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PREFACE.

Tae first and longest poem in this small eollestion
ia here originally printed; the others (with two or
three exceptions) have before heen presented to the
public in the magazines and periodicals of the day.
X desire to offer no other preface than a few explana-
iory remarks: and first I would speak of the “Rp-
DEMPTION OF LaApon.”

There is now, probably more than ever, a prevailing
desire to reform the world. Conscious of the almoat
miraculous superiority of the present age over all that
have preceded, men of daring hopes have thought to
accomplish, at a mingle stroke, the redemption of the
human family from the ills which have so long
been deemed a natural and inevitable inheritance,
These men have invented systems, or as it were panaceas,
to cure the diseases of the world. Almost all modern
reformers belong to this class,’and have attached them-
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selves to different schools. 'While Ihonor their enthusi-
asm, and acknowledge that they do much good, I must
protest that each and all are in error in the ultimate
point of their faith. There is no panacea for social
evils. But the world will surely progresa to a greatness
which we'cannot conceive. This I hold o be a present
necessity. Civilization has gained such a foothold, that
it can never again be overturned. So that if all who
call themselves reformers were to change their front,
and labor to prevent this progress, they could nof, in
the glightest, affect the result.

Dovotion to Science is the great element of modern
civilization. It will be perceived that to Scrence IThave
given the first place, as the agent of this present ad-
vancement, By ScmExcs I mean the legitimate develop-
ment of the resources of Nature. Toexplain my theory
fully, wonld oceupy much space, but believing that 1
hold these ideas in common with many others, I have
little fear of being misunderstood. The poem should ex-
plain itself, without the assistance of an % Argument,”
and if it should inspire others with the same fixed and
cheerful faith in which it was written, then, indeed, will
1 rejoice that I have given it to the world.

% Trne BRIDE OF BROEE-IN-WATERLAND” was written
(after a journey through Holland) in the simple belief
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that there might be as much romance about a canal in
Amsterdam as a canal in Venice,

In the “Irox Ciry” 1 have endeavored to convey
the impression which the sight of my native city of
Pittyburgh makes npon the mind of one who sees it for
the first time.

The “Broopmounp’s Sona” was written and publish-
ed, when T and others were asking for the repeal (not the
nullifieation) of the notorious ‘ Fugitive Slave Law.” At
first thought, it seemed wrong to include, in & collection
likke this, a poem having & political bearing; but my final,
and, T believe, better judgment was to print it with the
rest.

The ides of the little song of “Tae CrarEy” is
taken from a popular German chorus,

To make a volume, I have included some songs
which were written when I was a boy, and had little
experiance, but they were the best I could then wrile;
and in fact I may add that whatever is here printed is
the best that I was able, at the time of writing, to pro.
duce., Therefore I am not ashamed to ask that my fow
poems may have readers, since my conscience tells me
that I have done 1y utmost to deserve them.

C.P. B,
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