
MAN

And evermore and vaster sha.l arise
The visible form of niglit-begotten Manl;
Till ail the Thought bie uttered, and the Word
Make one the unheard Music and the heard.
But for ourselves that die from span Wo span,
Inevitable Father, Thou art wise!
Wliat clouds can keep our spirits from Thine eyes?
Our noblest are not perfect, and our woret
Are but thine own. They clamoured not for breath,
And in their bande ie neither lite nor death.
It îe the World that enifers and la curst;
And the great World in Thee forgiven, forgives;
And in One hope leaves every soul that lives
Ilere or in silence, tili the heiglit be won.
Ours but to trust Thy purpose, nor the sphere
0f bodilese love betimes attempt, for here

We have a plainer task beneath a siinpler sun;
Leaving our separate souls Wo Thee; content
With bourgeoning fcllowship, and such a light
As prayer can shower, or philosophie sight,

Or Art that captures more and more
The waftings from that secret shore
With colours, preaching forme divine,
The aspect true, the flam-less line,

And orderedl Iusic'e iniglt,
And lyrie joy from stately ips,
Nay, even the fire that speeds the ehips
0f commerce with an equai aim,-
Such a light and such a flaine

To lap the world in sc-apele8s government
More spiritual ever, less in awe
To soullees habit, unilluined law.
go towers ur ever.widening- commonwealth,
A rme to the weak, and Wo the einning health;
Trusting the liberate conscience ot mankind,
And love that deepene with the broadeningc mînd;
Till the whole earth, conturméd to the leaven
0f her inherent, underlying heaven,-

Ail beauty crowning one inffnity,
Ail lite the speech ut one Divinity,
Ail thought, ail action, ail the eum,


