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Beyond the Hath of the outwmost sun, through witer dark-
ness Aurled,

Further than ever comed flaved or vdgrant star-dusl swirled,

Sit such s fought and ratled and ruled and lrved and made
oy world

They are purped of fride decaure they Jied ; they brow Lhe
wordk of their bays;

Thay sit zf wrine with the Meidmr Nine, and the Gods of
the Elder Days—

It ix their will fo serve o be stifl ar filteth owr Father's

Prafie.

Vi £heirs fo sadp tRranph the ringing deep where Asvasls
OHEPAELT are,

Or bufet a peth thiroushk 1he Fif's red wralh wkan God poes
oud fo war,

Or kang atdth the recklens Sevafhim on the vein of o red-
#ranad star,

They iake thesr mirth in the joy of the eavth—they dare not
Frirve for her pain—

For they Enow of todd atid the end of foit—they Enow God's
Lo éx plain ;

S0 they shisdle the Dl bo make tam sport wha know that
siw fr VAR,

And ofitimes cometh our wire Lord God, master of svry
frads,

And Zells them tales of the Seventh Dey—af Edens newly
made,

And they rise lo thelr feed as He passes by—pentiomen un-
afraid.



To these who are cleansed of base Desire, Sorrow ard
Lust and Shame—

Gods, for they knew fhe heart of Mem—men, for they
stovded to Fame— :

Borns on the breath that man call Deatk, my drother's spirit

(44

Starce kad ke need to cast Kis pride or slowgh the dross of
earth.

Een as ke trod that day to God, so walked A from kis
Berth—

I simipleness and pentleness and Avwour and clsan wivik.

Ko, cup to Fip in fellmuship, they gave Mo welcome kiph

And made iz place af the dangust board, the Stroms Men
ranged therely,

Who had done Kis work and held Afs peace and kad no frar
£ s,

Beyond the lpom of the lasf lone stay torough open darkness
Awriod,

Further than rebel coma dared or Kiving slar-rwarm
sunrled,

Sits ke with suck ar praise our God for fhal they served
As world.



