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I.

A mian stood stained; France ivas one Alp of hate,
Pressing upon hiln With the îvhele world'S w'eight.
li ail the circle of the ancient sun,
Thece %vas no v'oice te speak for hîmii-not one.
In ail the wvorl of mcei there wvas no sound
But of a sword flung breken to the ground.

Hell lauglied its littie heur ; then, beIîeid,
How one by oue the guarded gates unfeldl
.S%'iftly a sword by Unseen Forces hurled
And nov a man rising against the wvorld!

II.

Oh, the import deep as life is, deep as timne!
There is a Soniething sacrcd and sublime
Moving behind tic worldls, beyoncl our ken,
wcighing the stars, wcighing the dcds of mon.

Take hcart, O seul of sorrow, and be streng!
Thero is Ono greater tZman tie whole world's wrong.
Bce huîslicd beforo the Iig-li Benignant Power
That ineves Nvoel-shed throughi sepuichre and tower!
No trutti se lowv but lc wvill give it crown;
No wrong se higli but Ilo -vill huri if, down.
O ii that forge the fotter, it is vain;
There is a, Stili Hand stronger than your chiain.
'Tis ne avail te hiargain, sncer, and mîod,
An'd slirug the shouider for rcply te God.
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