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No matter what rdle you are giving,

No matter what skill you betray,

The everyday Hfe you are living

Is .certain to colour the play.

The thoughts we call secret and hidden

Are creatures of malice, in fact

;

They steal forth unseen and unbidden,

And permeate motive and act.

The genius that shines like a comet

Fills only one part of God's plan,

If the lesson the world derives from it

Is marred by the life of the man.

Be worthy your work if you love it

;

The king should be fit for the crown

;

Stand high as your art, or above it.

And make us look up and not down.


