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cwear to this that T have heard stokers when they
were hard pressed starting a sort of crooning chors
together, which shows that there is hope for us all.

The great Poets who are chiefty this, men capable
of perfeet expression (though of no more feeling
than any other of their kind}, ave dignified by Song,
much more than by any others of their forms of
power. Consider that song of Du Bellay's which
he translated out of the Italian. and in which he has
the winnower singing as he turms the winmowing
fan. That is great expression, lecapse no man can
read it without feeling that if ever be bad fo do the
hard work of winnowing this is the song he would
like to sing.

Song also is the mistress of memory, and thongh
4 seent is more powerful, a song is more meneral,
ia an instrument for the resurrection of lost things
Thus exiles wha of all men on carth suffer mest
deeply, most permancntly, and most fraitfully, are
wreat makers of songs.  The chief character in fongs
_that almest any man ¢an write them, Lhat any
man at all ean sing then, and that the greatest are
anonymous—is never hetter proved than in this
quality of the songs of exiles. ‘There is 1 Highland
songe of which I have been tald, writlen in the Celtic
dinlect and translated aguin int English by T know
not whiom, which, for all s nuknown anthorship
(and | believe its anthorslip lo be unknown) -
ehrines that radinntly beautifl line :

And we in dreams belinll the Hebrides.
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