
THREE PAINTINGS

Thro' the window gently streaming

With a soft and mellow ray,

Comes the slanting autumn sunlight

On a peaceful Sabbath day;

And it brightens up these paintings

Hanging round upon the wall,

Which can still thro' many changes,

Loving memories recall.

There a portrait by the artist

Of himself when he was young,

And altho' it had been painted

Ere I had to being sprung;

Yet I know the dear, loved features,  

And the past is all laid bare,

Till I see my father sitting

In his long, long vacant chair.

(I was wayward, oh, my father!

And unkind to you, I know;

But I then was young and thoughtless, 

Or I had not acted so.

And I wish I could now render

Services I then denied;

But I did not see my duty,

Till that morning that you died.  

If, perchance, my name should linger

In the memory of men,

When I've cross'd the silent river,

Whence no wand'rer comes again,

I would have you, too, my father,

Kept in mind along with me,

So I dedicate my verses

To thy sacred memory!)

Close beside is a landscape ​

Jovah's Neuk, the well-known scene,

Where in youth and happy childhood, 

Many “outings” have we been.

And my father loved to wander

'Mong those lonely rocks, I know,

Where he often sat and listen'd

To the surges’ ebb and flow.

But the painting is unfinished,

And ‘twill ever thus remain;

For the brush that traced that coast-line,

Shall never be used again;

And before the anxious painter

Could complete his work of love,

He was call'd to scenes far fairer,

In our heavenly home above.

And this other is a painting

Of the author when a boy,

Where my very looks betoken

Youthful happiness and joy.

And I can still well remember

When the canvas first was laid,

How I watch'd his work, and wonder'd

At the likeness father made.

There he placed me sitting writing

In the years now long away;

And, tis strange I should be sitting

Writing here of him today.

But my father's brush and pallet

Are for ever laid aside,

And I fear my pen and paper

Have their place but ill supplied!
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