AND OTHER POEMS.

A part of some vast whole I could not se¢,
And I no more to Him than breathing clay ?
What link between the Maker and the made?
Or men can draw no nourishment from stones
And things in nature save thro’ beasts and flowers,
Which link the two, and so, methought, if God
Should be the God I deem Him, how can He,
he hidden force that blindly moves the world,
Soothe the fierce hunger in the soul of man
hat craves for love ? What sympathy between
he finite and the infinite ? Life itself
Tew hard to breathe beneath eternal clouds,
0 sun, no goal to cheer it. But I see
In this dear Christ the answer of my soul,
The Pledge of God's great love, the link that binds
€ Godhead and the manhood into one,
he undertone that makes one harmony
four existence, giving life and peace
0d love for men where once a fruitless search
hro’ the blind forces of the universe
1 Weary years shut out the light of day
And drieq the fount of love within the soul.”

.I:Ie Ceased, and answered lovingly the Sage:
Son, | perceive thatnow thy soul hath found
€Peace it sought and in the rifted Side
hiding place and shelter from the blast.
2 OW I perceive the Spirit, as at first,
OVes on the troubled waters of thy mind,
1d from dark chaos bringeth light and peace.
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