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St. John and the Eagle

I loved more dearly than I ought

In heaven’s depth it rings

The trees of autumn murmur: long ago
Vienna

A street of smart

Once I crossed over

The pompoms and the roses

Autumn

Stralsund

Moonlit Night

To a Friend on Her Sixtieth Birthday
Choice

To Music

Heavenly Fairy-Tale

The Old Minstrel

Morning of twittering birds, pure and tender
How grimly destiny rides through the night
The lime-tree crowned by glorious morning sun
Venice

The Statue

You sing so bright and early

The trees are dewy with the golden stream
Two Voices

The Heroes” Tomb

Hold back, immoderate spring

The huntet’s dart in his slim throat, the buck
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The Knight Schaumburg

To the Trees

The Fire Salamander

Bohemian Forest

And do you love the German Wald

Chill shadows fall on me

I see the sails of brown and copper lustre
Jasmine of moon-white flower

The Ages of Life

War Winter

Music

Not every hurt can be healed, for many seep
Smooth is the skin of planets, with no wounds
Feast of the Dead

Two Gardens

September

November

Limes, elders and jasmine of scented breath
To Rudolf

Young Girl

When I in youth and health was proud

My heart, my lion, grasps its prey

To the Nameless Dead

Handel

Death

I love the hour of the last glow of light

All our work, the finest, the greatest, must perish
The Poet

He battled like a hero; luck alone

Lonely Sprite
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Fugitive Days

The Flying Death

To Our Martyrs

The Young Fallen

O deadly pain, the days before we parted
Early Spring
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