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What greater Kope than just

To execute that trust?

Love gieatly; love; love is life's best employ.

Neighbour, sweetheart, or friend,

Love wholly, to love's end;

So is the round world richer for your joy.

Love only, one or all!

Measure no great and small!

Love is a seed, life-bearing, undecayed;

And that immortal germ

Past bounds of zone and term

Will grow and cover the whole world with shade.

Sow love, it cannot fail

;

Adversity's sharp hail

May cut all else to ground; fair love survives.

The black frost of despair

And slander's bitter air, —
Love will outlast them by a thousand lives.
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