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There came whisperings in the winds 
 
There came whisperings in the winds: 
"Good-bye! Good-bye!" 
Little voices called in the darkness: 
"Good-bye! Good-bye!" 
Then I stretched forth my arms. 
"No -- no -- " 
There came whisperings in the wind 
"Good-bye! Good-bye!" 
Little voices called in the darkness: 
"Good-bye! Good-bye!" 
 
 
There is a grey thing 
 
There is a grey thing that lives in the tree-tops   

None know the horror of its sight   

Save those who meet death in the wilderness   

But one is enabled 

To see branches move at its passing   
 
To hear at times the wail of black laughter   
 
And to come often upon mystic places   
 
Places where the thing has just been. 
 
 
Think as I think 
 
"Think as I think," said a man, 
"Or you are abominably wicked; 
You are a toad." 
 
And after I had thought of it, I said: "I will, 
then, be a toad." 


