










TI-IF; IRISH THEOSOPHIST. 

THE DREAM OF THE CHILDREN. 

THE children awoke in their dreaming 
While earth lay dewy and still: 

They followed the rill ill its gleaming 
To the heart-light of th e hill. 

Its sounds and sights were forsaking 
The world as they faded in sleep. 

Wh en they heard a l11usic breaking 
Out of the heart-light deep. 

It rail where the rill in its fl owing 
Under the starlight gay 

\Vith wonderful colour was glowing 
Like the bubbles they blew ill their pL-ty. 

Frolll the lIIisty ll10llntain under 
Came gleams of all opal star: 

Its pathways of rainbow wonder 
Rnyecl to their feet frolll afar. 






























