
REVENANT 

I run the specter who returns 
Unto some desolate world 1n ruin borne afar 
On the bl ack flowing of Lethean sktes : 
Ever I search , 1n cryptic galleries, 
The void sarcophagi , the broken urns 
Of many n vanished avatar; 
Or haunt the gloom of' orumbl j ng pylons vas t 
In temples that enshrine th e ehad0\7 past . 
Viewle ss , impalpable and fleet, 
I r oam stupendous avenues, and greet 
Fruniliar sphinxes carved from everlasting stone, 
Or the fai r , brittle gods of long ago, 
Decayed and fallen lov1. 
And there I watch the tall clepsammiae 
That time h as overthrown, 
And em~ty olepsydrae , 
And dials dro med in umbrage never~lifting; 
And, there on rusty para pegms, 
I red the ephemerides 
Of antique stars and elder planets drif t ing 
Obl ivion ward in night . 
A.nd there , with pucyles of the tomb bedight, 
And crovined 1th f uneral gems, 
I hold awhile the throne 

bereon mine immemorial selves have sate, 
Canopied by the tri ple-tinted glory 
Of the three suns forever paled and f'lovn. 

I run the ~peoter who returns 
And dwells content with his forlorn estate 
In mnnsions lost and hoary 
\ here no lam:p burns; 
\ ho feasts wit h in these oher 
And finds the ancient sh · dows loveli er 
1ha~ gardens all emblazed with sevenfold noon, 
Or opaz -builded tower s 
Tha·,., throng belo w some iris- pouri ng noon. 
Exiled and hornless in the yomger stars. 
Henceforth I shall inh abit that grey clj.I!le 
Who se days belong to primal calendars; 
N, r would I come aga in 
Back to the gar i sh terrene hours: 
For I am f l'ee o:f va.ul ts uhf'at ',omable • 
And treasures lost from time: 
Wit bat and vampire there 
I flit thro ugh somber skies immeasurable 
Or fly adovm the unending subter l anes; 
Mummied and ceremented , 
I sit 1n councils of the kingly dead; 
And o.ftontimes for vestiture I wear 
The granite of great idols looming darkly 
In atlantean fanes; 
Or closely nm·, and starkl y 
I cling as clings the attenuating air 
~bour th e ruins bare. 


