










6 THE IRISH THEOSOPHrST. 

THE VOICE OF THE WISE. 

THEY sat with hearts untroubled, 
The clear sky sparkled above, 

And an ancient wisdom bubbled 
From the lips of a youthful lo\'e, 

They read in a coloured history 
Of Egypt and of the Nile, 

And half it seemed a l11ystery, 
Familiar, half, the while. 

Till living out of the story 
Grew old Egyptian men, 

And a shadow looked forth Rory 
And said, " We meet again I " 

And over Aileen a maiden 

Looked back through the ages dilll : 
She laughed, and her eye;; were laden 

\Vith an old-time love for him. 






























