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The Search 
 

I found the Earth to end in Sea  

But twenty miles south of town 

And though I would have ventured on 

A boat for hire could not be found 

 

I climbed the tallest hill to find 

From there I saw one taller yet 

I went and climbed up that hill, too 

But ‘twas the highest I could get 

 

I followed a stream down to a cave 

Descending through its darkened mouth 

But the passage quickly narrowed 

And I was forced to climb back out 

 

Cecilia, in vain I have searched for thee 

I pray my love, please come to me 

 

 


