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And in the smoke thereof we faded thence,

Away into empyreal regions b1estý

Beyond the extreme cloisters of the skies,
A wA like a flame, the lizhtninir of her eyes

Burnt in my path, and endless was our rest.

Endlem our love and loves omnipotence.

And in ourstrength and everlasting youth,

Arising in clear dawn and light which -saves,

We found a realm wherein earths sorrownigs

Were heard no more, where myriad blamelew things

Rose from their venal and lethean graves,

And found a resting-place, and called it Truth.

They rose from island and from continent,

Pale-featured spîrits in apparel bright

They rose from ancient rivers and the sea

In human shapes and gaibs of chastity

They came fi-om sepulchres of death and night,

Faint with deeWm and long imprisonment-


