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PREFACE.

THESE werses are part of a design, unfulfilled by
the Autbor and long since abandoned, of giving expression
to each of !b;e manifold aspects of an wunchanging and un-
changeable truth.

The plan was not swggested by amy bias of personal
comvidtion, and, although there i5 frequently a meaning in
the order in which two ar three of the somnefs folow each

ather, there is no tdea of argument or controversy in their

arrangement. A M R.



LET not Theology nor Senfimeni, —

That balf-interpreter of life, — be bold

To Speak of ibings that Faith alone may bold
Of right divine, and yel be il conient

That Art sbould dare invade iheir element, —
Art, the grave masler, with cdlear vision cold
And love of Hght in all the manifold
Cornverging vays that in the truth are blent.

Religion bath no science and so form

But in that silen? world of faith, and we

Who would creale ber fmage must employ

The uniparing band of Art: all wight and siorm
And fear that shape ber outline we must see

No iess than ber indwelling Iight and joy.






II.

MIGHT I but wilh jebovak, face lo face,

Plead as wilh man, thaf be might surely bear!
And the swifl message came: The Lord is near;
For thine own counlry &s His dwelling-place.

I said: Tke end of all things draweth apace,
And when tbese mocking skadows disappear,
Shall I, from oul tbe silence and lbe fear,
Bebold ibe meaning of Thy morial race?

As daon, in night beginning far away
Becomes at last a luminous abmosphers,

So from the ragions of the perfec day

The answer comes forever sad and clear:
Nay! ithou, a part of some stupendous whole,
Shall never, mever comprebend ihy soul.
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