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Till' iii'Ws. i; I iiiiil liHil.

Tn a WHitiiiB worlil.

I iiiii III! r(<.i)iTtci' (pf iM'fsoiis; with no powiT

(if rlioirr 1 ht'ili^

'I'lir iiii>sjnri' of tlir lover, Hiiil likiwise

Tllr lililstillK linatll of til"' M-Hlldlll-
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Tlic wiMloin of the |illiloso|itlcl'.

Till' soriK of till' poet. «inl

Thf lnll^i(• of till' sweet sinper.

1 li'HVe also Ht its (lestillHtioil

Tlie lilatiint noise of tlie fakir, tli

.\inl tlie false |>liiloso|)lier.

TidiiiKs that liriiif: hoiimlless joy

Anil peaee. anil the inessa(re that strikes

TiTror to the soul ami makes the reason

To totter ami reel,

.\re siile \i\ side in mv paek.

I am the hearer of tiiliiiRs,

(iood and bad: the iiiessaRe of

Life and death, ofsm ss and failure:

.\nd of jov and despair.

I am the patient, nnfeelinif. indifferent

.Messenger of |»ooil and evil;

I am the jiostman.
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