The Dream

Last night I saw me in a dream
Fettered with ball and chain,
Until the gaoler came and made
Me rise from where I'd lain,

And with his key unfettered me
And bade me wander hence;

And I arose and kiss'd his cheek
With more than love's pretence.
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I left the ball and chain behind,
And, singing, left the gaol,

Glad like a ship that, long becalmed,
At last unfurls her sail.

But when I woke I wondered who
The gaoler might have been,

And who did forge the chain that I
In my strange dream had seen?

That heavy chain! I'm wondering still
Of what I would be free,

Yet know at last the gaoler was

No other man but me.
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