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From childhood's hour | have not been
As others were; [ have not seen
As others saw; [ could not bring

My passions from a common spring.

From the same source | have not faken

My sorrow; [ could not awaken
My heart to joy at the same tone;
And all [ loved, [ loved alone.
Then- in my childhood, in the dawn
Of a most stormy life- was drawn
From every depth of good and ill
The mystery which binds me still-
From the tforrent, or the fountain,
From the red cliff of the mountain,
From the sun that round me rolled
In its autumn tint of gola,
From the lightning in the sky
As it passed me flying by,
From the thunder and the storm,
And the cloud that took the form
(When the rest of Heaven was blue)
Of a demon in my view.

C demcmea 51 Ovi1 He MaKum,
Kax eeco mup, 51 6v11 Opyeum,
A ne euoen ux enazamu,
U ne moe 6 cebe cozoamow
Yyecmea me, umo 3acmasisom
Hac neuanumwcs, cmpaoamo,
A He moe 3acmasums cepoye
Ilo3name padocms u nokot,
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Pa3zoensin ¢ camum coboii.
Vowce ¢ oememsa, na pacceeme
Camblix wmopmosvix 8pemén,
Co OHa 6e30Hbl mbMbl U ceema
A 3azaoxoil yeneuéHn.

U3 nomoxka, une ghonmana,
Co ckanucmulx KpacHulx 2op,
Om ceemuna 6 36€30 napaoe,

B ocenu 3namom napsoe,
Bcenviwrxoti monnuii 6 nebecax,
Muasweucs na ecex napax
B epomosvix packamax wmopma,
B obnaxax, npunsaswux ¢opmy,
(B peoxuu yac Hebec 3amuuivs/,
Ilpeocmasuiux 6 demona obauuve.




