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e-artnow presents to you this Stephen Crane poetry collection meticulously edited with a functional and detailed table of contents: The Black Riders and Other Lines Black riders came from the sea Three little birds in a row In the desert Yes, I have a thousand tongues Once there came a man God fashioned the ship of the world carefully Mystic shadow, bending near me I looked here I stood upon a high place Should the wide world roll away In a lonely place And the sins of the fathers shall be If there is a witness to my little life There was a crimson clash of war Tell brave deeds of war Charity thou art a lie There were many who went in huddled procession In heaven A god in wrath A learned man came to me once There was, before me Once I saw mountains angry Places among the stars I saw a man pursuing the horizon Behold, the grave of a wicked man There was set before me a mighty hill A youth in apparel that glittered "Truth," said a traveller Behold, from the land of the farther suns Supposing that I should have the courage Many workmen Two or three angels There was one I met upon the road I stood upon a highway A man saw a ball of gold in the sky I met a seer On the horizon the peaks assembled The ocean said to me once The livid lightnings flashed in the clouds And you love me Love walked alone I walked in a desert There came whisperings in the winds I was in the darkness Tradition, thou art for suckling children Many red devils ran from my heart… War is Kind: Do not weep, maiden, for war is kind What says the sea, little shell? To the maiden A little ink more or less! Have you ever made a just man? I explain the silvered passing of a ship at night I have heard the sunset song of the birches Fast rode the knight Forth went the candid man You tell me this is God? On the desert A newspaper is a collection of half-injustices The wayfarer A slant of sun on dull brown walls Once a man clambering to the housetops The successful man has thrust himself In the Night The chatter of a death-demon from a tree-top…
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This meticously edited collection is formatted for your eReader with a functional and detailed table of contents: The Three Kings (Henry Wadsworth Longfellow) Christmas At Sea (Robert Louis Stevenson) Angels from the Realms of Glory (James Montgomery) Christmas in the Olden Time (Walter Scott) Christmas In India (Rudyard Kipling) Old Santa Claus (Clement Clarke Moore) The Twelve Days of Christmas Silent Night Minstrels (William Wordsworth) Ring Out, Wild Bells (Alfred Lord Tennyson) Hymn On The Morning Of Christ's Nativity (John Milton) A Christmas Carol (Samuel Taylor Coleridge) The Oxen (Thomas Hardy) A Christmas Ghost Story (Thomas Hardy) The Savior Must Have Been A Docile Gentleman (Emily Dickinson) 'Twas just this time, last year, I died (Emily Dickinson) The Magi (William Butler Yeats) The Mahogany Tree (William Makepeace Thackeray) A Bell (Clinton Scollard) Christmas Carol (Sara Teasdale) The Mystic's Christmas (John Greenleaf Whittier) Christmas Cheer (Thomas Tusser) Noel: Christmas Eve 1913 (Robert Seymour Bridges) The Holly and the Ivy Twas the Night before Christmas - A Visit From Saint Nicholas (Clement Moore) Adam lay ybounden Christmas Day (Charles Kingsley) Christmas Bells (Henry Wadsworth Longfellow) Christmas Fancies (Ella Wheeler Wilcox) Twas jolly, jolly Wat (C. W. Stubbs) A Tale Of Christmas Eve (William Topaz McGonagall) Jest 'Fore Christmas (Eugene Field) A Christmas Folksong (Paul Laurence Dunbar) As with Gladness Men of Old (William Chatterton Dix) Nativity a Christmas (John Donne) Marmion: A Christmas Poem (Walter Scott) Boar's Head Carol Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus (Charles Wesley) Coventry Carol Here We Come A-wassailing
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This carefully crafted ebook: "Songs of Experience (Illuminated Manuscript with the Original Illustrations of William Blake)" is formatted for your eReader with a functional and detailed table of contents. Songs of Experience is the second part of Songs of Innocence and of Experience: Shewing the Two Contrary States of the Human Soul (first published in 1794), an expansion of Blake's first illuminated book Songs of Innocence. The poems and artwork were reproduced by copperplate engraving and colored with washes by hand. Blake republished Songs of Innocence and Experience several times, often changing the number and order of the plates. The spellings, punctuation and capitalizations are those of the original Blake manuscripts. William Blake (1757 – 1827) was a British poet, painter, visionary mystic, and engraver, who illustrated and printed his own books. Blake proclaimed the supremacy of the imagination over the rationalism and materialism of the 18th-century. Largely unrecognised during his lifetime, Blake is now considered a seminal figure in the history of both the poetry and visual arts of the Romantic Age. CONTENT: Introduction Earth's Answer The Clod and the Pebble Holy Thursday The Little Girl Lost The Little Girl Found The Chimney-Sweeper Nurse's Song The Sick Rose The Fly The Angel The Tiger My Pretty Rose Tree Ah, Sunflower The Lily The Garden of Love The Little Vagabond London The Human Abstract Infant Sorrow A Poison Tree A Little Boy Lost A Little Girl Lost A Divine Image A Cradle Song The Schoolboy To Tirzah
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This carefully crafted ebook collection is formatted for your eReader with a functional and detailed table of contents: Introduction: Ralph Waldo Emerson Books: The Conduct of Life: Fate Power Wealth Culture Behavior Worship Considerations by the Way Beauty Illusions Essays-First Series: History Self-Reliance Compensation Spiritual Laws Love Friendship Prudence Heroism The Over-Soul Circles Intellect Art Essays-Second Series: The Poet Experience Character Manners Gifts Nature Politics Nominalist and Realist New England Reformers Nature: Commodity Beauty Language Discipline Idealism Spirit Prospects Representative Men: Plato Emanuel Swedenborg Michel de Montaigne William Shakespeare Napoleon Johann Wolfgang von Goethe English Traits Society and Solitude: Civilization Art Eloquence Domestic Life Farming Works and Days Books Clubs Courage Success Old Age Letters and Social Aims: Poetry and Imagination Social Aims Eloquence Resources The Comic Quotation and Originality Progress of Culture Persian Poetry Inspiration Greatness Immortality Poetry: Poems (1847) May-Day and Other Pieces: May-Day The Adirondacs Occasional and Miscellaneous Pieces Nature and Life Elements Quatrains Translations Other Poems Addresses and Lectures: The American Scholar An Address in Divinity College Literary Ethics The Method of Nature Man the Reformer Lecture on The Times The Conservative The Transcendentalist The Young American Letter to President Van Buren The Man of Letters The Celebration of Intellect… Other Essays: The Lord's Supper Thoughts on Modern Literature Walter Savage Landor The Senses and the Soul Transcendentalism Prayers Fourierism and the Socialists Chardon Street and Bible Conventions Agriculture of Massachusetts Harvard University English Reformers Europe and European Books The Tragic Past and Present War Perpetual Forces Demonology The Preacher Milton Thoreau Michael Angelo Plutarch Ezra Ripley, D.D. Mary Moody Emerson Samuel Hoar Carlyle George L. Stearns Saadi American Civilization The Fortune of the Republic The Sovereignty of Ethics The Natural History of Intellect
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This carefully crafted ebook: "The Man of the Forest (Western Classic)" is formatted for your eReader with a functional and detailed table of contents. "At sunset hour the forest was still, lonely, sweet with tang of fir and spruce, blazing in gold and red and green; and the man who glided on under the great trees seemed to blend with the colors and, disappearing, to have become a part of the wild woodland. Old Baldy, highest of the White Mountains, stood up round and bare, rimmed bright gold in the last glow of the setting sun. Then, as the fire dropped behind the domed peak, a change, a cold and darkening blight, passed down the black spear-pointed slopes over all that mountain world. Milt Dale, man of the forest, halted at the edge of a timbered ridge, to listen and to watch…" - Zane Grey, "Man of the Forest" Zane Grey (1872-1939) was an American author best known for his popular adventure novels and stories that were a basis for the Western genre in literature and the arts. With his veracity and emotional intensity, he connected with millions of readers worldwide, during peacetime and war, and inspired many Western writers who followed him. Grey was a major force in shaping the myths of the Old West; his books and stories were adapted into other media, such as film and TV productions. He was the author of more than 90 books, some published posthumously and/or based on serials originally published in magazines.
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    Silent night, holy night,




    all is calm, all is bright




    round yon virgin mother and child.




    Holy infant, so tender and mild,




    sleep in heavenly peace,




    sleep in heavenly peace.




     




    Silent night, holy night,




    shepherds quake at the sight;




    glories stream from heaven afar,




    heavenly hosts sing Alleluia!




    Christ the Savior is born,




    Christ the Savior is born!




     




    Silent night, holy night,




    Son of God, love's pure light;




    radiant beams from thy holy face




    with the dawn of redeeming grace,




    Jesus, Lord, at thy birth,




    Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.




     




    Silent night, holy night,




    wondrous star, lend thy light;




    with the angels let us sing,




    Alleluia to our King;




    Christ the Savior is born,




    Christ the Savior is born!


  








    




    The Three Kings 
(Henry Wadsworth Longfellow)
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      Three Kings came riding from far away,




      Melchior and Gaspar and Baltasar;




      Three Wise Men out of the East were they,




      And they travelled by night and they slept by day,




      For their guide was a beautiful, wonderful star.




       




      The star was so beautiful, large, and clear,




      That all the other stars of the sky




      Became a white mist in the atmosphere,




      And by this they knew that the coming was near




      Of the Prince foretold in the prophecy.




       




      Three caskets they bore on their saddle-bows,




      Three caskets of gold with golden keys;




      Their robes were of crimson silk with rows




      Of bells and pomegranates and furbelows,




      Their turbans like blossoming almond-trees.




       




      And so the Three Kings rode into the West,




      Through the dusk of night, over hill and dell,




      And sometimes they nodded with beard on breast




      And sometimes talked, as they paused to rest,




      With the people they met at some wayside well.




       




      "Of the child that is born," said Baltasar,




      "Good people, I pray you, tell us the news;




      For we in the East have seen his star,




      And have ridden fast, and have ridden far,




      To find and worship the King of the Jews."




       




      And the people answered, "You ask in vain;




      We know of no king but Herod the Great!"




      They thought the Wise Men were men insane,




      As they spurred their horses across the plain,




      Like riders in haste, and who cannot wait.




       




      And when they came to Jerusalem,




      Herod the Great, who had heard this thing,




      Sent for the Wise Men and questioned them;




      And said, "Go down unto Bethlehem,




      And bring me tidings of this new king."




       




      So they rode away; and the star stood still,




      The only one in the gray of morn




      Yes, it stopped, it stood still of its own free will,




      Right over Bethlehem on the hill,




      The city of David where Christ was born.




       




      And the Three Kings rode through the gate and the guard,




      Through the silent street, till their horses turned




      And neighed as they entered the great inn-yard;




      But the windows were closed, and the doors were barred,




      And only a light in the stable burned.




       




      And cradled there in the scented hay,




      In the air made sweet by the breath of kine,




      The little child in the manger lay,




      The child, that would be king one day




      Of a kingdom not human but divine.




       




      His mother Mary of Nazareth




      Sat watching beside his place of rest,




      Watching the even flow of his breath,




      For the joy of life and the terror of death




      Were mingled together in her breast.




       




      They laid their offerings at his feet:




      The gold was their tribute to a King,




      The frankincense, with its odor sweet,




      Was for the Priest, the Paraclete,




      The myrrh for the body's burying.




       




      And the mother wondered and bowed her head,




      And sat as still as a statue of stone;




      Her heart was troubled yet comforted,




      Remembering what the Angel had said




      Of an endless reign and of David's throne.




       




      Then the Kings rode out of the city gate,




      With a clatter of hoofs in proud array;




      But they went not back to Herod the Great,




      For they knew his malice and feared his hate,




      And returned to their homes by another way.


    






  




    Christmas Bells 
(Henry Wadsworth Longfellow)
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    I heard the bells on Christmas Day




    Their old familiar carols play,




    And wild and sweet




    The words repeat




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!




     




    And thought how, as the day had come,




    The belfries of all Christendom




    Had rolled along




    The unbroken song




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!




     




    Till, ringing, singing on its way,




    The world revolved from night to day,




    A voice, a chime




    A chant sublime




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!




     




    Then from each black accursed mouth




    The cannon thundered in the South,




    And with the sound




    The carols drowned




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!




     




    It was as if an earthquake rent




    The hearth-stones of a continent,




    And made forlorn




    The households born




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!




     




    And in despair I bowed my head;




    "There is no peace on earth," I said;




    "For hate is strong,




    And mocks the song




    Of peace on earth, good-will to men!"




     




    Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:




    "God is not dead; nor doth he sleep!




    The Wrong shall fail,




    The Right prevail,




    With peace on earth, good-will to men!"


  






  




    Christmas At Sea 
(Robert Louis Stevenson)





     

	Table of Contents

  




  

    The sheets were frozen hard, and they cut the naked hand;




    The decks were like a slide, where a seaman scarce could stand;




    The wind was a nor'wester, blowing squally off the sea;




    And cliffs and spouting breakers were the only things a-lee.




     




    They heard the surf a-roaring before the break of day;




    But 'twas only with the peep of light we saw how ill we lay.




    We tumbled every hand on deck instanter, with a shout,




    And we gave her the maintops'l, and stood by to go about.




     




    All day we tacked and tacked between the South Head and the North;




    All day we hauled the frozen sheets, and got no further forth;




    All day as cold as charity, in bitter pain and dread,
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