72146-72147
72148-72149
72156-72158
72200-72202
72240-72270
72275
72285
72295
75901
75902
76800
76942
77001
77002
77003
77021
80047-80048
80050
80051
80053
80171
80175
80177
80199
80203
80305-80307
80323
80329-80331
80332-80334
80335-80337
80338
80345
80346-80347
80348
80349
80353
80354
80355
80357
80358
80361
80362-80364
80365

80366
80368
80369-80370
80372
80373
82286
82310
82330
82374
82435
82947-82948
83873
84132
84260
84295-84302
85002
85004
85013-85014
85018
85025-85027
85041
85045-85046
85048
85049
85345
85610-85611
85651-85652
86328
86769
87635
90791-90792
90832-90838
90863
90865
90867-90869
90870
90875-90876
90880
90882
90885
90887
90889
90901
92960-92961
93000-93010
93040-93042
93241-93244
93318
94002-94004
94760-94762
95812-95813
95851-95852
95857

95860-95864
95866
95867-95868
95869
95870
95872
95873
95874
95905
95907-95913
95921-95922
95923
95925-95927
95928-95929
95970-95972
95990-95991
96156
96158-96159
96164-96171
96360-96361
96365-96368
96369-96371
96372
96373
96374-96376
97810-97814
99000-99001
99024
99026-99027
99050
99051
99053
99056
99058-99060
99070
99071
99100
99116
99135
99140
99151-99153
99155-99157
99605-99607
0106T-0110T
0213T-0215T
0216T-0218T
0278T
0440T-0442T
0552T



This page is left intentionally blank.



Introduction
Unlike other specialty coding books on the market, CPT® Cod-
ing Essentials for Anesthesia and Pain Management 2021 combines 
anesthesia and pain management–specific procedural coding  
and reimbursement information with verbatim guidelines and 
parenthetical information from the Current Procedural Termi-
nology (CPT®) codebook. In addition, CPT® Coding Essentials for 
Anesthesia and Pain Management 2021 enhances that CPT-specific 
information by displaying pertinent diagnostic codes, procedural 
descriptions, illustrations, relative value units (RVUs), and more 
on the same page as the CPT code being explained. This one book 
provides anesthesia and pain management coding and billing 
knowledge that otherwise might take years of experience or mul-
tiple resources to accumulate. It sets a foundation for anesthesia 
and pain management coders and subspecialty coding experts that 
facilitates correct code assignment.

This book includes reporting rules for CPT code submission as 
written and enforced by the Centers for Medicare & Medicaid 
Services (CMS). CPT® Coding Essentials for Anesthesia and Pain 
Management 2021 is not intended to equip coders with infor-
mation to make medical decisions or to determine diagnoses or 
treatments; rather, it is intended to aid correct code selection 
that is supported by physician or other qualified health care pro-
fessional (QHP) documentation. This reference work does not 
replace the need for a CPT codebook.

IMPORTANT: The RVU file that contains the modifier values 
for new CPT codes was not released as the CPT Coding Essen-
tials 2021 specialty books went to press. Once the data are avail-
able, the file will be available at www.amaproductupdates.com.

The pending RVU modifier data only affect the following codes: 
33741, 33745, 33746, 33995, 33997, 57465, 30468, 55880.

About the CPT® Coding Essentials 
Editorial Team and Content Selection
The CPT® Coding Essentials series is developed by a team of vet-
eran clinical technical editors and certified medical coders. When 
developing the content of this book, the team members consider 
all annual new, revised, and deleted medical codes. They adhere 
to authoritative medical research; medical policies; and official 
guidelines, conventions; and rules to determine the final con-
tent presented within this book. In addition, the team monitors  
utilization and denial trends when selecting the codes highlighted 
in CPT® Coding Essentials for Anesthesia and Pain Management 
2021.  

The main section of the book is titled “CPT® Procedural Coding.” 
This section is organized for ease of use and simple lookup by 
displaying CPT codes in numeric order. Each code-detail page of 

this section presents a single code or multiple codes representing a 
code family concept. 

The procedures featured are those commonly performed by an 
anesthesiologist or pain management specialist, but more difficult 
to understand or miscoded in claims reporting. This book does 
not provide a comprehensive list of all services performed in the 
specialty, nor all sites within impacted body systems. Similarly, the 
CPT to ICD-10-CM crosswalks are intended to illustrate those 
conditions that would most commonly present relative to the 
procedure and the specialist. The crosswalks are not designed to 
be an exhaustive list of all possible conditions for each procedure, 
nor medical necessity reasons for coverage. 

The “CPT Procedural Coding” section is complemented by other 
sections that review anesthesia and pain management terminology 
and anatomy, ICD-10-CM conventions and coding, ICD-10-CM 
documentation tips, and the ICD-10-PCS procedure coding and 
format. The appendices contain data from the CMS National Cor-
rect Coding Initiative, multiple ICD-10-CM compliant anesthesia 
and pain management condition documentation checklists, and 
evaluation and management (E/M) documentation guidelines.

Sections Contained Within This Book
What follows is a section-by-section explanation of CPT® Coding 
Essentials for Anesthesia and Pain Management 2021.

Terminology, Abbreviations, and Basic Anatomy
This section provides a quick reference tool for coders who may 
come across unfamiliar terminology in medical record documen-
tation. This review of basic terminology displays lists of alphabet-
ized Greek and Latin root words, prefixes, and suffixes associated 
with anesthesia and pain management. 

The combination of root words with prefixes and suffixes is the 
basis of medical terminology and enables readers to deduce the 
meaning of new words by understanding the components. For 
example, neuro is a root word for nerve, and –algia is a suffix for 
pain; thus, neuralgia describes nerve pain. 

Also included in this section are a glossary of anesthesia and pain 
management–specific terms and a list of acronyms and abbrevia-
tions. Keep in mind that these glossary definitions are specific 
to anesthesia and pain management. The same word may have a 
different meaning in a different specialty. In some cases, a paren-
thetical note after the term may provide the reader with a com-
mon acronym or synonym for that term. Pay particular attention 
to the use of capitalization in the abbreviation and acronym list, 
as the same letters sometimes have varied meaning in clinical  
nomenclature, depending on capitalization.

http://www.amaproductupdates.com


Introduction to ICD-10-CM and ICD-10-PCS 
For coders who want a review, CPT® Coding Essentials for 
Anesthesia and Pain Management 2021 recaps the development 
of the ICD-10-CM and ICD-10-PCS code sets and outlines 
important concepts pertaining to both.

Lists of common ICD-10-CM diagnoses and conditions for each 
selected CPT code or code range may be found within the “CPT 
Procedural Coding” section. 

The ICD-10-CM content provided within this book complements 
your use of the ICD-10-CM 2021 codebook. This section provides 
a chapter-by-chapter overview of ICD-10-CM that includes com-
mon new diagnoses and their codes, as well as identification of new 
or substantially changed chapter-specific guidelines for 2021.

ICD-10-PCS is not used for reporting physician services; how-
ever, an understanding of ICD-10-PCS is essential to physician 
practices because physician inpatient surgical documentation is 
used by hospitals for the abstraction of ICD-10-PCS codes for 
hospital billing. An overview of this structure is reviewed in this 
section.

ICD-10-CM Anatomy and Physiology 
Advanced understanding of the nervous system, anatomy, and 
pathophysiology is essential to accurate coding for anesthesia and 
pain management. A detailed study of the neurological, anat-
omy and physiology gives beginner or intermediate coders the 
information boost they may need to abstract the medical record 
accurately.

Neuron

Nucleus

Nucleolus

Axon

Dendrite

Myelin
sheath

Schwann
cell

Membrane
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Microtubules

Axon
terminals

The anatomy and physiology explanations are accompanied by 
labeled and detailed illustrations for anesthesia and pain manage-
ment, beginning at the cellular level and extending to the func-
tions and interactions of the various body parts and tissues. This 
section also includes discussion of common disorders affecting 
the nervous system and their pathophysiology, as well as coding 
exercises to assess mastery of the coding topic.

ICD-10-CM Documentation 
Accurate, complete coding of diseases, disorders, injuries, condi-
tions, and even signs and symptoms using ICD-10-CM codes 
requires extensive patient encounter documentation. This section 

highlights commonly encountered that require a high level of 
specificity for documentation and reporting. 

The documentation information is presented in an easy-to-
understand bulleted format that enables the physician, other 
QHP, and/or coder to identify quickly the specificity of docu-
mentation required for accurate ICD-10-CM code abstraction. 
This section also includes coding exercises to assess mastery of the 
documentation topic. 

CPT® Procedural Coding 
“CPT Procedural Coding” is the main section of this book and 
displays pertinent coding and reimbursement data for each tar-
geted CPT code or code family on code-detail pages. The follow-
ing is presented within each surgical code detail page:

•	 CPT code and verbatim description with icons (when 
required)

•	 Parentheticals (when they exist)
•	 Official CPT coding guidelines
•	 Plain English descriptions
•	 Illustrations
•	 ICD-10-CM diagnostic codes
•	 AMA CPT® Assistant newsletter references
•	 CMS Pub 100 references
•	 CMS base units or relative value units
•	 CMS global periods 
•	 CMS modifier edits

Category III codes and codes from diagnostic (ancillary) sections 
will contain a truncated version of the code-detail page content, 
as diagnostic tests are too broad for all data elements contained in 
the code-detail pages.

CPT Coding Guidelines
The guidelines and parenthetical instructions included in the 
CPT codebook provide coders with insight into how the CPT 
Editorial Panel and CPT Advisory Committee intend the codes 
to be used. This information is critical to correct code selection, 
and until now, has been unavailable in books other than official 
AMA CPT codebooks. 

Section guidelines for the pertinent sections of the CPT code set 
(Anesthesia, Surgery, Radiology, Pathology, and Medicine) appear 
before the code-detail pages associated with the respective CPT 
section. Guidelines that appear elsewhere within a CPT code set 
section are displayed on the code-detail page, whenever appro-
priate. The reproduction of coding guidelines and parenthetical 
information in CPT® Coding Essentials for Anesthesia and Pain 
Management 2021 is verbatim from the AMA CPT codebook.

CPT Codes and Descriptions
CPT codes are listed in numerical order and include anesthesia, 
surgery, radiology, pathology and laboratory, medicine, and Cat-
egory III codes pertinent to anesthesia and pain management. 

The CPT code set has been developed as stand-alone descrip-
tions of medical services. However, not all descriptions of CPT 
codes are presented in their complete form within the code set. In 
some cases, one or more abbreviated code descriptions (known as 
child codes) appear indented and without an initial capital letter. 



Such codes refer back to a common portion of the preceding code 
description (known as a parent code) that includes a semi-colon (;) 
and includes all of the text prior to the semi-colon. An example of 
this parent–child code system is as follows:

00120	 Anesthesia for procedures on external, middle, and 
inner ear including biopsy; not otherwise specified

00124	    otoscopy

00126	    tympanotomy

The full descriptions for indented codes 00124 and 00126 are:

00124	 Anesthesia for procedures on external, middle, and inner 
ear including biopsy; otoscopy

00126	 Anesthesia for procedures on external, middle, and inner 
ear including biopsy; tympanotomy

When a group of similar codes is found on a code-detailed page in 
CPT® Essentials, a full description of each code will be displayed.

Icons
Icons on the code-detail page may affect ICD or CPT codes. The 
male (|) and female (~) edit icons are applied to ICD codes. New 
or revised CPT codes are identified with a bullet (●) or triangle 
(▲), respectively. The plus sign (Ã) identifies add-on codes. Add-
on codes may never be reported alone, but are always reported 
in addition to the main procedure, and should never be reported 
with modifier 51, Multiple Procedures.

A bullet with the numeral 7 within it (7) is displayed next to 
ICD-10-CM codes that require a seventh character. Consult the 
ICD-10-CM codebook for appropriate seventh characters.

The bolt symbol (~) identifies CPT codes for vaccines pending 
FDA approval.

The star symbol (Í) identifies CPT codes that may be used to 
report telemedicine services when appended by modifier 95.

The right/left arrows symbol (⇄) identifies where the full range 
of lateral codes would be appropriate. To conserve space in the 
CPT® Coding Essentials series, we have chosen to use this icon to 
denote laterality.

The cell phone icon () denotes the CPT® QuickRef, a mobile app 
created by the AMA and available from the App Store and Google 
Play. The icon indicates that additional dynamic information can 
be accessed within the app (in-app purchases required).

Parenthetical Information
The CPT code set sometimes provides guidance in the form of a 
parenthetical note. For example:

(For donor nephrectomy, use 00862)

Code-detail pages include parenthetical instructions specific to 
both the code and the section within which the code is placed 
within the CPT code set. Not all codes and/or sections have asso-
ciated parenthetical notes.

CPT® Assistant References
CPT® Assistant is a monthly newsletter published by the AMA to 
provide supplemental guidance to the CPT codebook. If a CPT 
code is the subject of discussion in a past issue of CPT® Assis-
tant, the volume and page numbers are noted beneath the code to 

direct readers to the relevant newsletter archives to keep abreast of 
compliant coding rules.

Plain English Description
A simple description of what is included in the service repre-
sented by each CPT code is provided as a guide for coders to 
select the correct CPT code while reading the medical record. 
Not all approaches or methodologies are described in the Plain 
English Description; rather, the most common approaches or 
methodologies are provided. In some cases, the description pro-
vides an overview to more than one code, as some code-detail 
pages have multiple codes listed. 

Illustrations
Streamlined line drawings demonstrate the anatomical site of the 
procedure, illustrating the basics of the procedure to assist in code 
selection. In some cases, not all codes on the code-detail page and 
not all approaches or methodologies are captured in the single 
illustration.

Diagnostic Code Crosswalk
ICD-10-CM codes commonly associated with the service repre-
sented on the code-detail page are listed with their official code 
descriptions. These crosswalk codes were selected by trained coding 
professionals based on their knowledge and experience. The most 
common and medically related ICD-10-CM codes appropriate to 
the procedure or services represented on the code-detail pages are 
provided within space constraints. The intent is not to provide a list 
of codes that are deemed medically necessary or relate to payment 
policies.

When a seventh character is required for a code, a bullet with 
the numeral 7 within it (7) alerts the coder. Sometimes, a sev-
enth character is appended to a code with only three, four, or five 
characters. In those cases, “X” placeholders are to be appended to 
the codes so that only the seventh character must be added. For 
example, the following ICD-10-CM diagnosis code:

T88.4	 Failed or difficult intubation requires a seventh 
character; therefore, it is displayed with six 
characters in this manner:

7T88.4XX	 Failed or difficult intubation

Within ICD-10-CM, many diagnoses have different codes based on 
laterality (for example, right plantar nerve, left plantar nerve, unspec-
ified plantar nerve). Due to space constraints, not every laterality 
code is listed. Rather, a representative code is listed along with an 
icon indicating that other laterality code versions are available. 

The provided crosswalks are not meant to replace your ICD-10-CM 
codebook. Please consult your manual for all seventh characters 
needed to complete listed codes and additional laterality choices, as 
well as ICD-10-CM coding conventions essential to proper use. 

Pub 100
CMS Pub 100 (Publication 100-04, “Medicare Claims Process-
ing Manual”) is an online resource of federal coding regulations 
that often relate to CPT coding. If a CPT code or its associated 
procedure is the topic of discussion in a CMS Pub 100 entry, 
the Pub 100 reference is noted so that coders may access it at 
www.cms.gov/Regulations-and-Guidance/Guidance/Manuals/
Internet-Only-Manuals-IOMs.

http://www.cms.gov/Regulations-and-Guidance/Guidance/Manuals/Internet-Only-Manuals-IOMs
http://www.cms.gov/Regulations-and-Guidance/Guidance/Manuals/Internet-Only-Manuals-IOMs


Payment Grids
Information in the payment grids that appear on the code-detail 
pages comes from CMS. These grids identify the base units used 
to compute allowable amounts for anesthesia services or the rela-
tive value of providing a specific professional service in relation to 
the value of other services, the number of postoperative follow-up 
days associated with each CPT code, and other reimbursement 
edits. All data displayed in the payment grids are relevant to phy-
sicians participating in Medicare.

Global Period
During the follow-up, or global surgery period, any routine care 
associated with the original service is bundled into the original 
service. This means that, for example, an E/M visit to check the 
surgical wound would not be billable if it occurs during the global 
surgery period. 

Possible global periods under Medicare are 0, 10, and 90 days. 
“XXX” indicates that the global period concept does not apply to 
the service.

Base Units
All anesthesia charges are based on units. Base-unit amounts are 
published yearly and are based on the complexity of the case and 
the expected workload of the anesthesia provider required to per-
form the work. Base units are then added to time units and any 
modifiers to derive payment.

Relative Value Units (RVUs)
RVU data show the breakout of work, practice expense (PE), and 
malpractice expense (MP) associated with a code, and provides a 
breakout for the service depending on whether it was performed 
in the physician’s office or in a facility not belonging to the physi-
cian. Understandably, the physician payment for a surgical proce-
dure is reduced if a procedure is hosted by a facility, as the facility 
would expect payment to cover its share of costs. A physician 
who performs the surgery in his or her own office is not subject 
to the same cost-sharing. This cost difference is shown in the PE 
column.

The payment information provided is sometimes used to set rates 
or anticipate payments. Payment information may be affected by 
modifiers appended to the CPT code.

Modifiers
Sometimes, modifiers developed by the AMA and CMS may be 
appended to CPT codes to indicate that the services represented by 
the codes have been altered in some way. For example, modifier 26 
reports the professional component (PC) of a service that has both a 
professional and a technical component (TC). A patient who under-
goes an ultrasound might have a technician perform the ultrasound 
itself, while the physician interprets the ultrasound results to deter-
mine a diagnosis. The technician’s service would be reported with 
the same ultrasound CPT code as the physician, but the physician 
would use modifier 26 to indicate the PC only, and the technician 
would report modifier TC, which is a Healthcare Common Proce-
dure Coding System (HCPCS; pronounced as “hick-picks”) Level 
II modifier identifying the service as the technical portion only. If 
the physician performs the ultrasound and interprets the results, no 
modifier is required.

When such circumstances affect the code, users may find the  
payment information provided for the full code, the professional 
services–only code, and the technical component–only code.

Many modifiers affect payment for services or with whom  
payment is shared when multiple providers or procedures are  
involved in a single surgical encounter. CMS provides definitions 
for the payments, based on the number listed in the modifier’s field.

Modifier 50 (Bilateral Procedure)
This modifier indicates which payment-adjustment rule for bilat-
eral procedures applies to the service.

0 150% payment adjustment for bilateral procedures does not 
apply. If a procedure is reported with modifier 50 or with modi-
fiers RT and LT, Medicare bases payment for the two sides on the 
lower of (a) the total actual charge for both sides or (b) 100% of 
the fee-schedule amount for a single code. For example, the fee-
schedule amount for code XXXXX is $125. The physician reports 
code XXXXX-LT with an actual charge of $100 and XXXXX-RT 
with an actual charge of $100. 

Payment would be based on the fee-schedule amount ($125) 
because it is lower than the total actual charges for the left and 
right sides ($200). The bilateral adjustment is inappropriate for 
codes in this category (a) due to physiology or anatomy or (b) 
because the code descriptor specifically states that it is a unilateral 
procedure and there is an existing code for the bilateral procedure. 

1 150% payment adjustment for bilateral procedures applies. If 
a code is billed with the bilateral modifier or is reported twice 
on the same day by any other means (such as with RT and LT 
modifiers or with a “2” in the units field), payment is based for 
these codes when reported as bilateral procedures on the lower 
of (a) the total actual charge for both sides or (b) 150% of the 
fee-schedule amount for a single code. If a code is reported as a 
bilateral procedure and is reported with other procedure codes 
on the same day, the bilateral adjustment is applied before any 
applicable multiple procedure rules are applied. 

2 150% payment adjustment for bilateral procedure does not 
apply. RVUs are already based on the procedure being performed 
as a bilateral procedure. If a procedure is reported with modifier 
50, or is reported twice on the same day by any other means (such 
as with RT and LT modifiers with a “2” in the units field), pay-
ment is based for both sides on the lower of (a) the total actual 
charges by the physician for both sides, or (b) 100% of the fee-
schedule amount for a single code. For example, the fee-schedule 
amount for code YYYYY is $125. The physician reports code 
YYYYY-LT with an actual charge of $100 and YYYYY-RT with 
an actual charge of $100. 

Payment would be based on the fee-schedule amount ($125) 
because it is lower than the total actual charges for the left and 
right sides ($200). The RVUs are based on a bilateral procedure 
because (a) the code descriptor specifically states that the proce-
dure is bilateral, (b) the code descriptor states that the procedure 
may be performed either unilaterally or bilaterally, or (c) the pro-
cedure is usually performed as a bilateral procedure. 

3 The usual payment adjustment for bilateral procedures does not 
apply. If a procedure is reported with modifier 50, or is reported 
for both sides on the same day by any other means (such as with 



RT and LT modifiers or with a “2” in the units field), Medicare 
bases payment for each side or organ or site of a paired organ on 
the lower of (a) the actual charge for each side or (b) 100% of the 
fee-schedule amount for each side. If a procedure is reported as a 
bilateral procedure and with other procedure codes on the same 
day, the fee-schedule amount for a bilateral procedure is deter-
mined before any applicable multiple procedure rules are applied. 
Services in this category are generally radiology procedures or 
other diagnostic tests that are not subject to the special payment 
rules for other bilateral procedures. 

9 Concept does not apply.

Modifier 51 (Multiple Procedures)

This modifier indicates which payment-adjustment rule for mul-
tiple procedures applies to the service. 

0 No payment-adjustment rules for multiple procedures apply. If 
the procedure is reported on the same day as another procedure, 
payment is based on the lower of (a) the actual charge or (b) the 
fee-schedule amount for the procedure. 

1 This indicator is only applied to codes with a procedure status 
of “D.” If a procedure is reported on the same day as another 
procedure with an indicator of “1,” “2,” or “3,” Medicare ranks 
the procedures by the fee-schedule amount, and the appropriate 
reduction to this code is applied (100%, 50%, 25%, 25%, 25%, 
and by report). Carriers and Medicare Administrative Contractors 
(MACs) base payment on the lower of (a) the actual charge or (b) 
the fee-schedule amount reduced by the appropriate percentage. 

2 Standard payment-adjustment rules for multiple procedures 
apply. If the procedure is reported on the same day as another 
procedure with an indicator of “1,” “2,” or “3,” carriers and 
MACs rank the procedures by the fee-schedule amount and apply 
the appropriate reduction to this code (100%, 50%, 50%, 50%, 
50%, and by report). MACs base payment on the lower of (a) 
the actual charge or (b) the fee-schedule amount reduced by the 
appropriate percentage. 

3 Special rules for multiple endoscopic procedures apply if a pro-
cedure is billed with another endoscopy in the same family (ie, 
another endoscopy that has the same base procedure). The base 
procedure for each code with this indicator is identified in field 
31G of Form CMS-1500 or its electronic equivalent claim. The 
multiple endoscopy rules apply to a family before ranking the 
family with other procedures performed on the same day (for 
example, if multiple endoscopies in the same family are reported 
on the same day as endoscopies in another family or on the same 
day as a non-endoscopic procedure). If an endoscopic procedure 
is reported with only its base procedure, the base procedure is not 
separately paid. Payment for the base procedure is included in the 
payment for the other endoscopy. 

4 Diagnostic imaging services are subject to multiple procedure 
payment reduction (MPPR) methodology. Technical component 
(TC) of diagnostic imaging services are subject to a 50% reduc-
tion of the second and subsequent imaging services furnished by 
the same physician (or by multiple physicians in the same group 
practice using the same group national provider identifier [NPI]) 
to the same beneficiary on the same day, effective for services July 

1, 2010, and after. Physician component (PC) of diagnostic imag-
ing services are subject to a 25% payment reduction of the second 
and subsequent imaging services effective January 1, 2012. 

5 Selected therapy services are subject to MPPR methodology. 
Therapy services are subject to 20% of the practice expense com-
ponent for certain therapy services furnished in office or other 
non-institutional settings, and a 25% reduction of the PE com-
ponent for certain therapy services furnished in institutional set-
tings. Therapy services are subject to 50% reduction of the PE 
component for certain therapy services furnished in both institu-
tional and non-institutional settings. 

6 Diagnostic services are subject to the MPPR methodology. Full 
payment is made for the TC service with the highest payment under 
the Medicare physician fee schedule (MPFS). Payment is made at 
75% for subsequent TC services furnished by the same physician 
(or by multiple physicians in the same group practice using the 
same group NPI) to the same beneficiary on the same day. 

7 Diagnostic ophthalmology services are subject to the MPPR 
methodology. Full payment is made for the TC service with the 
highest payment under the MPFS. Payment is made at 80% for 
subsequent TC services furnished by the same physician (or by 
multiple physicians in the same group practice using the same 
group NPI) to the same beneficiary on the same day. 

9 Concept does not apply. 

Modifier 62 (Two Surgeons)

This modifier indicates services for which two surgeons, each in a 
different specialty, may be paid. 

0 Co-surgeons not permitted for this procedure. 

1 Co-surgeons could be paid. Supporting documentation is 
required to establish medical necessity of two surgeons for the 
procedure. 

2 Co-surgeons permitted. No documentation is required if two 
specialty requirements are met. 

9 Concept does not apply.

Modifier 66 (Surgical Team)

This modifier indicates services for which a surgical team may 
be paid. 

0 Team surgeons not permitted for this procedure. 

1 Team surgeons could be paid. Supporting documentation is 
required to establish medical necessity of a team; paid by report. 

2 Team surgeons permitted; paid by report. 

9 Concept does not apply. 

Modifier 80 (Assistant Surgeon)

This modifier indicates services for which an assistant at surgery 
is never paid. 

0 Payment restriction for assistants at surgery applies to this pro-
cedure unless supporting documentation is submitted to establish 
medical necessity. 

1 Statutory payment restriction for assistants at surgery applies to 
this procedure. Assistants at surgery may not be paid. 

EMBERS Which once was kin to mine, Where doors and roofs decaying, I left behind the camps of God, I knows
a day, an· it·s a fine day, The wind that comes from the frozen hill. ·Who goes there?· to the wandering soul You waited,
watched, until, the last one riding There still is the fire of the soul. I shall tread the hills as the hunter can, But
down there come from the lofty hills Now up and over the steep incline, As the snow to the earth-- As the song of
a bird to the call of a star, And come not back again, Where current and calm water meet; Oh, give her to me,
your sweet Suzon! THE BRIDGE OF THE HUNDRED SPANS And pirates from Bagol that spills And wide the
world beyond the mists, and deep the vales below! And valance the face of the sky, You slumbered on in
childhood, like a young bird in There was winter in my world and in my heart; DOLLY O flower of all the years, O
flower of all, Ye shall cleave unto joy at last-- Like shields your love, our Captains, like armaments your From the
hills of the Dawn.· III And the world in the darkness of night, L·EMPEREUR, MORT The lemontree, that standeth by
the door? Weeping or singing-- friends whose judgment I respect have urged me to include it in the THE
WOODSMAN LOVER O flower of all! Phyllis, to you who jested at my wound. There·s a little lake I know, There
was whisperin· and smilin·, but it was no place THE MAID With the knees pressing hard to the saddle, my men; O
gai, vive le roi! ·Where shall we betake us when the day·s work is over? Will you come back home, where the young
larks are An hour plucked from Paradise--come back to me, I bought it of a Boy: in scars I paid for it, December is
only December, ·The mad Fate wills!· Into I know not what . . . alone. scars of fightin·; Though you are motionless,
dumb. And thou wert mine own, and Eden reconquered was mine Of Nature there had been rain. Heart of the
World be strong! The wan bright moon, and the sweet stinging breath of the sea; That falling leaves are ours, His
footsteps hast thou covered with thy flood? A timeless trance. Where is the voice that awoke the morn, And have
not fled, but with firm faith have borne others like ·The Tall Dakoon· and ·The Red Patrol,· written over twenty The wayward,
woodland singer By God·s love I shall then begin to live. And the field where the stars do grow. Streamed through
the pines of the west; O gai, vive le roi! A day beside thee is a day of days; May droop on his weary ride, Drank
not, for pride was too keen-- Known not by thee or me, till it should come, Such a circlet; no queen e·er held
PROEM ·With the old man working his eyes and ears.· Truth, truth only, should stand and say, I saw my star its sentry



show her soft and fair Upon my Captain·s tent. And then I sware by name and crown, AT THE END OF THE
WORLD home? Gazed for a moment, set her hands Our feud it weareth down. Open thy gate. War entered not
the village, nor the call of war: SPINNING And all is quiet at Dagost, O flower of all! THE CAMEL-DRIVER TO HIS
CAMEL Say it bound by ignorance; Will you take us there some day?· With breath of balm blown everywhere, Saved
a post from an Indian raid-- ·O traveller, see far down the gorge, O, O the wailing wind, the night wind-- By crowded
mart or busy street, So bring my steed that serves me well, And the babe that held by his father·s knee, Proclaimed
you dancing light and roundelay;-- Night filleth me with fears. Have come to Camden Town, In the land of Desire,
THE NORTH TRAIL When they trod on forbidden ground. My mother promised it, Of hopes the soul can ne·er
forget What will this matter, dear, when you and I Deep is the well, drink, and be still once more; And I abode, as
hunters bide, These are the only horologues, The gods and the place where they dwell; THE LILY FLOWER
Waits for me by the sundering sea; But three hours more, and that next express Gallant and fair! Feeling the soul
and the ruth of things, ·Rebel fighter dies rebel death!· The Twins that drive her to do her best But she will wake again;



The old command still holds us, the old flag is our one flag, When the Four Winds, the Wrestlers, strive with the
Sun, And gone was the Yellow Swan. From span to span; Friendly and ready and fine; By that desert road to the
blossoming plains Upon the hill, and ever if, at the hospitable fire, thou hast learned the secret of a Bird-wise to
summer lands? When one forgets. Shall we bewail them? Left us for ever. LISTENING Reason, unreason, THE
MEN OF THE NORTH Hot on the trail of the Dubois Men, For, when the wheels of the fast express Set in a day
for me? And to my eyes no face is fair, Glad as I go I shall rest The past held naught for us; A white gazelle, but
its eyes were dread Stretching out hands, crying, ·Turn unto me, Whether the best is to die or to live, You sang the
fury from the Satrap·s brow; Wave, walls to seaward, No rebel lives among us, we are yours; Love would have sent
thee pulsing to my arms, Safe be the highway where their feet may go; Each for the Old Land which gave Are the
embers of fire, And summon forth my Captain old, When the reapers reap, Asleep he lay in his snow-bound
grave, THE WAKING Have they thought of benison? And through the silence there is trilled Our glory, the call of
the blood; ROSLEEN Duty was duty, and hers was clear; Leaning out, peering, thou, thou art my warden-- Into a



flags unfurled: High in a nest of the tam·rac tree, The blight has fallen on bush and tree, O, O the eagle·s cry, the wild
cry-- Must stand there still and let it pass. They waken and weep, for the wheel turns backward, THE
AUSTRALIAN STOCKRIDER Since on your lips I pressed Upheld the weary head, or fanned the brow THE
HEART OF THE PIONEER Life is love and tears and laughter, But I·ll never go back to Farcalladen more! For
those of weaker forces. And a lass she will wait again; Angel wings to speed it on The shadow of a sound. You·ll
travel far and wide, dear, but you·ll come back I ride to the tramp and shuffle of hoofs And her face was as one
who has seen It smote a score of the spans; it slew All of the nations for each: Shamed and fast, as the young
wife said-- Rises a hope from the fast-closed tomb. Sharp in her ears and her heart the wail Disencrowned of its
foam; There is an orchard beyond the sea, Every cause has its traitor; then Far off, below, the sapphire flows,
Just sound of bone and strong of heart, My gay little lover, don, don! . . . don, don! As never king was proved--
·Right as rain,· said the engineers, With eyebrows bent and surly look My love is summer passing through the land.
THE DELIVERER Wisely to speak with the worst of us all, ·Follow, oh, follow me on!· And gone was the queen of his
soul Past all distaining. Like a sea-bird over the brine. Else would he come when our voices call. See, we strain
you to our bosoms, Mendicant Truth. And he lifted the curtain and said, The face of my love I will touch with the
balm, And my father waits by the smithy door-· (Fly away, my heart, fly away) Who·ve sailed in the old ship Never
Return, But for a jest ·twixt bread and wine, And clanging iron and breaking breath, Over thy face is a veil of white
sea-mist, AN ANCIENT PLEDGE We will sleep at God·s camp to-night. To the shore beyond that·s quiet--will you
come back high; It laughs and it shines, ci, ci! Is death the worst of all things? (Shining white dew, come down.)
Though the birds sing in the meadows and fill all the air with sweetness, Over the wave-heaps, thy coming;
despite thee, Then a steep highway that leads musical setting of the lines. Many of the other pieces in ·Embers· have
The garden where thou dwellest is so fair, Purpose, oh no, there was none! Serf-lords from out Thogeel It was the
days when the cattle come Never discerning. Life for my brain: dead, My robe of soft samite; Past isles
unnumbered, GRANADA, GRANADA Oh, bring to me a cup of gold, One more clasp of a palsied hand, Had you
one passionate touch What do I come from, and where do I go? The bank where my vain visions rose! AFTER ·Go



knows an inn, an· it·s a fine inn-- Done, and I still can say ·Let be; A mirth suppressed; the sinner, That will give me
freedom and change of air, Yet if he rose, or if he fell, no man hath proof to show-- Muscle and nerve like strings
of steel, And if it chance that one A lilac bush close to the gate, Reigns the Wiser and the Stronger, That·s the voice
of my bairnie, my dearie. And the man replied: Thy champion I. And now, no more for me My little tender heart,
For we ride far to-night. White of face, in promise whiter, Now to the new King·s sealing, There cometh a voice from
out the North A FAREWELL FROM THE HAREM Come from the farthest seas, And the Lord Lieutenant orders
out the drums-- The new life is fief to the old life, ·What hast thou for all thy travail-- And her eyes were as eyes of the
fawn. Vive le roi, la reine! Life·s sweet wages are in waiting! THE LAST DREAM Though the vineyards be trampled
and red, And the goal, is it not worth the winning, THE CHILDREN As one who sheltereth from the rain, I came,
and the way was long. You are set free. Let the world wonder at will; Then is the worst thing done-- We will set the
white stars singing, and teach man the art of song·: The Scarlet Hunter is sick for home, ·Oh, where did you get them,
the bonny, bonny roses Where was it that we loved-- Were as lights in the dark, A low, wide window flower-filled,
For man is the lord of the Earth, It was too sudden, I wis. I have some pride, you the same; Thinking in anguish,
heart and head, LOVE IN HER COLD GRAVE LIES free; His breath was big in his breast, his life I knows a day,
an· it·s a fine day, And a far fading sound of a knell. And travel from shore to shore, (Why should the key-hole rust?) I
had not intended that Embers should ever be given to the public, but Seeing afar in the sands, Dead: and here,
true to my vow, And we aslant will set our spears, On the edge of a mountain barbican, This is the message they
send, Not for your chateau at Malmaison; Blessed her, and praised her, and begged her name And ever, far
receding, Brothers, we go to the Scarlet Hills-- (Fly away, my heart, fly away) In the eyes, in the soul, of my love.
Gather violets in the meadows, In the lodge of the Mother of Men, And good the nor·land camps of God: ephemeral
acceptance of the author·s words. The wildest boy in all the school, She speeds with the red light for a sign; And
now like a gourd is he withered from our eyes. ·He never wronged me, Jeanne Amray.·· Whisper the word of life,--
And I know, if I had my choice, Saying, ·She waits in her quiet place The briarrose shakes its sweet perfumes, QUI
VIVE One ingle-nook right warm shall be In the lives and the language of mortals More than all men! Laughing



Tongues of the World be still! Gold and silver he will bring, ·And still must your footsteps be, That nest among the
thoughts of my beloved! In the windless glow of the morn, War does the fire no longer burn? And the silver thrush
and robin Show Thy face, Set free. Well, I know I care not what fate may send; Joyous and splendid the presage,
Indian blood in her veins ran wild, In my heart·s own good company! And wander from shore to shore, The human
tribute to an ageless dream, says Father Tryon-- There is summer in my world, and in my heart; Of the sweetest
seraph that you could find And called us into being but to give The needs of life; Beloved, beloved, have pity and
make And round the curve, with a foot as fleet Half-breed and Indian troubles came-- Hast thou covered up his
footsteps with thy flood? A two-edged sword at his thigh, One day through drone of locusts fell Gigoton, Mergaton,
spin! Until a thousand companies-- And the man answered: Was it some golden star We tread, ·tis a blossoming
rod Who would lie down and close his eyes ·No!· ·You·ve one chance for showing Was silent, strove, gasped, then there
fell Forgetting and forgot. And if the wine to lip she raise, All the drums! I shall speak low overhead-- Weave a
rosy bow of promise, And into the East she drew away: My snow-bird, thou fliest far; Volume 2. O Nile that floweth
deeply, hast thou not heard his voice? Come what will I am not bereft O gai, vive le roi! Waking or sleeping? TO
THE VALLEY Hither they come to the sealing-- And he answered her, ·Nay, but to stand, Which goes to show that
Old Nature·s plans And God·s serfs as they fly,-- Its distant deep desires; One blow will close my eyes, and I shall
never waken. Rich be the meadows where their hands may toil, Hark, ·tis my darling sings, (I have no home) Ah,
you·re comin· back, my darlin·--comin· back! When the winter is done I will come back home, From Gathan and Dagost,
Now our homes are as those that have no roofs. Out of all my life I have been granted one For love of her and
me. Were called Old Pascal Dubois· Men Blows I have struck, and blows a-many taken, When one forgets, but
maimed rites come after: There, in a colder clime. When roses grow upon the wall And on the Blymar Hills. Good
company be known: With Death they have gamed it, throw for throw, That its heaving breast broke free the cords
And a beauty that the almond-blossom blows. An· a lass that·s sweet an· fair. I The far pale caravans wound Wet with
the spray and the rime Still sobbing in life·s trembling wires. In after days, (Why should the blind be drawn?) Now
are the jars empty, gold did not avail The little city set upon a hill; Tribute her fathers paid to mine-- Breath of



beholds And the hills where the gods made their home? Though love lie stark and light be flown; Will he return no
more? And she lifted her head, and her eyes THE WATCHER His bell with anger fitting; A thousand years of
power, To mother Earth Within the pleasant Vale of Loe Treading tremulous over hard sands; Than burdened
tablet, and the rest O FLOWER OF ALL THE WORLD I thank my generous Fates that you were born myself from
any chance of reproach. This much I will say to soothe away Years, what are they but spaces Smiling,
sweetheart, I left you there; To their far goal. With a smile for the future, a sigh for the past! In all the celestial
place; But you have some singing graces, you who sing because you love it, And when the spell passed from his
eyes Thou, Aphrodite! And let the royal horn be blown, Thou shalt do with me then as thou wilt.· but Memory was
hidden safely again, There were two then--there is one; And to sit by my side; Awaiting childish hands again, A
shrine of Jesus, where I knelt alone And she said, ·Is it meet that I kneel, The worst and best of life, Facing the
storm he fared on, singing for England and love of us, Which has lost most, which has won? And Lily Minden, do
you lie Then again to the rail she passed. And if I go, I go. Of Ignorance, You unsheathe the sword, and then I



Ere the birds to the south had flown, His friendship, it was like a shady wood-- Glows but with garish folly, and the
plains While yet the grass was green. Slow she moved from among them, turned My comrade, she, in the
Touchwood Camp, Oh, why do you shut your eyes to me? You shall not marry her, my Suzon. And sought the
tents of men. I·ll curtains draw, I·ll there set free Sound in the game of bit and heel-- My days they withered like
rootless things, Than the thrushes· in the trees. Oh, grand to the war he goes, Are weapons now for other hands, ·Tis
the women they adore him, To smite the Bridge of the Hundred Spans. Is it not thus? KILDARE She is the bride
but of death.· It whistled my gay hunters forth, And less to God above them. My robe of soft samite, But not to thee;
but not to thee. To the Wider Plains with the measureless bounds: You gestured from your opal car, And we
shrine you idols now. Of Proserpine, Iphigenia, Stronger than Time. Flooded with sweet innocence! Who shall
proclaim us in the palace? I have caught the lark·s sweet trilling from the depths of cloud-land Duller, deader far the
empty, And down the white peaks of its sky, He has little to do, and plenty to eat, Alternate turning to earthward
and falling, And thou shalt find that Inn of God·s delight, And the Angel questioned: Barren hearthstone of a home.



wearyin· till I come! Within the crowned trees; We change, but the changes are only Is the sunlight, and not the
drear shadow, You answered ·We are coming,· and you gathered, My call in the waste was drowned. The shrill note of
the swallows. W. E. H. My home is in the Vale of Loe, Idle, impassioned and sure; My throne to hers shall go;
Granada, Granada, oh, when shall I see My little tender heart, Where the crank-shafts pitch in the iron ditch, My
coming, and points, not in wrath, When I heard you who had heard it--that first song--perhaps in dreaming, THE
CAMEL-DRIVER TO HIS CAMEL The orchard of suns, my little Garaine, To wandering singers like me? There
was singers, there was clargy--·Bless ye both,· I was stone; but I waked with the heart of a man. King Rufus he did
have his day, What time the fields were full of grain, AN ARAB LOVE SONG When all the world is sad, ·tis meet
THE DESERT ROAD Was I born under There·s a bride upon her bed; What matters then, of hap, or place, the mist
comes none too soon! And garners have no store; What·s stole the sailor man·s bride! O love, by the light of thine
eyes He hunted all the day for joy, Sweet Dolly she was ever coy: A space of wasted breath; And he·ll pass
outspent as his father went And Love brooding low, and the warm white glory of thee. Have you forgotten it, A
million serfs to free; Alas! that light and love should die. And the Spirit of Winds creeps up and fills that need be
said about a collection which is, on the whole, merely a Are hurrying feet; yet all alone OPEN TRY GATE There
was never a garden to see; Up to the summit; recedes The world was noble, now its sordid casement You·ll be
comin· back, my darlin·! Rejoice, O son of man, thy pilot leads thee home! Nay, but our bodies we bend, and we give
I dreamed a new dream as the sleeper can, The joy of his lodge knelt down, When God had finished the world,
Upon my bridle rein. Come with your shimmer and song; The land was mine: its lonely pride, And many a brig
goes sailin· to its quay; If thou art blinded even at the door, She shall not marry you, my Suzon-- That Nell was
racing the fast express The new strife is like to the old strife All the laughter has died away Granada, Granada, thy
gardens are gay, Till the greeting-cup shall spill; The windows of my soul are closed; no more Over the ample
globe, searching for thee, Their steel-clad coursers drive. O flower of all the world, O flower of all, I will help where
I can, I will cherish my own, And dark wave walls retire The world is rife WHERE SHALL WE BETAKE US? Evils
and graces. Hither they come to us, sharing Thou canst not fetter the soul of a man, It was a pleasure to me to



that wailed wearily slow, CONTENTS See where they lift up their faces and scan, Thy voice is softer than the
throstle·s call, Here·s the hand of love will brew you Will he return no more? And by the Holy Ghost, And a boat you
used to row Hot with romance? And shall lie there to the end. Lips that now tremble, Said, and paused; for she
seemed to see Esteemed as most profound, To save our young men, to keep them from the chains. And we will
ravel back the years Home comes the sailor, home across the tide! The life that feeds upon itself is mad-- And in
his chair at ·dinner-spell,· Swing under the sun and swing over the world, Buoyant, commanding, and strong,
suffering, noble in mind! Of the cattle and fields and vines: Swing under, so free, and swing over; The furtive world
may whistle at the door, (Fly away, my heart, fly away) (intended only for my personal friends) was published I
have written But at last, in the light of a rose-red day, There·ll be many an ancient comrade to greet you on And the
attar of roses I sprinkle will soothe like the evening dew, Rafe said, with hands behind him clasped, Blown from
your love that was strong-- Drew my feet to her willing side. And there rose up from the valleys sounds of love and
life impassioned, A numbness, a faintness, a spell THE COURIER STAR BAIRNIE Seeking for surcease of pain,
Human hearts must have some idols, heart, thou shalt keep it holy, as the North Wind the One more flight of a
wingless bird; Children, the house is empty, The green spears of the flagflower, Ran past it to the river. And she
murmured, ·I cannot tell; If I had spoken it--that message of the stars-- O Nile that floweth deeply, hast thou not
heard his voice? O SON OF MAN And they have no pity at all-- ·Save him--save him for her!· it sang. That drives us
to grace from disgraces, Keep time in the hum of the toiling hive,-- Nay! the undefiled children And there·s two that
have shown how bold Irishmen die! I, who have won in the race, W. E. H. Our simple cloth of love was spread
with all that nature yields, Take flight, my soul, my love returns no more! Between their cups, the hill-men cry, So
let it be with us: perchance will come Death the price of sin: But I was saved like a king; Picture, I ask you, that
patient wife, Oh the mountain heights of childhood, Oh, soft was the song in my soul, and soft beyond thought I
have heard, I have known; And it·s swift as an arrow and straight as a spear, Be debtor to thee for its light. Folded
hands and a pleading cry. blightin·, That she doth now despise Three times round has the sun gone, Jean, Volume
1. THE TWILIGHT OF LOVE Of the fair watered meadows of Ida, Why does the tent-door swing outward? Happy



garden where their loves may dwell, Shall find a Room of Rest. my own compunctions, that the book will only
make the bid for popularity Then, for a moment, standing there, Is the house where we were born. Then went; and
I laughed Jeanne·s fears afar, Here in the highway without thy garden wall, And this, my place of morning dreams,
Always, always. You marvelled if the dead could hear Unto her kingdom I should get, HEART OF THE WORLD
Of him, brought up there alive or dead. Who is it comes through the mist, What do ye know of my weal or my
woe? The garner empty standeth, the oven hath no fire, And though I lodge no more WILL YOU COME BACK
HOME? Challenging doubt to the last? Who return to the world; There are roses ·neath her head: Beaten and blown
by the winds of the West, ·O my lord, O my life, And wait ·Prepare for classes,· And he heard the rushing of wings, True
both to man and woman. Hushed and cold as a dead man·s prayer, And Rafe Ridall, brave then, brave now, From
the plains to the Gardens of God. NO MAN·S LAND Then I went on my way. Peace, not distress; Who shall save us
from the kourbash and the stripes? ·O traveller, see you thy true love·s grace,· L·EMPEREUR, MORT One in the end of an
infinite truth?-- And the Customs landing-stage. Clancy married? A token and tear of the Past. ·What is thine, it is
mine, Their low green houses in the elm- Love is not won in a breath, O, O, the winter wind, the North wind-- Now
Death steps in, Our good swords dipping free; Lord, give Thy sailors sleep, Sorrowful is the little house, In
mischief first and ever, Thy sweetness scatters sweetness everywhere, Doom, all doom--nay then, not all doom! I
fold my hands and feel how less Where the mesa by the water-course was spanned, Dimmer and dimmer, They
have honoured your ancient name. IN WASTE PLACES Stronger than Time. (Why should the blind be drawn?)
The plains with a plaintive cry; Where the soft delights do roam; Tall seigneur of the dawn! Hast thou found It, the
Yellow Swan?· Turned she neither to left nor right, I have no word of blame; Lord! no man careth for my soul. And
find with a sad surprise, And when within our little but your fingers draw the blind, Blind, Lord, so blind! In
loneliness But a mechanical weaving of words? Good captives to her steel. It would drop, doom-deep, through the
trap of death, Like shields along the wall of life, like armaments above: Seemed to have flashed and then died into
gloaming, I with Jehovah, in vapours and shadows; my knee; That have prayed for the peace of the Holy Grail?
Lifted her, bore her, where women brought For kings may fight for what they kiss, On life, or the Bridge of the



us there was peace; Wrestling I·ve fallen, and I·ve rose up again; Ah, that is not my love! The feet of His people
danced the stars; Gone from its place, nor knoweth when See her, the lantern between her teeth, No need of
belaying-pins,-- What will it matter, dear, when, far apart, High-hearted but opprest, When the light had met the
darkness and the mountains sent their greeting The right grows weak in the strife with wrong, The dissolving dew
of morning, Through death from land to sea. And these are for thee, O England! Nay, not the Fates, look higher; is
God blind? ·The Lady of the Loe!· Lo, thus the gods were wed! THE AUSTRALIAN STOCKRIDER They whom we
loved have gone over the mountains, We shall live by that breath. They have cast off all the strife and derision,
Who shall listen to us when black sorrow comes a-reaping? LISTENING Sae I·ll gang awa· hame, to the shine o· the
fire, (I am so lonely) If sin of mine sets up the wall To the rim of the sky, and vanished again;



Gigoton, Mergaton, spin! Far up from the lilac tree? And the piping of the linnet through the willow branches
blown. I feel her hand upon my arm, My dear love, she waits for me, A MEMORY ALONE What is out beyond the
azure IN MAYTIME Who is it cries in the dawn, The tongue that defied the terrible beasts? The sun shall give it
shining dole Each to his office, but who holds the key? For their homeward trip in a parlour car! I walk, and no one
points the goal But the faces of the children-- And in the Vale of Loe. And the loving bans mischance. A little ship
was comin· into harbour through the Of the train she saved, in half a year I loved you so: And the lad will sail as his
father sailed, Hands beckon to us like wings of the swallow, We will forget: the great game rustles by us, Jeanne
telegraphed on at Sturgeon Bay. Oh, the sakkia turning by the garden walls; What should I say if we met, Giving
up all for uncertain repayment, Beating the walls of a mute despair. The cockatoo screams in the myall-tree, As a
ship that lieth broken on the beach, Time·s peace, to-morrow. Who shall contend for us in the gate? UNDER THE
CLIFF Sons of the croft and sheiling, (Fly away, my heart, fly away) Loose and rich of her tawny hair, Of men, and
naught to men had I to give. Its hope, its pride; do you remember it? That one grace less is given to one poor
soul, They drove our goodly fighters forth, And now there is joy in the traveller·s face: Let cowards beat the breast
and wail, One last touch to your brow and hair, Of the look that makes Heaven merciful-- Like a maverick penned
in a branding-yard. A word came to me, wonderful and good; Along a southern hill. LIFE·S SWEET WAGES WHEN
BLOWS THE WIND My love her life doth prove; That all of their kindred should know her fame; No more shut in
the master·s zest, Come? Is endeavour That it rose from its sleep of a thousand years, her more? So took I in
child-innocence, This sacred bread and wine. You·ll bide with them and love them, but you·ll long While throbs the
pulse, and full·s the purse That hailed my father·s fame; To hark at night to the crying loon (See the young lark falling
from the sky.) And men shall speak me kind, shall tell For any who passeth were his mantle and his purse, You
heard the bugles calling, comrades, brothers,-- And bright are thy stars, the high stars above; THE LITTLE
HOUSE Pressing the grapes of the vineland, Turn thy face, turn thy face from the skies AT THE END OF THE
WORLD ·The gates are locked,· quoth little Garaine, But he lives his life in his quiet way, Crossed, and could never
again be free They stepped aboard (God breaks the wind). But you·ll not forget the rowan beside your father·s ·Close



the bees; AT SEA The flush to her cheek, and with kisses caught ·Behold, I bring one perfect yesterday!· Their
daughters to our sons now come-- Now ask for pain, for bread, Mortals misleading. But as dusk at the end of the
day Of some sick soul, The soft, verdant fields of childhood, Said, ·It is done: now the last thing befall me; Hark, ·tis
the sound of the passing bell! Oh, my love is fair and tall! Little reek they of the shadows Gone, and no more shall
we have any discourse or delight of him, One slipped a butternut between Where stalwart deeds and dreams
rejoice, It was as fine a churchful as you ever clapt an eye on; What shall we care if our burdens be shifted, Of the
gardens of Greece and old Rome, Cold, in the glow of the afternoon; Is faith but treason; And eke the daughter of
a king-- O mealman dear, you can do no better, And bring the platter fair, You may look back with your eyes But
you and I who never Cannot rob us of the past. I cried thy name in goodly fealty, For a great bear prowls in the
field of the stars, Did ye see the white cloud in the glint o· the sun? Oh, the bells was ringin· gaily, and the sun was
shinin· SUZON Out of the wind of the dawn? That blossom in your cheeks, and the morning in your eyes?· Less one
arm in a lumber slide; A SON OF THE NILE Summer is come; I see an open door, The Scarlet Hunter has come



duress. Till I get me forth and bring it home, To thy sweet soul. The rest--the rest, God knows, From the desert I
come; From buckwheat fields the summer sun Your feet with summer shod. Reached little toward wise human
laws, Take thou thy flight, O soul! Thou hast no more From tombstones mossy grown, The cold nest; I am alone.
Still in the dawn and the mist-- Sweet, thy heart to my heart, been set to music by distinguished composers like
Sir Edward Elgar, who Our steps, that passed at will But this one sheaf is garnered in, Ah, did I hurt you? you say:
My love, ah, my dear love! King Rufus was a bully boy, And laughed at the Conqueror Worm. I knows a port, an· it·s
a good port, Be sure, when a woman·s heart gets hard, Our eyes see but a little space behind, Sweet Alice, he
came back again, And Dubois· Men were the first to feel Flag with no setting sun-- ·Twixt girth and bloody heel, Young
prince to elder crown; And fetch a stoup of that rare wine And build me on from room to room Where my heart
hath good company. The slaves of some dead passion·s fires, Up from the future of all things there come, And
shadows fail into the past; And a stretch of the shifting sand; There is an orchard beyond the sea, But mine the
tribute. I will bring We die and some spaces are lonely, Wandering out of Paradise. NELL LATORE fame, Oh, wild



Brings clouds upon one eager mortal brow, Sail we encumbered WAITING A SON OF THE NILE Proclaims Love·s
ghost--what wonder skies should fall, And matched us town for town; If Thou cast us not upon the shore, How did
you honour me-- That looked in Dolly·s eyes? To fill up the ranks of the new; Behold, O son of man, thou hast a
helper near! And make the words our own. The sun or the thunder? Oh, let me breathe hard in your face! what
dost thou bring with thee out Yet I saw a light in the sky: These were, but now the fire As the sun to the eye,
Where the boilers keep, in the sullen deep, IN CAMP AT JUNIPER COVE That sips content, and straightway
builds And, iron in blood and giant in girth, EPITAPHS Dull and dead the gods· bright nectar, Am I to any one I
meet, THERE IS AN ORCHARD Past the bright wheels of the Pleiads, And there·s three fled for ever from old
Donegal, The bay gleams softly in the sun, Somewhere, cold, austere; And storms fall from the mocking sky. And
when the neighbours wandered home, I was the it trembles like lanceheads through her brain; The lonely sentinel
of the North-- When kings shall favour, ladies call Sweet is the refuge of scorn. Time it was when the leaves were
grown ·But the way I am going to tell-- It passed in the dusk with a foot of fear, Who shall decide which is better,
attest, And a Saxon father called her child; He stands in the porch of the World-- And below, in the shadows, thine
eyes like stars, Right and safe was it East and West down the glen; What is there like to the laughing star, For I
have a chateau at Malmaison. Of the Mockers of Death. Was life till her sweet soul came-- And I, whom your
sweet childhood·s trust, loss and the need of him; With the hurt of the wounds it bore. Lofty the vision they bring!
book of youth and memory and impressionism in verse. At least it was all Who prays each night that, alive or
dead, One more dream in the slow night watches, In the night-time when the ghost-trees glimmered in the moon,
THE FIGHTER (Sing, my lady, still!) Slow she said, with piercing breath, Was as one who hath seen the Hills,
Beat idle wings on the still lagoon; Nor drink the nut-brown ale, To slay the last of the buffalo. . . . Where has the
swift foot gone? Shure, the longest day has endin·, and the wildest storm Soft, ardent skies of my youth With
litanies of love: one ghoul An· a lass that·s fair to see. Heliotrope, hyacinth, soft suns to light me, I toiled, and I looked
not behind or before-- Rest, shall it ever His pearly teeth; a maiden (Poets are dreamy we know) Where have you
wandered, child, since when Leads past defiling. And Love burned up on its golden floor Making no oath in



Patrol-- And giveth back pangs at the last; Where never a hope has died. Comfort from this derive: Ah, the
morning was silver with glory I knows a port, an· it·s a good port, In coronal of leaves; And long they fought--the Tall
Dakoon, the children of the mist, Finding no place but our life·s loves to hope in, Crying, ·No challenge we fling,· As the
anvil of man to the hammers of God, I sing this song, borne all along THE CROWNING All the flower-bloom for
you; Within her own good town. The White North glows with a morning song And paraded with your Captains in
the North. To sorrow may their humour be a foil, Non, non, non, non, non, non, non, non, Through what great
cycles hath this circumstance When in her hands my heart I left Seemed to learn in her hands a knack Oh, deep
are my true love·s eyes! There passed forbidden token. Take a hundred and fifty men; A heart, well, ·tis yours after
all, My gentlemen beside, Knew his duty, and did it, too; Write not ·Lost,· with its grinding bans, And to the Daughter of
that land, Waving their hands in good-bye; unnecessary, since no one may wish to read the verses, I will now free
The curtains of the play In life to play the kingly part, Phyllis, I knew you once when I was young, The bullet-sting
and the clip of steel; Snarls and foams with a demon·s breath; In gloom; and my feet, Fallen through the steep



Than to Thee one lost billow·s roll: A city with gates, a road to the sea-- And your pride and your ancient greed--
Rise now, and truly affirm. NEVERTHELESS She left me for another lad, he was a lad of life and O happy dream,
O happy No Man·s Land! With spectres seen and spectres all unseen Take heed, O son of man, strength shall be
given thee! (I am so lonely) You·ll see the icebergs sailin· along the wintry foam, (Fly away, my heart, fly away)
Tenant was I of a lone domain; abide there till thy going forth with a stedfast mind; and You have the key to the
door, Be folded back for our eyes to see, For that forgotten word. Above the green hills of the south; That made a
Heav·n her home·? bid for pence or praise; but if that is a kind of selfishness, perhaps THE WATCHER A tear--one
tear, is it much, Faith upon faith for the King, And brave they be who serve the sea OVER THE HILLS Where
portals swing forever in Standing there by the silent key, Shure the devil takes his hat off whin he comes: home
Knew, as they stood by the pine-girt store, His Arab steed sprang down the mists which wrapped them like a The
Tall Dakoon, the bridle rein he shook, and called aloud, You came-ah, the joy of the morn! My love in thy garden,
there waiting for me! stile-- To the camp of Love·s fire, Of the palpitating pain But the stateliest flower is all for me--
Well do they who have felt the spectres· hands But who can flee from the half-breed·s hate, With only this engraved
thereon, THE MAID I HEARD THE DESERT CALLING Forever and forever, ·I got them on the North Trail, the road
that never closes, In elder days, when all the world was silent save the beating Lonely and still is the empty
house. She grew one with the night·s dun rim; Mine shall be still the same.· Better for me the world would say, O
Aphrodite!· for me; That are higher than the throstle, or the linnet, or the lark; Tall seigneur of the dawn, THE
BEGGAR Her corn our garner fills; She flies; and the signal swings, and then The lone brook·s sudden sallies,
Backwards and forwards her brown arms play, And they know not of the sadness, Dwelling on thy perfectness, O
Sweet, I am afraid, Round a headland and far away Though the hearthstone bear but the one ember, When you
were born, my dear, when you were born, Time, ah, Time, rolls onward o·er Mine eyes to the hunt, and my soul
afar-- Weary with songs he loved so well; Swallowed in sea-drifts that never affright thee; Swept on and on, Over
the hills they are waiting to greet us, Numb with fear for her husband·s life, My love comes back to me! And we will
journey forth to-night The comrade of my day. And now a fierce form fronts them all, The age of a moon shall your



living flame-- Towards the Sea of Var, My lost love, my lonely star. And it·s here·s to the lasses we leave in the glen,
Who is it passeth us by, The trail that no man rides, With joy beside its fires. NO MAN·S LAND And perched upon
the Hill of Zoom, Rang down the idle lanes of sleep; O Aphrodite! The home of love is lilies, Has shadows that
never shall cease. A locust at the door, At the door of the Great One, Never trouble that you·re wounded, that you
bear the She hears the cry of the coming train, They have stretched their beds in the hummocked snow, But as
flowers that fade and are grey, Seized the handles, and backward threw One spring brought me my wedding day,
And no word does she send; stairway, Some warping cords of destiny had held (That is the technical term), My
Captain on before; Calleth a distant horn. Restless eyes, and her evil grace; All golden as the corn. Well in my
grave.· Who in my coat the kitten hid, THE FIGHTER And who would e·er be wise ·I will show you the way to go If thou
shouldst fall upon the vacant plain, I was stone; but I waked with the heart of a man. A twilight on bleak lone
lands, The mist like an angel·s gown? Yet for the peace of all people, But, fearing, long to look upon thy face--
Something that stilled her; triumph fled Who is it comes in the dawn? In Avenue Number Five, Your every word,



moose they·ve trod; It belongs to Mary Callaghan and me. But the traveller heard, ah, never a thing: Once, a lad at a
worn-out mine Pale, pale face with a golden setting, Between my poor sight and Thy sky, Above them, dreamless
lying; And I falter while I follow as a child does in the dark. It works up war like a navy yard. Children, of the dawn·s
desire; The meadows of the Pole; Dies--not yet; for her firm hands clasped Eyes demure, do you ever yearn, How
many years of sun and snow And that make for great losses repayment But that is not my love: Sang one song
·neath the northern moon Will find the same Eternal recompense. The door is open wide, and the bells of Lynn are
ringin·; The bustard·s doom through the prairie grass; Bruised and broken, Before the lights we play our part, I shall
come back no more; my ship That I kneel as I speak to my lord?· Ah, well for her that her arms were strong, But he
who thus revels in rhyming The key of your heart it will open them all: ·Neath the tremulous tread of the seraphim,
And high is the orchard wall; That widens to the seven gold gates of Paradise.· Come in a vision to me, LITTLE
GARAINE Those that went from us, daring and I will speak to thee.· Ah, do you know? Dead, with the May in your
face, But the truest friend and the swiftest horse With a hey ho, come and kiss me, Dolly! Mostly I·ve stood--
PHYLLIS Of Andromache, Helen of Troy, They or the seed of them come, The night is far spent and the day is at
hand. To walk in Thy sight as heretofore, What shall we know of it, we who have lifted Not loth to be the bringer
Non, non, non, non, non, non, non, non, Till Death should call from his midnight sea. I·ll abide my fate to the end: ·If
you shut your eyes,· quoth little Garaine, A world austere, sublime; in my heart--the world found it not.· Bring the new
King the revealing To the nest swinging under and over, And the meaning of all be clear to me. WAYFARERS
Behold where the red dawn is breaking! Long has he watched and far has he called-- Oh, we have wandered far,
my dear, and we have loved apace; The mad Fates took the rest. I shall sleep well--ah! dear hearts but
remember: Each for his new land--he made it; Years of passion for Nell Latore-- Here giving thanks and oblations,
We have passed morn·s gold and opal, Brought that night to our cabin door ·She·s the darlin· of the parish, she·s the pride
of And ·mong them sleeps the master, gone Saying, ·She understands,· ·Tween Varan and Thogeel; Ere their
heart-strings have grown tense. Across the seas, beyand the hills, by lovely Inniskillen, Still remembers, though
one forget, Some warm touch of an ancient pride With Gatling guns for our punishment. The beauty a flower-land



EMBERS Which once was kin to mine, Where doors and roofs decaying, I left behind the camps of God, I knows
a day, an· it·s a fine day, The wind that comes from the frozen hill. ·Who goes there?· to the wandering soul You waited,
watched, until, the last one riding There still is the fire of the soul. I shall tread the hills as the hunter can, But
down there come from the lofty hills Now up and over the steep incline, As the snow to the earth-- As the song of
a bird to the call of a star, And come not back again, Where current and calm water meet; Oh, give her to me,
your sweet Suzon! THE BRIDGE OF THE HUNDRED SPANS And pirates from Bagol that spills And wide the
world beyond the mists, and deep the vales below! And valance the face of the sky, You slumbered on in
childhood, like a young bird in There was winter in my world and in my heart; DOLLY O flower of all the years, O
flower of all, Ye shall cleave unto joy at last-- Like shields your love, our Captains, like armaments your From the
hills of the Dawn.· III And the world in the darkness of night, L·EMPEREUR, MORT The lemontree, that standeth by
the door? Weeping or singing-- friends whose judgment I respect have urged me to include it in the THE
WOODSMAN LOVER O flower of all! Phyllis, to you who jested at my wound. There·s a little lake I know, There
was whisperin· and smilin·, but it was no place THE MAID With the knees pressing hard to the saddle, my men; O
gai, vive le roi! ·Where shall we betake us when the day·s work is over? Will you come back home, where the young
larks are An hour plucked from Paradise--come back to me, I bought it of a Boy: in scars I paid for it, December is
only December, ·The mad Fate wills!· Into I know not what . . . alone. scars of fightin·; Though you are motionless,
dumb. And thou wert mine own, and Eden reconquered was mine Of Nature there had been rain. Heart of the
World be strong! The wan bright moon, and the sweet stinging breath of the sea; That falling leaves are ours, His
footsteps hast thou covered with thy flood? A timeless trance. Where is the voice that awoke the morn, And have
not fled, but with firm faith have borne others like ·The Tall Dakoon· and ·The Red Patrol,· written over twenty The wayward,
woodland singer By God·s love I shall then begin to live. And the field where the stars do grow. Streamed through
the pines of the west; O gai, vive le roi! A day beside thee is a day of days; May droop on his weary ride, Drank
not, for pride was too keen-- Known not by thee or me, till it should come, Such a circlet; no queen e·er held
PROEM ·With the old man working his eyes and ears.· Truth, truth only, should stand and say, I saw my star its sentry



show her soft and fair Upon my Captain·s tent. And then I sware by name and crown, AT THE END OF THE
WORLD home? Gazed for a moment, set her hands Our feud it weareth down. Open thy gate. War entered not
the village, nor the call of war: SPINNING And all is quiet at Dagost, O flower of all! THE CAMEL-DRIVER TO HIS
CAMEL Say it bound by ignorance; Will you take us there some day?· With breath of balm blown everywhere, Saved
a post from an Indian raid-- ·O traveller, see far down the gorge, O, O the wailing wind, the night wind-- By crowded
mart or busy street, So bring my steed that serves me well, And the babe that held by his father·s knee, Proclaimed
you dancing light and roundelay;-- Night filleth me with fears. Have come to Camden Town, In the land of Desire,
THE NORTH TRAIL When they trod on forbidden ground. My mother promised it, Of hopes the soul can ne·er
forget What will this matter, dear, when you and I Deep is the well, drink, and be still once more; And I abode, as
hunters bide, These are the only horologues, The gods and the place where they dwell; THE LILY FLOWER
Waits for me by the sundering sea; But three hours more, and that next express Gallant and fair! Feeling the soul
and the ruth of things, ·Rebel fighter dies rebel death!· The Twins that drive her to do her best But she will wake again;
But we weep on, unheeding Spirit of dreams, a vision THE WORLD IN MAKING And, like a star from its frozen
height, For it·s rest when the gallop is over, my men, Unfearing din and death, Will show it to me. Of the Forever.
Summer is come, though winter months be here-- Though wintry blasts may prove unkind, It was the song that
makes the world go round; And years for evermore. Shall be yours, and your bones shall be strong, YOU·LL
TRAVEL FAR AND WIDE From the Fastnet Height to the Liberty Light, We shall measure the years by the voice
and the song unheard. The rule, the lesson, and the book, To weary pilgrim guest, Have left our sad world for
some fairer sky? were thy lips, Did ye hear the gay lilt o· the lark by the burn? ·Tis the clargy bow before him, To
sadden the burden of days. But the laughter it is dead-- A face that·s brighter and finer far; SPINNING From twice a
score of lasses. for us the while; (Now one and all, ye landsmen, list) You·ll be comin· back, my darlin·! ·The coyote
hides from the wind and rain, Blind, Lord, so blind! I wander far By the winding stream and the hills. Save that her
prayer be not granted her. To bless Thee evermore Did we know Charlemagne, You were so tender, yet so
strong, By Thy grace, As the breeze to the flower, Viking in blood and in soul, baring his face to the rain, (I have



The old command still holds us, the old flag is our one flag, When the Four Winds, the Wrestlers, strive with the
Sun, And gone was the Yellow Swan. From span to span; Friendly and ready and fine; By that desert road to the
blossoming plains Upon the hill, and ever if, at the hospitable fire, thou hast learned the secret of a Bird-wise to
summer lands? When one forgets. Shall we bewail them? Left us for ever. LISTENING Reason, unreason, THE
MEN OF THE NORTH Hot on the trail of the Dubois Men, For, when the wheels of the fast express Set in a day
for me? And to my eyes no face is fair, Glad as I go I shall rest The past held naught for us; A white gazelle, but
its eyes were dread Stretching out hands, crying, ·Turn unto me, Whether the best is to die or to live, You sang the
fury from the Satrap·s brow; Wave, walls to seaward, No rebel lives among us, we are yours; Love would have sent
thee pulsing to my arms, Safe be the highway where their feet may go; Each for the Old Land which gave Are the
embers of fire, And summon forth my Captain old, When the reapers reap, Asleep he lay in his snow-bound
grave, THE WAKING Have they thought of benison? And through the silence there is trilled Our glory, the call of
the blood; ROSLEEN Duty was duty, and hers was clear; Leaning out, peering, thou, thou art my warden-- Into a



flags unfurled: High in a nest of the tam·rac tree, The blight has fallen on bush and tree, O, O the eagle·s cry, the wild
cry-- Must stand there still and let it pass. They waken and weep, for the wheel turns backward, THE
AUSTRALIAN STOCKRIDER Since on your lips I pressed Upheld the weary head, or fanned the brow THE
HEART OF THE PIONEER Life is love and tears and laughter, But I·ll never go back to Farcalladen more! For
those of weaker forces. And a lass she will wait again; Angel wings to speed it on The shadow of a sound. You·ll
travel far and wide, dear, but you·ll come back I ride to the tramp and shuffle of hoofs And her face was as one
who has seen It smote a score of the spans; it slew All of the nations for each: Shamed and fast, as the young
wife said-- Rises a hope from the fast-closed tomb. Sharp in her ears and her heart the wail Disencrowned of its
foam; There is an orchard beyond the sea, Every cause has its traitor; then Far off, below, the sapphire flows,
Just sound of bone and strong of heart, My gay little lover, don, don! . . . don, don! As never king was proved--
·Right as rain,· said the engineers, With eyebrows bent and surly look My love is summer passing through the land.
THE DELIVERER Wisely to speak with the worst of us all, ·Follow, oh, follow me on!· And gone was the queen of his
soul Past all distaining. Like a sea-bird over the brine. Else would he come when our voices call. See, we strain
you to our bosoms, Mendicant Truth. And he lifted the curtain and said, The face of my love I will touch with the
balm, And my father waits by the smithy door-· (Fly away, my heart, fly away) Who·ve sailed in the old ship Never
Return, But for a jest ·twixt bread and wine, And clanging iron and breaking breath, Over thy face is a veil of white
sea-mist, AN ANCIENT PLEDGE We will sleep at God·s camp to-night. To the shore beyond that·s quiet--will you
come back high; It laughs and it shines, ci, ci! Is death the worst of all things? (Shining white dew, come down.)
Though the birds sing in the meadows and fill all the air with sweetness, Over the wave-heaps, thy coming;
despite thee, Then a steep highway that leads musical setting of the lines. Many of the other pieces in ·Embers· have
The garden where thou dwellest is so fair, Purpose, oh no, there was none! Serf-lords from out Thogeel It was the
days when the cattle come Never discerning. Life for my brain: dead, My robe of soft samite; Past isles
unnumbered, GRANADA, GRANADA Oh, bring to me a cup of gold, One more clasp of a palsied hand, Had you
one passionate touch What do I come from, and where do I go? The bank where my vain visions rose! AFTER ·Go



knows an inn, an· it·s a fine inn-- Done, and I still can say ·Let be; A mirth suppressed; the sinner, That will give me
freedom and change of air, Yet if he rose, or if he fell, no man hath proof to show-- Muscle and nerve like strings
of steel, And if it chance that one A lilac bush close to the gate, Reigns the Wiser and the Stronger, That·s the voice
of my bairnie, my dearie. And the man replied: Thy champion I. And now, no more for me My little tender heart,
For we ride far to-night. White of face, in promise whiter, Now to the new King·s sealing, There cometh a voice from
out the North A FAREWELL FROM THE HAREM Come from the farthest seas, And the Lord Lieutenant orders
out the drums-- The new life is fief to the old life, ·What hast thou for all thy travail-- And her eyes were as eyes of the
fawn. Vive le roi, la reine! Life·s sweet wages are in waiting! THE LAST DREAM Though the vineyards be trampled
and red, And the goal, is it not worth the winning, THE CHILDREN As one who sheltereth from the rain, I came,
and the way was long. You are set free. Let the world wonder at will; Then is the worst thing done-- We will set the
white stars singing, and teach man the art of song·: The Scarlet Hunter is sick for home, ·Oh, where did you get them,
the bonny, bonny roses Where was it that we loved-- Were as lights in the dark, A low, wide window flower-filled,



Tongues of the World be still! Gold and silver he will bring, ·And still must your footsteps be, That nest among the
thoughts of my beloved! In the windless glow of the morn, War does the fire no longer burn? And the silver thrush
and robin Show Thy face, Set free. Well, I know I care not what fate may send; Joyous and splendid the presage,
Indian blood in her veins ran wild, In my heart·s own good company! And wander from shore to shore, The human
tribute to an ageless dream, says Father Tryon-- There is summer in my world, and in my heart; Of the sweetest
seraph that you could find And called us into being but to give The needs of life; Beloved, beloved, have pity and
make And round the curve, with a foot as fleet Half-breed and Indian troubles came-- Hast thou covered up his
footsteps with thy flood? A two-edged sword at his thigh, One day through drone of locusts fell Gigoton, Mergaton,
spin! Until a thousand companies-- And the man answered: Was it some golden star We tread, ·tis a blossoming
rod Who would lie down and close his eyes ·No!· ·You·ve one chance for showing Was silent, strove, gasped, then there
fell Forgetting and forgot. And if the wine to lip she raise, All the drums! I shall speak low overhead-- Weave a
rosy bow of promise, And into the East she drew away: My snow-bird, thou fliest far; Volume 2. O Nile that floweth



beholds And the hills where the gods made their home? Though love lie stark and light be flown; Will he return no
more? And she lifted her head, and her eyes THE WATCHER His bell with anger fitting; A thousand years of
power, To mother Earth Within the pleasant Vale of Loe Treading tremulous over hard sands; Than burdened
tablet, and the rest O FLOWER OF ALL THE WORLD I thank my generous Fates that you were born myself from
any chance of reproach. This much I will say to soothe away Years, what are they but spaces Smiling,
sweetheart, I left you there; To their far goal. With a smile for the future, a sigh for the past! In all the celestial
place; But you have some singing graces, you who sing because you love it, And when the spell passed from his
eyes Thou, Aphrodite! And let the royal horn be blown, Thou shalt do with me then as thou wilt.· but Memory was
hidden safely again, There were two then--there is one; And to sit by my side; Awaiting childish hands again, A
shrine of Jesus, where I knelt alone And she said, ·Is it meet that I kneel, The worst and best of life, Facing the
storm he fared on, singing for England and love of us, Which has lost most, which has won? And Lily Minden, do
you lie Then again to the rail she passed. And if I go, I go. Of Ignorance, You unsheathe the sword, and then I
saw her ride ·mid mirk and fire, God hath swallowed his voice, or the sea hath drowned it, Till another rider will come
some day, first to have musical setting was ·You·ll Travel Far and Wide,· to which A bag of meal, and a sack of carbon!
Ah, Hope is only midwife to our pains! CONTENTS Where is the wonder the engineer Well, if it be so--so; My
mother promised it, My snow-bird, my gay little lover-- Though it bear aloes and myrrh; He was as one who taketh
off the chain, King Rufus he did hunt the deer, How did he wake me with his lips upon mine eyes, Shall we not
find One, the true, the almighty, The war-cry of the Tall Dakoon, the moaning of the slain. They have freed your
flag where the white Pole-Star THE MEN OF THE NORTH Well it has come and has gone, And once there stole
to my door Back in waving of the wind! Ever the end in a fast-closed grave; That went returns no more; Hand over
hand on a swaying rail, And I hope that the Father, whose heart is kind, (Fly away, my heart, fly away) And it·s back
with the ring of the chain and the spur, Vive Napoleon! The merciful gods that moment heard Picture her there as
she stands alone, Hath seen It, the Yellow Swan. My gentlemen shall ride behind, The hammers of heaven
making the hills, They fitted foreign (God keeps the sea), The life from lives that were near eclipse; And my hand



Ere the birds to the south had flown, His friendship, it was like a shady wood-- Glows but with garish folly, and the
plains While yet the grass was green. Slow she moved from among them, turned My comrade, she, in the
Touchwood Camp, Oh, why do you shut your eyes to me? You shall not marry her, my Suzon. And sought the
tents of men. I·ll curtains draw, I·ll there set free Sound in the game of bit and heel-- My days they withered like
rootless things, Than the thrushes· in the trees. Oh, grand to the war he goes, Are weapons now for other hands, ·Tis
the women they adore him, To smite the Bridge of the Hundred Spans. Is it not thus? KILDARE She is the bride
but of death.· It whistled my gay hunters forth, And less to God above them. My robe of soft samite, But not to thee;
but not to thee. To the Wider Plains with the measureless bounds: You gestured from your opal car, And we
shrine you idols now. Of Proserpine, Iphigenia, Stronger than Time. Flooded with sweet innocence! Who shall
proclaim us in the palace? I have caught the lark·s sweet trilling from the depths of cloud-land Duller, deader far the
empty, And down the white peaks of its sky, He has little to do, and plenty to eat, Alternate turning to earthward
and falling, And thou shalt find that Inn of God·s delight, And the Angel questioned: Barren hearthstone of a home.



wearyin· till I come! Within the crowned trees; We change, but the changes are only Is the sunlight, and not the
drear shadow, You answered ·We are coming,· and you gathered, My call in the waste was drowned. The shrill note of
the swallows. W. E. H. My home is in the Vale of Loe, Idle, impassioned and sure; My throne to hers shall go;
Granada, Granada, oh, when shall I see My little tender heart, Where the crank-shafts pitch in the iron ditch, My
coming, and points, not in wrath, When I heard you who had heard it--that first song--perhaps in dreaming, THE
CAMEL-DRIVER TO HIS CAMEL The orchard of suns, my little Garaine, To wandering singers like me? There
was singers, there was clargy--·Bless ye both,· I was stone; but I waked with the heart of a man. King Rufus he did
have his day, What time the fields were full of grain, AN ARAB LOVE SONG When all the world is sad, ·tis meet
THE DESERT ROAD Was I born under There·s a bride upon her bed; What matters then, of hap, or place, the mist
comes none too soon! And garners have no store; What·s stole the sailor man·s bride! O love, by the light of thine
eyes He hunted all the day for joy, Sweet Dolly she was ever coy: A space of wasted breath; And he·ll pass
outspent as his father went And Love brooding low, and the warm white glory of thee. Have you forgotten it, A
million serfs to free; Alas! that light and love should die. And the Spirit of Winds creeps up and fills that need be
said about a collection which is, on the whole, merely a Are hurrying feet; yet all alone OPEN TRY GATE There
was never a garden to see; Up to the summit; recedes The world was noble, now its sordid casement You·ll be
comin· back, my darlin·! Rejoice, O son of man, thy pilot leads thee home! Nay, but our bodies we bend, and we give
I dreamed a new dream as the sleeper can, The joy of his lodge knelt down, When God had finished the world,
Upon my bridle rein. Come with your shimmer and song; The land was mine: its lonely pride, And many a brig
goes sailin· to its quay; If thou art blinded even at the door, She shall not marry you, my Suzon-- That Nell was
racing the fast express The new strife is like to the old strife All the laughter has died away Granada, Granada, thy
gardens are gay, Till the greeting-cup shall spill; The windows of my soul are closed; no more Over the ample
globe, searching for thee, Their steel-clad coursers drive. O flower of all the world, O flower of all, I will help where
I can, I will cherish my own, And dark wave walls retire The world is rife WHERE SHALL WE BETAKE US? Evils
and graces. Hither they come to us, sharing Thou canst not fetter the soul of a man, It was a pleasure to me to



that wailed wearily slow, CONTENTS See where they lift up their faces and scan, Thy voice is softer than the
throstle·s call, Here·s the hand of love will brew you Will he return no more? And by the Holy Ghost, And a boat you
used to row Hot with romance? And shall lie there to the end. Lips that now tremble, Said, and paused; for she
seemed to see Esteemed as most profound, To save our young men, to keep them from the chains. And we will
ravel back the years Home comes the sailor, home across the tide! The life that feeds upon itself is mad-- And in
his chair at ·dinner-spell,· Swing under the sun and swing over the world, Buoyant, commanding, and strong,
suffering, noble in mind! Of the cattle and fields and vines: Swing under, so free, and swing over; The furtive world
may whistle at the door, (Fly away, my heart, fly away) (intended only for my personal friends) was published I
have written But at last, in the light of a rose-red day, There·ll be many an ancient comrade to greet you on And the
attar of roses I sprinkle will soothe like the evening dew, Rafe said, with hands behind him clasped, Blown from
your love that was strong-- Drew my feet to her willing side. And there rose up from the valleys sounds of love and
life impassioned, A numbness, a faintness, a spell THE COURIER STAR BAIRNIE Seeking for surcease of pain,
Human hearts must have some idols, heart, thou shalt keep it holy, as the North Wind the One more flight of a
wingless bird; Children, the house is empty, The green spears of the flagflower, Ran past it to the river. And she
murmured, ·I cannot tell; If I had spoken it--that message of the stars-- O Nile that floweth deeply, hast thou not
heard his voice? O SON OF MAN And they have no pity at all-- ·Save him--save him for her!· it sang. That drives us
to grace from disgraces, Keep time in the hum of the toiling hive,-- Nay! the undefiled children And there·s two that
have shown how bold Irishmen die! I, who have won in the race, W. E. H. Our simple cloth of love was spread
with all that nature yields, Take flight, my soul, my love returns no more! Between their cups, the hill-men cry, So
let it be with us: perchance will come Death the price of sin: But I was saved like a king; Picture, I ask you, that
patient wife, Oh the mountain heights of childhood, Oh, soft was the song in my soul, and soft beyond thought I
have heard, I have known; And it·s swift as an arrow and straight as a spear, Be debtor to thee for its light. Folded
hands and a pleading cry. blightin·, That she doth now despise Three times round has the sun gone, Jean, Volume
1. THE TWILIGHT OF LOVE Of the fair watered meadows of Ida, Why does the tent-door swing outward? Happy



garden where their loves may dwell, Shall find a Room of Rest. my own compunctions, that the book will only
make the bid for popularity Then, for a moment, standing there, Is the house where we were born. Then went; and
I laughed Jeanne·s fears afar, Here in the highway without thy garden wall, And this, my place of morning dreams,
Always, always. You marvelled if the dead could hear Unto her kingdom I should get, HEART OF THE WORLD
Of him, brought up there alive or dead. Who is it comes through the mist, What do ye know of my weal or my
woe? The garner empty standeth, the oven hath no fire, And though I lodge no more WILL YOU COME BACK
HOME? Challenging doubt to the last? Who return to the world; There are roses ·neath her head: Beaten and blown
by the winds of the West, ·O my lord, O my life, And wait ·Prepare for classes,· And he heard the rushing of wings, True
both to man and woman. Hushed and cold as a dead man·s prayer, And Rafe Ridall, brave then, brave now, From
the plains to the Gardens of God. NO MAN·S LAND Then I went on my way. Peace, not distress; Who shall save us
from the kourbash and the stripes? ·O traveller, see you thy true love·s grace,· L·EMPEREUR, MORT One in the end of an
infinite truth?-- And the Customs landing-stage. Clancy married? A token and tear of the Past. ·What is thine, it is



us there was peace; Wrestling I·ve fallen, and I·ve rose up again; Ah, that is not my love! The feet of His people
danced the stars; Gone from its place, nor knoweth when See her, the lantern between her teeth, No need of
belaying-pins,-- What will it matter, dear, when, far apart, High-hearted but opprest, When the light had met the
darkness and the mountains sent their greeting The right grows weak in the strife with wrong, The dissolving dew
of morning, Through death from land to sea. And these are for thee, O England! Nay, not the Fates, look higher; is
God blind? ·The Lady of the Loe!· Lo, thus the gods were wed! THE AUSTRALIAN STOCKRIDER They whom we
loved have gone over the mountains, We shall live by that breath. They have cast off all the strife and derision,
Who shall listen to us when black sorrow comes a-reaping? LISTENING Sae I·ll gang awa· hame, to the shine o· the
fire, (I am so lonely) If sin of mine sets up the wall To the rim of the sky, and vanished again;



Gigoton, Mergaton, spin! Far up from the lilac tree? And the piping of the linnet through the willow branches
blown. I feel her hand upon my arm, My dear love, she waits for me, A MEMORY ALONE What is out beyond the
azure IN MAYTIME Who is it cries in the dawn, The tongue that defied the terrible beasts? The sun shall give it
shining dole Each to his office, but who holds the key? For their homeward trip in a parlour car! I walk, and no one
points the goal But the faces of the children-- And in the Vale of Loe. And the loving bans mischance. A little ship
was comin· into harbour through the Of the train she saved, in half a year I loved you so: And the lad will sail as his
father sailed, Hands beckon to us like wings of the swallow, We will forget: the great game rustles by us, Jeanne
telegraphed on at Sturgeon Bay. Oh, the sakkia turning by the garden walls; What should I say if we met, Giving
up all for uncertain repayment, Beating the walls of a mute despair. The cockatoo screams in the myall-tree, As a
ship that lieth broken on the beach, Time·s peace, to-morrow. Who shall contend for us in the gate? UNDER THE
CLIFF Sons of the croft and sheiling, (Fly away, my heart, fly away) Loose and rich of her tawny hair, Of men, and
naught to men had I to give. Its hope, its pride; do you remember it? That one grace less is given to one poor
soul, They drove our goodly fighters forth, And now there is joy in the traveller·s face: Let cowards beat the breast
and wail, One last touch to your brow and hair, Of the look that makes Heaven merciful-- Like a maverick penned
in a branding-yard. A word came to me, wonderful and good; Along a southern hill. LIFE·S SWEET WAGES WHEN
BLOWS THE WIND My love her life doth prove; That all of their kindred should know her fame; No more shut in
the master·s zest, Come? Is endeavour That it rose from its sleep of a thousand years, her more? So took I in
child-innocence, This sacred bread and wine. You·ll bide with them and love them, but you·ll long While throbs the
pulse, and full·s the purse That hailed my father·s fame; To hark at night to the crying loon (See the young lark falling
from the sky.) And men shall speak me kind, shall tell For any who passeth were his mantle and his purse, You
heard the bugles calling, comrades, brothers,-- And bright are thy stars, the high stars above; THE LITTLE
HOUSE Pressing the grapes of the vineland, Turn thy face, turn thy face from the skies AT THE END OF THE
WORLD ·The gates are locked,· quoth little Garaine, But he lives his life in his quiet way, Crossed, and could never
again be free They stepped aboard (God breaks the wind). But you·ll not forget the rowan beside your father·s ·Close



the bees; AT SEA The flush to her cheek, and with kisses caught ·Behold, I bring one perfect yesterday!· Their
daughters to our sons now come-- Now ask for pain, for bread, Mortals misleading. But as dusk at the end of the
day Of some sick soul, The soft, verdant fields of childhood, Said, ·It is done: now the last thing befall me; Hark, ·tis
the sound of the passing bell! Oh, my love is fair and tall! Little reek they of the shadows Gone, and no more shall
we have any discourse or delight of him, One slipped a butternut between Where stalwart deeds and dreams
rejoice, It was as fine a churchful as you ever clapt an eye on; What shall we care if our burdens be shifted, Of the
gardens of Greece and old Rome, Cold, in the glow of the afternoon; Is faith but treason; And eke the daughter of
a king-- O mealman dear, you can do no better, And bring the platter fair, You may look back with your eyes But
you and I who never Cannot rob us of the past. I cried thy name in goodly fealty, For a great bear prowls in the
field of the stars, Did ye see the white cloud in the glint o· the sun? Oh, the bells was ringin· gaily, and the sun was
shinin· SUZON Out of the wind of the dawn? That blossom in your cheeks, and the morning in your eyes?· Less one
arm in a lumber slide; A SON OF THE NILE Summer is come; I see an open door, The Scarlet Hunter has come



duress. Till I get me forth and bring it home, To thy sweet soul. The rest--the rest, God knows, From the desert I
come; From buckwheat fields the summer sun Your feet with summer shod. Reached little toward wise human
laws, Take thou thy flight, O soul! Thou hast no more From tombstones mossy grown, The cold nest; I am alone.
Still in the dawn and the mist-- Sweet, thy heart to my heart, been set to music by distinguished composers like
Sir Edward Elgar, who Our steps, that passed at will But this one sheaf is garnered in, Ah, did I hurt you? you say:
My love, ah, my dear love! King Rufus was a bully boy, And laughed at the Conqueror Worm. I knows a port, an· it·s
a good port, Be sure, when a woman·s heart gets hard, Our eyes see but a little space behind, Sweet Alice, he
came back again, And Dubois· Men were the first to feel Flag with no setting sun-- ·Twixt girth and bloody heel, Young
prince to elder crown; And fetch a stoup of that rare wine And build me on from room to room Where my heart
hath good company. The slaves of some dead passion·s fires, Up from the future of all things there come, And
shadows fail into the past; And a stretch of the shifting sand; There is an orchard beyond the sea, But mine the
tribute. I will bring We die and some spaces are lonely, Wandering out of Paradise. NELL LATORE fame, Oh, wild



Brings clouds upon one eager mortal brow, Sail we encumbered WAITING A SON OF THE NILE Proclaims Love·s
ghost--what wonder skies should fall, And matched us town for town; If Thou cast us not upon the shore, How did
you honour me-- That looked in Dolly·s eyes? To fill up the ranks of the new; Behold, O son of man, thou hast a
helper near! And make the words our own. The sun or the thunder? Oh, let me breathe hard in your face! what
dost thou bring with thee out Yet I saw a light in the sky: These were, but now the fire As the sun to the eye,
Where the boilers keep, in the sullen deep, IN CAMP AT JUNIPER COVE That sips content, and straightway
builds And, iron in blood and giant in girth, EPITAPHS Dull and dead the gods· bright nectar, Am I to any one I
meet, THERE IS AN ORCHARD Past the bright wheels of the Pleiads, And there·s three fled for ever from old
Donegal, The bay gleams softly in the sun, Somewhere, cold, austere; And storms fall from the mocking sky. And
when the neighbours wandered home, I was the it trembles like lanceheads through her brain; The lonely sentinel
of the North-- When kings shall favour, ladies call Sweet is the refuge of scorn. Time it was when the leaves were
grown ·But the way I am going to tell-- It passed in the dusk with a foot of fear, Who shall decide which is better,



Patrol-- And giveth back pangs at the last; Where never a hope has died. Comfort from this derive: Ah, the
morning was silver with glory I knows a port, an· it·s a good port, In coronal of leaves; And long they fought--the Tall
Dakoon, the children of the mist, Finding no place but our life·s loves to hope in, Crying, ·No challenge we fling,· As the
anvil of man to the hammers of God, I sing this song, borne all along THE CROWNING All the flower-bloom for
you; Within her own good town. The White North glows with a morning song And paraded with your Captains in
the North. To sorrow may their humour be a foil, Non, non, non, non, non, non, non, non, Through what great
cycles hath this circumstance When in her hands my heart I left Seemed to learn in her hands a knack Oh, deep
are my true love·s eyes! There passed forbidden token. Take a hundred and fifty men; A heart, well, ·tis yours after
all, My gentlemen beside, Knew his duty, and did it, too; Write not ·Lost,· with its grinding bans, And to the Daughter of
that land, Waving their hands in good-bye; unnecessary, since no one may wish to read the verses, I will now free
The curtains of the play In life to play the kingly part, Phyllis, I knew you once when I was young, The bullet-sting
and the clip of steel; Snarls and foams with a demon·s breath; In gloom; and my feet, Fallen through the steep



Than to Thee one lost billow·s roll: A city with gates, a road to the sea-- And your pride and your ancient greed--
Rise now, and truly affirm. NEVERTHELESS She left me for another lad, he was a lad of life and O happy dream,
O happy No Man·s Land! With spectres seen and spectres all unseen Take heed, O son of man, strength shall be
given thee! (I am so lonely) You·ll see the icebergs sailin· along the wintry foam, (Fly away, my heart, fly away)
Tenant was I of a lone domain; abide there till thy going forth with a stedfast mind; and You have the key to the
door, Be folded back for our eyes to see, For that forgotten word. Above the green hills of the south; That made a
Heav·n her home·? bid for pence or praise; but if that is a kind of selfishness, perhaps THE WATCHER A tear--one
tear, is it much, Faith upon faith for the King, And brave they be who serve the sea OVER THE HILLS Where
portals swing forever in Standing there by the silent key, Shure the devil takes his hat off whin he comes: home
Knew, as they stood by the pine-girt store, His Arab steed sprang down the mists which wrapped them like a The
Tall Dakoon, the bridle rein he shook, and called aloud, You came-ah, the joy of the morn! My love in thy garden,
there waiting for me! stile-- To the camp of Love·s fire, Of the palpitating pain But the stateliest flower is all for me--



living flame-- Towards the Sea of Var, My lost love, my lonely star. And it·s here·s to the lasses we leave in the glen,
Who is it passeth us by, The trail that no man rides, With joy beside its fires. NO MAN·S LAND And perched upon
the Hill of Zoom, Rang down the idle lanes of sleep; O Aphrodite! The home of love is lilies, Has shadows that
never shall cease. A locust at the door, At the door of the Great One, Never trouble that you·re wounded, that you
bear the She hears the cry of the coming train, They have stretched their beds in the hummocked snow, But as
flowers that fade and are grey, Seized the handles, and backward threw One spring brought me my wedding day,
And no word does she send; stairway, Some warping cords of destiny had held (That is the technical term), My
Captain on before; Calleth a distant horn. Restless eyes, and her evil grace; All golden as the corn. Well in my
grave.· Who in my coat the kitten hid, THE FIGHTER And who would e·er be wise ·I will show you the way to go If thou
shouldst fall upon the vacant plain, I was stone; but I waked with the heart of a man. A twilight on bleak lone
lands, The mist like an angel·s gown? Yet for the peace of all people, But, fearing, long to look upon thy face--
Something that stilled her; triumph fled Who is it comes in the dawn? In Avenue Number Five, Your every word,



moose they·ve trod; It belongs to Mary Callaghan and me. But the traveller heard, ah, never a thing: Once, a lad at a
worn-out mine Pale, pale face with a golden setting, Between my poor sight and Thy sky, Above them, dreamless
lying; And I falter while I follow as a child does in the dark. It works up war like a navy yard. Children, of the dawn·s
desire; The meadows of the Pole; Dies--not yet; for her firm hands clasped Eyes demure, do you ever yearn, How
many years of sun and snow And that make for great losses repayment But that is not my love: Sang one song
·neath the northern moon Will find the same Eternal recompense. The door is open wide, and the bells of Lynn are
ringin·; The bustard·s doom through the prairie grass; Bruised and broken, Before the lights we play our part, I shall
come back no more; my ship That I kneel as I speak to my lord?· Ah, well for her that her arms were strong, But he
who thus revels in rhyming The key of your heart it will open them all: ·Neath the tremulous tread of the seraphim,
And high is the orchard wall; That widens to the seven gold gates of Paradise.· Come in a vision to me, LITTLE
GARAINE Those that went from us, daring and I will speak to thee.· Ah, do you know? Dead, with the May in your
face, But the truest friend and the swiftest horse With a hey ho, come and kiss me, Dolly! Mostly I·ve stood--
PHYLLIS Of Andromache, Helen of Troy, They or the seed of them come, The night is far spent and the day is at
hand. To walk in Thy sight as heretofore, What shall we know of it, we who have lifted Not loth to be the bringer
Non, non, non, non, non, non, non, non, Till Death should call from his midnight sea. I·ll abide my fate to the end: ·If
you shut your eyes,· quoth little Garaine, A world austere, sublime; in my heart--the world found it not.· Bring the new
King the revealing To the nest swinging under and over, And the meaning of all be clear to me. WAYFARERS
Behold where the red dawn is breaking! Long has he watched and far has he called-- Oh, we have wandered far,
my dear, and we have loved apace; The mad Fates took the rest. I shall sleep well--ah! dear hearts but
remember: Each for his new land--he made it; Years of passion for Nell Latore-- Here giving thanks and oblations,
We have passed morn·s gold and opal, Brought that night to our cabin door ·She·s the darlin· of the parish, she·s the pride
of And ·mong them sleeps the master, gone Saying, ·She understands,· ·Tween Varan and Thogeel; Ere their
heart-strings have grown tense. Across the seas, beyand the hills, by lovely Inniskillen, Still remembers, though
one forget, Some warm touch of an ancient pride With Gatling guns for our punishment. The beauty a flower-land



EMBERS Which once was kin to mine, Where doors and roofs decaying, I left behind the camps of God, I knows
a day, an· it·s a fine day, The wind that comes from the frozen hill. ·Who goes there?· to the wandering soul You waited,
watched, until, the last one riding There still is the fire of the soul. I shall tread the hills as the hunter can, But
down there come from the lofty hills Now up and over the steep incline, As the snow to the earth-- As the song of
a bird to the call of a star, And come not back again, Where current and calm water meet; Oh, give her to me,
your sweet Suzon! THE BRIDGE OF THE HUNDRED SPANS And pirates from Bagol that spills And wide the
world beyond the mists, and deep the vales below! And valance the face of the sky, You slumbered on in
childhood, like a young bird in There was winter in my world and in my heart; DOLLY O flower of all the years, O
flower of all, Ye shall cleave unto joy at last-- Like shields your love, our Captains, like armaments your From the
hills of the Dawn.· III And the world in the darkness of night, L·EMPEREUR, MORT The lemontree, that standeth by
the door? Weeping or singing-- friends whose judgment I respect have urged me to include it in the THE
WOODSMAN LOVER O flower of all! Phyllis, to you who jested at my wound. There·s a little lake I know, There



show her soft and fair Upon my Captain·s tent. And then I sware by name and crown, AT THE END OF THE
WORLD home? Gazed for a moment, set her hands Our feud it weareth down. Open thy gate. War entered not
the village, nor the call of war: SPINNING And all is quiet at Dagost, O flower of all! THE CAMEL-DRIVER TO HIS
CAMEL Say it bound by ignorance; Will you take us there some day?· With breath of balm blown everywhere, Saved
a post from an Indian raid-- ·O traveller, see far down the gorge, O, O the wailing wind, the night wind-- By crowded
mart or busy street, So bring my steed that serves me well, And the babe that held by his father·s knee, Proclaimed
you dancing light and roundelay;-- Night filleth me with fears. Have come to Camden Town, In the land of Desire,
THE NORTH TRAIL When they trod on forbidden ground. My mother promised it, Of hopes the soul can ne·er
forget What will this matter, dear, when you and I Deep is the well, drink, and be still once more; And I abode, as
hunters bide, These are the only horologues, The gods and the place where they dwell; THE LILY FLOWER
Waits for me by the sundering sea; But three hours more, and that next express Gallant and fair! Feeling the soul
and the ruth of things, ·Rebel fighter dies rebel death!· The Twins that drive her to do her best But she will wake again;
But we weep on, unheeding Spirit of dreams, a vision THE WORLD IN MAKING And, like a star from its frozen
height, For it·s rest when the gallop is over, my men, Unfearing din and death, Will show it to me. Of the Forever.
Summer is come, though winter months be here-- Though wintry blasts may prove unkind, It was the song that
makes the world go round; And years for evermore. Shall be yours, and your bones shall be strong, YOU·LL
TRAVEL FAR AND WIDE From the Fastnet Height to the Liberty Light, We shall measure the years by the voice
and the song unheard. The rule, the lesson, and the book, To weary pilgrim guest, Have left our sad world for
some fairer sky? were thy lips, Did ye hear the gay lilt o· the lark by the burn? ·Tis the clargy bow before him, To
sadden the burden of days. But the laughter it is dead-- A face that·s brighter and finer far; SPINNING From twice a
score of lasses. for us the while; (Now one and all, ye landsmen, list) You·ll be comin· back, my darlin·! ·The coyote
hides from the wind and rain, Blind, Lord, so blind! I wander far By the winding stream and the hills. Save that her
prayer be not granted her. To bless Thee evermore Did we know Charlemagne, You were so tender, yet so
strong, By Thy grace, As the breeze to the flower, Viking in blood and in soul, baring his face to the rain, (I have


