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“ _ON, BOOKS &+ARDD SUNK IN RIVER TIGRIS .,
DURING THE MONGOLIAN INVASION OF IRAG

R - !{.*‘ PR R
. ' _Par in the deep, unravaged bed
- Of Mother Tigris, viréln soil,
Lies the unknown powers tiet led
1 " The Souls of Hast, with pious toil.
hhﬁp,deha“aoula,that gaw with tbgir‘father's eyes
A The happy world too dull and dark;
st That paced the earth and Tead the skies,
_»;"" 3 : And spun sad tales and made us hark.

¢

That made their Hell and Heaven on earth;
o And knew their life, its %nds and starts,
For what it was - a poor worth.

fégi *”'*“:“That‘were true slaves to their own hearts;

Mighty people, adamantime+hard!?

But could not rule tifgdr flickering soul;
They had no rreend to wield and guard

Their springing nerves and make them whole.

all the .Jeven;

They knew the firmaments 2|
é& Fortune clear,; _ i

Bl snin b At e il £01d their Fate 4
- How prophets come - and g
- That Beauty'!s God, th

o heaven ;
Cne Great Peer.

They knew the music of the )Qges,

The sad misfeatures - the devil's ways,
The verious forms, inequal stages

0f Mapn, in all his changing days.

They lived their life, enthralled and fed
With music, beauty, grieﬁ and love;-
Far in the deep, unravaged bed
Oof Mother Tigris, it lies to prove.
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" How prophets come - and g
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DURING THE MOMOLIAN IIWAQION OF IRAq.
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Far in the deep, unravaged Loed

) Of Uother Tigris, virgin soil,
“Lies the unknown powers tiat led

L The Souls of Hast, with pious toil.

...The..souls that saw with their Lather's eyes

The happy world too dull and dark;
That paced the earth and read the skies,
And spun sad tales and made us hark.

*That were true slaves to their own hearts;

That made their Hell and Heaven on earth;
And knew their life, its tnds and starts,
For wnat it was - a poor worth.

Mighty people, adamantimesQfard!

But could not rule thg¥r flickering soul,
They had no srieesd to wield and guard

Their springing nerv and make them whole.

all tne ,Jeven;
iz Fortune clear;

They knew the firmsments
- And told their Fate a
0 heaven ;

That Beauty's God, the Cne Great Peer.
They knew the music of the ﬂges,

The sad misfeatures - the devil's ways,
The various forms, inequal stages

0f Man, in all his changing days.

They lived their life, enthralled and fed
With music, beauty, griefpl and love;-
Far in the deep, unravaged bed
of lother Tigris, it lies to prove.
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