Three Poems by Amos Draper

Memories of Sound
From Silent Worker (1894)

MEMORIES OF SOUND.

Thuy are like one who shuts his eyes o
dream

OF some bright vista in his fding past,

And suddenly the faces that were last

In long torgetiulness before him seem,

Th' uplifted brow, the lov: 1t eyes whose
heam

Could ever o'er bis sonl a radiance cast,

Numbetless charms that long ago ave askt,

The bomage of has fvesh yonung lile's esteem;

For somctimes, (rom the silence that they
bear,

Well up the tones that cist formed hal:
their juys,

A strain of mnsie fonts 1o the dumb car

Or, low, meluodious murmuar of 4 voice,

Till all the chords of harmony vibrant are,

With conscinusness of deeply slnmh'ring
POWTIN,
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The Semi-Mute’s Soliloquy
From Silent Worker (1902)

THE SEMILMUTE'S SOLILOQUY.

No sound ! no sound ! ao alien though at home,
At exlle even in my native Jaud;

A prisoner toc, for though at will T ronm,

Vet chained and manacled T oft mnst sland
Unmoved, thongh sounds vibrate on every hand,

No sound ! no sound ' yet ofien I bave heard,
Echomng through deat memory’s sacred hall,

The hier of hecs, the tare song of a bird,

‘The melody of raln.diops as they fall,

The wind's wild notes, or Sabbath bell’s sweet enll,

No ontward sonnd ! yvet often | pereeive,
Kind angel voices speaking to my soul,
Swectly consoling charges to belivve
Fhat this life is a patt. and not the whole
Of being-~its beginning, not the goal.

No sound ! except the echoes of the past,
Secming at time, in tones now loud, now low,
‘e voices of 4 congregation vast

Praising the God from whom all blessiugs flow,
Until my heart with raptare is aglow.

The Halls of Gallaudet
From Silent Worker (1907)
(SEE NEXT PAGE)



The Halls of Gallaudet.

Airy “Benny Havens, O

We "ve gathered fronn our scattered homes, from
farw and shop and store.

From Califormia’s ghitering sands to stern New
Englund's shore,

And we ‘ve come to pay our homage and witness
to the deka

That ench piled up iu Jays of yore. in these halls
of Callauder.

Nd Time bah dealt ue many 4 blow and oft we
ve wept full sore

At the losses and the crosses that waited near
the «Ioor.

Yet even i the darkest hour, when we were WOrst
beset,

We could turn our thoughts for comicrt 10 these
alls of Gallaudet

She was over as & mother, loving, wentle, kind
awd true.

And waiting to heal every wounnd 1o me and (SRt}
aned v

OF all the joys of all otr lives sinee first the day
we met

The sweetedd far are those that ching “rovnd these
halls of Gallauedes.

Then 63 the boaker 10 the hrim and raice wll haonds
on lugh—

We T pledge onr fealty aml our love as long s
thne goes Iy ;

We Il reverence and houor her howe'er the tide
doth st

And wake onr hives shed luster on the halls of
Gallamdet.



