
174 THE CANDLE OF VISION

heavenly adventurer ? Who would hate if

he could see beneath the husk of the body
the spirit which is obscured and imprisoned
there, and how it was brother to his own
spirit and all were children of the King ?

Who would weary of nature or think it a
solitude once the veil had been lifted for him,
once he had seen that great glory ? Would
they not long all of them for the coming of
that divine hour in the twilights of time
when out of rock, mountain, water, tree, bird,
beast or man the seraph spirits of all that live
3hall emerge realising their kinship, and all

together, fierce things made gentle, and timid
things made bold, and small made great, shall

return to the Father Being and be made one
in Its infinitudes.

When we attain this vision nature will

melt magically before our eyes, and powers
that seem dreadful, things that seemed
abhorrent in her, will reveal themselves as
brothers and allies. Until then she is

unmoved by our conflicts and will carry on
her ceaseless labours.

No sign is made while empires pass.

The ^lowers and stars are still His care.

The constellations hid in grass,

The golden miracles in air.


