
EPILOdUE 803

Though a wide cmiass round 1>«--

fetched ;

That what l>cj;anbcsl,can'leiid worst,

Nor what Cod hlcssed once, prove

accurst.

Kl'II.OGUE

IIKST Sl'EAKEK, tU I\vi(i

I

On the first of the Feast of Feasts,

The Dedication Day,

When the Levites joineil the Priests

At the Ahar in robed array,

(iave sigiml lo soimd and say.

—

II

When the thousands, rear and van,

Swanning with one accord

liecame as a sinj^le man
(.Look, gesture, thought and wurilj

In praising and thanking the Lord,—

ni

When the singers Hfl up their voice,

And the trumjiets made endeavour.

Sounding, •' In (lod rejoice !"

Saying, " In Him rejoice

" WhoiC mercy endureth for ever !

"—

IV

Then the Temple filled with a cloud

Even the House of the Lord ;

Torch bent and pillar lH)wed :

For the presence of the Lord,

In the glorv of His cloud.

H.ad' filled the House of the L<jrd.

SECOND Sl'EAKER, CIS KeiUlll

Gone now ! All gone across the dark
\

so far.

Sharpening fast, shuddering ever,

shutting still,

Dwindling into the distance, dies that

star

Which came, stood, opened once !

We gazed our fill

With upturned faces on as real a Face

That, stooping from grave music and

mild lire.

Took in our homage, m.-\de a visible

place

Through many a depth of glory, gyre

on gyre,

For the dim human iribuie. Was
this true?

((.uld man indeed av.iil, mere praise

of his.

To help by r;ii>turo Cod"- nwn r,»i'Hire

too,

Thrill with a heart's red tmge tliat

pure pale bliss ?

Why did it end '( Wlio fai'ed to

beat the breast,

And shriek, and throw the arms

protesting wide.

When a first shallow slewed the >tai

addressed

It^flf lo motion, and on cither side

The rims contracted as the rays re-

tired;

The music, like a fountain s sicken-

ing pulse,

Sub-idcd on itself; awhile transpired

Some vestige ol a Face no pangs

convulse.

No jirayers retard : ihen even this

was gone,

Lost in the ni-lit at last. We,

lone and left

Silent through CLiitiu ies, ever and an' m
\'enture to probe again the vault

bereft

Of all now save the lesser liglits, a mist

(^f multitudinous points, yei suns,

men s.iy—
And thi< leaiis ruby, this lurks

ame' liyst,

Rut where may hide what came

and loved '>ur c\^y ?

How shall the sage rletect in yon

expanse

The star which chose to stoop and

stay for us ?

Unroll the recortis '. I lailed ye such

advance
Indeed, ami did your liMpc evanish

thus ?

Watchers of twilight, is the w-rst

averred ?

We shall not lo.ik up. know .
ur-

selves are seen.

Speak, and be sure that we ngain are

heard,

Acting or suffering, have the disks

serene
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