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To My Wife.

W hatever loveliness is in this music,
Whatever yearning after lovely things,—
W hatever crying after stars, in darkness,
W hatever beating of impeded wings:

Whatever climbing of the rose to sunlight,
Sweet-hearted laugh from the dark blind sod:
Whatever madness of the sea for moonlight,
W hatever yearning of the good to God:

All that is beautiful, and all that looks on
beauty

With eyes filled with fire, like a lover’s eyes:

All of this is yours; you gave it to me, sun-
light!

ARl these stars are yours; you gave them to
me, skies!






FOREWORD.

Not to disarm eriticism, but out of justice
to myself, I feel compelled to say here, in
view of the fact that I am certain to be
called an imitator of Masefield, that before
I had ever heard of Masefield I was experi-
menting with narrative poems of modern
daily life. In one ecase I had even employed
the octosyllabic mﬁplet (used so success-
fully in “The Everlasting Mercy”) to tell
the love-story of an ordinary elerk.

It will be obvious, of course, that Masze-
field has influenced me. I found in him
many valuable hints toward a method for
the work I wanted to do. If with some of
his method I unconsciously picked up also
some of his mannerisms, that was to be ex-

pected, and I can only hope that these echoes
wii



