
THE CELTIC IMAGINATION 169

is lifted up in vision and overmastered, and

the words that came flying upward in con-

sciousness perhaps represent our sudden har-

mony with a life which is beyond ourselves,

we in our words interpreting the life of the

spirit. Some interpret the spirit with sadness

and some with joy, but in this country I think

it will always cry out its wild and wondrous

story of immortal youth and will lead its

votaries to a heaven where they will be

drunken with beauty. What is all this .?

Poetry or fantasy ? It has visited thousands

in all ages and lands, and from such visions

have come all that is most beautiful in poetry

or art. These forms inhabited Shelley's

luminous doudland, and they were the models

in the Pheidian heart, and they have been

with artist, poet and musician since the

beginning of the world, and they will be with

us until we grow into their beauty and learn

from them how to fulfil human destiny,

accomplishing our labour which is to make
this world into the likeness of the Kingdom
of Light.
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