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(1) success is counted sweetest
Exultation is the going
(2) I never hear the word “escape”
One dignity delays for all——
(3) To hang our head—ostensibly—
For each extatic instant
(4)  To fight aloud, is very brave—
Bring me the sunset in a cup
(5) A Wounded Deer—leaps highest
If I shouldn’ t be alive
(6) I shall know why—when Time is over—
Safe in their Alabaster Chambers—
(7) 1 like a look of Agony
“Hope” is the thing with feathers—
= (8) I felt a Funeral, in my Brain
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(9) The Soul selects her own Society—
The Soul’ s Superior instants
(10) The nearest Dream recedes—unrealized—
Before I got my eye put out
(11) I know that He exists
After great pain, a formal feeling comes——
(12) T had no time to Hate
This World is not Conclusion
(13) It was not Death, for I stood up
I’ ve seen a Dying Eye
(14) Renunciation—is a piercing Virtue—
Remorse—is Memory—awake
(15) Through the strait pass of suffering
The Poets light but lamps
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