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THE QUALITY OF THE WORKS OF

EDWARD DOYLE

HE quality of Edward Doyle's work was np;:rnisnd
by Ella Wheeler Wilcox in the following artiele
by Mrs. Wilcox which appcared in the New
ey York Evening Jowrmal and the San Francisco

2 Eraminer, in 1005:

Shut your eves and bind them with a black cloth and iry
for one hour to see how cheerful yor can be, Then imagine
yourzell deprived for life of the light of day,

Perhaps thin experiment will make you lesy rebellious with
your pregent lot.

Then take the little book called “"The Haunted Temple and
Other Poems,” by Edward Doyle, the blind poet of Harlem, sod
read and wonder and feel ashamed of any mood of distrust of
God and diecontent with life you have ever indulged.

Mr. Doyle has been blind for the last thirty-seven years; he
bas lived a hal! century,

Therefora he still remembera the privilege of seeing God's
world when a lad, and this must angment rather than ameliorate

his vorrow,

Ha who has never known the use of eyes cannot folly under.
stand the immenaity of the losa of sight.

I hear people in possession of all their senses, and with mahy
blessings, bewail the fact tbat they were ever bomn, )

They have missed some aim failed of some cherished ambi-
tion, lost some special joy or been defeated in some purpose.

i
B

A GREAT S0UL

And so they git In epiritonal darkness and corse life and doubt
God. Dul here ls g great sonl who has found his divine self in
the darkness and who senda out this wonderful song of joy and
gratitode,

Read it, ob, yo weak repiners, and read it again and agaln,
It is besutiful in thought, perfect in expression and glorious
with truth.




FREEDOM, TRUTH AND BEAUTY

CHIME DJ\RK HELL
My lifa is In deep darinesa: still, CrY,
With joy to my Creator, Tt is well'
Wern worlds m &HWUTIH. WwWhat Brmaments would tell
My transport af ansciousness that T
Who was not, Am! To that s why
Th& awful convex dark fn which I dawell

Is tongued with joy, and chimes a templa be
Antiphonally to me oirs on high !
Chimg mcon# dark beil! for wers no mors
Tha ouenesas my girt, thia were to know
The Giver Good—which uu.mu- up all the lre
BEternlty can possibly beatow.
Chime! for thy mnl.nl s the molten ore
Of the great stars, and marks no wreck below

1 Eknow a gifted and brilllant man In New York who is full
of charm and wit In eonveraation, but the momeant ha touches a
pen he becomea, as a rule, a melancholy pessimiast, crying out
at the Injustice of the world and the useleganess of high en-
deavor in the field of art.

‘When urged to take a differont mental attitude for the sake
of the reading world, which needs strong tonies of hope and
courage, rather then the slow Dpoisot of pessimism, however
#ublly sweet the brew, my friend responds that “The song and
dance of literature Iz not my epecial glit." And he iz obliged to
“gpeak of the world as I find it"™

He [& an ablée-bodied men, in the prime of life, with gplendid
vears walting on hls threshold to lead him to any helght he may
wish to climb, But to his mental vigion, nothing is really “worth
while "

What a rebuke this wonderful poem of Edward Dorle’s
phould be to &l such men and women, What an inspiration it
shounld be to every mortal who reada it, to look within, and find
the Kingdom of God as this blind poet has found it,

Mr. Doyle was in &5t Franclz Xavier's College when his great
affiietion fall upon him. He started & local paper, The Advoeats,
it Harlem twetity-three years ago and has in the darkness of his
physical vision developed his postical talent and given the world
some great lines.

AN INSPIRATION

Here Is a poem which throbs with the keen ahguish which
muat have been his guest through many silent hours of these
thirty-seven years:

TO A CHILD READING
My mm"fﬁ?}ﬂ;ﬁﬁ.ﬂ”ﬂﬁﬁ;‘ ani;,mfu“ m:.::- ereen
And stumble often, yel paas me with easa
And reach the spring upon the summit steep.
Oh. I could lay me down, dear child, and we
Theas ﬂmrrai orba out, but that you then mt Comaa

Tour upward effort, and with inquirtea
Steop down and probe my heart too deep, too deep!




