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DEDICATING THESE PAGES

Worn noith the burdens of rebellions years,
Aerose the sea’s sean matching birth auith death,
Like sheps shyeailed that parihavard come me more,
Loty dreants wmugt vaninh doavn the edge of simh,
All speat akead nokere life nuill follany on
Celestial children, roon beyond my reach,
Enterine the wnreen port fo woait for me,

OPTIMOS

Insome faces I meet 1 see vice rampant and virtue veiled,

In some faces T meet [ see virtue smiling and vice curtained,

In vice 1 know vice, in virtue [ know wirtue, I stretch the boundanes of
neither,

I stand apart not to judge but to witness

I hold no discourse with fragments, supposing them complete men and
wormen,

Ta each I accord my whole faith and from each I receive in full stream
the retuming tide,

Is it my call to set men apart, good, bad, Indifferent ?

Is it my part to sentence man for one sin of pardon him for one virpue 7

Is it my part to distrust the tree at its roots because itz leaves in the fall are
dezd ?

Isit on my palette to color the sun? Can 1 pour from my garden-pot
rain-falls and sea-drifis ?

Back of me are a thousand friendly arms helding me to modest judgment,

Before me are as many thousand assurances demanding that 1 give men,
wamen, myself, time for fulfilment,

I have toiled on stony roads, the hot sun everhead, in my heart the northemn
108,

In the winter's night the smow beat across my face, the north winds ac-
citsed my faith, in my heart the tropie heat.
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The word you hear from my lips 15 bt ae emissary,

The word 15 not e, it but announces me—

The song I hear from the illustrious woman iy not the song of her
heart ;

Underneath the song which the audience upplands [ hear the real song
framed in her immaortal desices,

The artist paints his picture, it is honorably hung, it receives the prize of
the salon,

Is the artist here in this paint and canvas? Lol as I look these vanish,
a dirm beckoning Ggure appears, [ follaw,

I would say, do not let this mystery worry vou—

At its heart this mystery is revelation, in its final solution it offers a cup
benign,

If these things I see are all that is to be scen I otoo would seek the
rondside and diszolve myself in grief,

But these things T see are only forerunners, signals, flags, standards raised
whose significance is yet to be known,

I uze them, sec them used, as I eat my dinner at noonday, jovously, not
too much dweiling upon it,

They are ships to sail me forth, wings for fight, feei for marches;

They are lingerings this side, arrested deeds, hesitated heroizims, shamed
fears,

Thc}' havy no apologies to offer, they are as truly a part of the perfect
whole as the whole {s consistent with itself.

As 1 look oot of these windows—mne T pass where men crowd, where this
silent man is alone,

As T take solace of degeadation and bring to lives condemned eloguent
passwords to the fature,

As T decline to it on this bench as judge over any man or any object,

As 1 stand not indifferent to any thing nor as a spectator looking at some-
thing cutside mysebf,

As cloud-harriers do not distress me—the clond, my sun its creator,

As I am re-borm in every person I meet, every event, every sturburst,

As I can be severely arraigned by myself, never by any other,

S0 do I melt all coined gold into cactheveins again, render all bricks back
into clay-beds, return all stanes to their quarries; that men may meet
men everywhere without interferences—

So, in all the faces 1 see, maimed, passion-bruted, hounded, whatever the
enfsary veila they bear,

All bringing to me my ewn self again and again, only in other dress,

1 s recognized, welcomed.



THE CHANTS

FOREVER FIRST OF ALL, 2

There is no early or late, 6

The boy comes along, 72

Because we lave, 77

The builder sings, 27

The world as it is, 23

Of many voices one voice, 27

(God up there somewhere cries, 3r
Said the master of men, 374

When the enjoiner is enjoined, g0
The men who cry and keep on, 44
The blood of the martyrs, 49
What is the use? 57

You, civilization, who are so very big, 50
There is no escape, 64

If justice is impossible, 6g

I look defeat full in the face, 73

Of one profit and loss, 78

Swear that vou will call out loud, &7
What is all the noise about ¢ 56

AND THE HEART OF THE MATTER 1§ HEART, 04

For all the world, o&

When I see how slow you are, 707
The air is close, rog

The storm breaks, 775

Clear weather again, r2z

When you decide to have it done, 727



Way off somewhere, 737

What is your own, £37

What men might be, 742

For the sake of life, 746

Do you not see, dear brother? rsr
After everything else 1s paid, 755
[ have a word to sav to vou, £67
[ am going to laugh, r635

What can [ do? 170

Will you be ready? ry75

[ want to be counted, 770

You will say it to yourself, 783

AND IT ALL AMOUNTS TO THIS, 700



