O Jewel of Stone
By William Snead

O priceless jewel of stone
You have no flesh, no blood, no bone
You stand and stand alone

Sheer cliff-like walls with
Colorfully stained and painted glass
Have seen a thousand knights

Laughing gargoyle faces that
Leer in unchanged time
Have seen a thousand years

The arch of your entrance
Frozen in eternal sleep
Has seen a thousand kings

And the vesper chambers where
Quasimodo the bell ringer lurked
Has seen a thousand ghosts

Of you…O Notre Dame
Priceless jewel of stone
Who will stand and stand alone
