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PREFACE.

T'me author of thia little yolume of posms is & young
man, & house painter by trads, who hes earned his beead
by daily labour since he was ton yearn old. He has ainoe
that sge had no education (m the commenm sense of the
word} evoept what he oould get at a Bondsy Bohool. The
poems will speak for themselyss as to how he has used
such opportunities for study as fall within the resch of
men in his position. He bee alresdy sarned an honour-
sble name for himself in hiz own neighbourhood. Hia
friends think that this name has been honestly earned;
that the suthor ought to have a larger audience; that he
i one of those {0 whose speech it will be well for his
pountrymen of all clasees to listen ; and eo, ot last, after
the usual difleulties which have to be oversome in all such
canes, his book is published, '
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No one is likely to be surpriced now-s-days st finding
that & painter can write Englich fluently, gracefully, and
foreibly, and that he bas been exevclsed by the same
_pmhlumu which are punezling the wisest of our Jearned
doctors.  The novelty of the thing is past. Kot to spesk
of the gianta of their order, such as Hugh Miller and
Livingstone, we have had booke in vorse snd prose by
tallors, postmen, weavers, snd a woore of other mechanics
and artizans, all showing grest cowmmand of lsnguage,

pome of which would have placed their authors in o
high rank aa writers bad they Lived a few years earlier

in the century. But there 8 no longer any excitement
on the sobject, and people will not buy and read the
work of a mechaniz pimply beceusa he is a mechanic,
Ho has to come down inte the lists, and win his spurs
side by eide with those who have had every advantage
of training snd socisl position. 1f he cannot hold his
own he will be shouldersd bsck st onee ; for the au-
dience are used bo his garh &nd weapoms, snd will no
longer ehout for him 1o stay on elmply a8 a steange sight.
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This socisl equality is a healthy sign of our day, and
s most honourabls fact for those who have won it for
their clase. I should be the lost man to eay anything
agninst it. T may think that the public has bem s little
over hmsty, that there ought in fairnoss to bo siill some
handicapping. But I am too glad to welcome sny sign
that the great msss of my countrymen are beginning to
triumph over all hindranoss, and are rising in intelligence
and all noble snd gentle sulturs, to have much sympathy
to spare for 8 few of them, who may not have had quite
fair play from Mr. Grundy. Nevertheless, I believes,
that, for the sske of getting to understand cur own times,
snd our own land—that we may ba able, sach in his own
emall way, to help Hngland, instend of hindering her—it
may be sometimes wall worth our whils to tmy, and resd
earefully, snd think about, a baok by & working man, whils
we might only hire frem Mudie's, and glance at, s more
perfect book on the same subject by & Master of Arta.

And this brings ma to my reasons for writing a preface
to these porme. I want people to read them. I may be
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mistaken as to thewr merite ne poems. I dem't pretend to
be a judge of the artintic worth of such matters. But T
do know something of the published works of men of the
suthor's rank—1I know what the tooe and spirit of the
most populsr and sbleet of such works have bean. The
great—tha almopt irresistible temptation of soch men,
whan they begin to write, is {o sppeal to class differences
and class hatreds ; to work wop and over-colour the snffor-
ings and the virtuee of ths poor; fo presch & sort of
vague worship of glorious humanity, to which phrase they
will let you atbach any meaning you plesse, so long se you
allow it to remain oo ahefraction ; to rail of old croeds,
nnd soeer ot the belisvers in them. ATl this has besn
mized with very much thet was noble, and no ons can
wonder who Jmowe anything of the cese, thet such
temptations have been too strong for many, [ beliave,
mynelf, that s sounder and bebter time is near for our
eountry. At any rate, the present volume will prove that
though such temptations may have been felt strongly, yet,
that & man of Whitmers's cluss, may, by patient and

e
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honest dealing with himself, and all that he sees sround
him, master them, and lsar, thet in order to love snd
serve his own class it I8 not neceesary to hate or rave
against all others ; that whal every true poet and trus men
ought to be secking for, Is, & common ground for himself
and every other human soul; npon which the poor and
rich, the weak and strong, may rest side by side. If he
cannot shew us glinipses of such & ground, the most
musical words that man sver nitered will reach no depth
mﬂmmtmmiﬂginwhmhnnmthqm;r
please our ears; if he ean, the rudest uttermoes will not
hinder us from drinking in his worde, for in them will be
drops from the foumtain of life

The pries af this volume will keep it, for the present
at least, out of the hands of poor men. We, who have
money to spare for lnxuries, who have had all the education
which money conld buy for us, who know oot what it ia
to depend for food, and house, and clothes, cn the lubour
of the day, ehall form the frel audience of the working
painter. That we may profit by what he has to say lot us
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try to realize his life as well a8 wo can while wa read.
Few of us can do it ms we cught. The grim reality of
such a life cannot be really ¥nown to ns, But, making

puch effort me we can, let un read: and, as we read, I
think wa shall thank God for training smongst our poorer
brethren men who can think, end fesl, and write, Ba
thia man has done” Shall we be wrong in taking it as &
sign that He hes noble work yet in slore for us English-
men, when such voices ne William Whitmore's are rising

more snd more frequently and saroestly out of the most
sorely tried portion of our grest family, to teach their
brethren whet the work is which they are sent into the

world ta do, in soch words e thass,

Oh b it thine
Fo gladden and exalt their sad poor Tife |
Be theie true brother, on thy forelicad beariag
The marning of thelr wps. Oh do thom aeek
To win this world fior them ; but seek stifl mars
To win back Heaven, mow fded from their sight.,
NWoarish thy soul i1 reverence unfd drath,
Be thon Bod's workmen, mealous to bulld ap
In poor man's hearta & bemgle wnto Him,




