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(1) Emily Dickinson 22V THEI—This is my letter to the World—
I dwell in Possibility—
"Nature”is what we see——

(2) As imperceptibly as Grief

(3) The Morns Are Meeker Than They Were

(4) If you were coming in the Fall

(5) The Leaves like Women, interchange

(6) There are two ripenings

(7) T taste a liquor never brewed—

(8) The Crickets sang

(9) Twas later when the summer went

(10) Bring me the sunset in a cup

(11) She sweeps with many-colored Brooms

(12) Blazing in Gold and quenching in Purple

(13) Besides the Autumn poets sing

(14) There’ s a certain Slant of light
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