
THE PANTHEIST..

He'knows the name of every creeping.thing,
Of every plant in all -the country round,
Andwhýenandin hâthau" tit-maybe-ýfound-

'To namea'bird he -needs but hear it sing.
Hé'speculates how lonà it took a. wing

To evolve and lift an eagle. from the ground
And scorning -miracles', doth priests astound,
Saying Nature's la.ws admit no altering-.',-

He reads the.n'lystic story of the past
In hill- and vàle and rock,'and sa s all life

Is one, and flees from form to form 'from
death

And. man himself but part -is of a vast
And- universý1- energy, a -breath

Of one zreat Am, with Nothingne"ss-at-strife.
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