WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT, A. L. S., 18 July 1853,
to E. G. Knight.

So live, that when thy summons comes to join

The innumerable caravan which moved

To that mysterious realm where each shall take

His chamber in the silent halls of Death,

Thou go not, like the quarry slave, at night,
Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and soothed
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave,

Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.

Sir
I send here the lines you ask
Yours respectfully
W= C. Bryant,
E. G. Knight Esq. New York, July 18 1853.
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