
Sonnets.

n—To I'LATO.

O Master P.ato. coulcist thou be with us nowWho wa,t upon thy thoughts and only dreamOHhat New City whose celestial 3cheL
Th.ne,nward vision scanned upon the browOf God-clear patterned there to teach men howTo fash.o„ Earth more fair and to redeem

Then /r ''"" "' """^^ ^^'"* ->v seem--Then w-oul thy Faithful here no longer bow
Abashed before the scornful crew; but thev
When thy serene spirit before their longing evesShone steadfast as a beacon-star, would rise
VV,th tnumph-psam. to greet each h,-gh-destined dav.And m thy hght, soon speed the final swav
Of thy pure Word which unaccomplished lies.


