
An Epistle in Criticism

s«,.ibili,y, with equal l.i,ur. and application, could accom-phsh as respectable a body of vei»e ^t hi. h... r
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wno nave the gift of song as such, or by the Indians ,. inhe case „, Pauline Johnson when she is unZ 'afl!Ind,an and real.„, intimately her racial sense of h».. tingpresences m the natural world. First-ra.e poetry maj com!from Canadians, but it will come only through a KeZRenascence In Canada to-day, however, the Kelt the na-a poet .s silent. The causes of this'silence are not asm reland political bondage, or self-shame and ignorance

'me, ana the decay of natural piety
This is not a theory: it is brute fact. I note that in mynative land among the Kelts love, even the filial grace ora
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cise of the poetic faculty ,s equally tabooed as silly And
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afronhL T ™"^.«I«nt"y suppresses the faculty until itatrophies or dies, so is he ashamed to express his imagina-
tive vsion of reality until the poetic faculty in him a^soatrophies or dies. But both love and poetry have th irseat and inspiration in the deepest function of our nature,he Idealising faculty or imagination. The greatest thing
in the world is love, because its ultimate object is the hear*of the universe, immortal Love or the Deity. It was the

ir„Tdr'"' "" '' "'*'" '«' =" "-" " 'he worTd firs

H welfl r'?"*; *"^ '"'"'""' P"''"«'' *"h divinity.
If »e stifle the faculty of love, we kill not only poetry as amere mundane exercise, but also the very soul of religionFor relig^n is only a natural lively sense and acknowledg-'ment of divmity m the world; and pure poetry is only theemotional expression in rhythmic form of the reality of the


