THE POETS OF THE FUTURE:
A COLLEGE ANTHOLOGY
FOR 1917-1918. EDITED
BY HENRY T. SCHNITTKIND



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649676132

The Poets of the Future: A College Anthology for 1917-1918. Edited by Henry T. Schnittkind by
Various

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



VARIOUS

THE POETS OF THE FUTURE:
A COLLEGE ANTHOLOGY
FOR 1917-1918. EDITED
BY HENRY T. SCHNITTKIND

ﬁTrieste






The
P_oets of the Future

A College Anthology
for 1917-1918

L

B b s

Heney T. ScENITTKIND, PH. D.

—_——

THE STRATFORD CO., Publishers
BOSTON !  MABSACHUSETTS




To
- The Singers of the Songs of Youth
Thts Collection s Dedicated

by the Editor
L 2






Foreword

UR thanks are due to the students and

professors of the American eolleges,

g8 well as to the editors of the college maga-

zines, who through their kind eooperation

have made possible this year’s eollection of

the best college poems, as well na the collee-
tions of other year.






Introduction

HAVE just received word that Corporal Francis
_ F. Hogan, whose poem '‘Fulfilled” iz included

in this year's College Anthology, was killad in the
Meunse Battle. This brings homea to ns most poignantly
the hideousness and the glory of war, snd it also
explaing why the peetry produced throughout the
world daring the war Las oot been up to the standard
of the poetry of other weary. For the most inspired
poets, those most passionately aflame with the lyric
fire of gelf-expression, have translated their evestive
urge into aetion, and in laying down their lives have
produced the greatest of all poems. Others, equally
unselfish and equally sincers, but eeeing the light
from a different angls, have preferred the prison eell
to the battleficld for their opposition to war. (Of
eourse, I sm not spesnking here of those who have
worked themselves and other pecple imto the belief
that they were *'conscientions objectors’, but whe in
reality objected only to the danger confronting their
own persons.) B5till other poets, less gincers and less
courageons, have deemed it expedient to say nothing
because they feared to say what they believed. As
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INTRODUCTION

& result, poetry has been st 8 low sbb during the war.
The two classes of poets from whom we might have
expocted great worky, the fighters and the true ob-
jectors, were too busy maeking poetry to wrils it; the
third clsss, the timid, refrained from writing any-
thing at sll excopt trifling insipidities.

Poetry, therefore, has suffered & relapse during the
- war. If, however, we realize the aims for which this
country hes entered the war and for which men like
Franeis F. Hogan have laid down their lives, them
the losa for poetry will have proved an inealeulable
gain. For poetry ia emotion, either remembered
or anticipated, just as all literature is an expres-
gion of the human longing for something prester,
something more beantiful than the present. In pro-
portion a8 we get nearer to the ideal for which we aim,
literature becomes less necessary. 1 can coneeive of
a stage of humen development where literature would
be useless, since the sheer joy of living would be
more intense than the mental conception of the
greatest artist. The lyric poem which a mother ex-
periences at the first word that falls from her baby’s
lipa ig greater than any poem that has ever been com-
mitted to writing. So, too, the poem of & human life
lived in & community which has attained its aims,
ia far greater than any written poem. That such a
life may be possible for all peaple, the true poets, the
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