
Burst of Day 
 

 
Morning 
 
 
Sidewalk of speckled gray, 
 
Autumn sun’s oblique ray, 
 
Penetrate the eye. 
 

 
The Queen did surely sigh 
 
This frost upon the air 

 
That Apollo should declare 

 
Less boldly, his burst of day. 

 
 

 


