
The Lamp Stand
Constantine the C,real kissrtl the hole iu the face of raphuutius 

«ntt «>t which M iximiiiiih h.til I K>revl his eye 1er the profession of his 
l.oth rhe («real Kmpen>r making milch of the socket even when the 
i .nulle was put out
Hi1 kissed the lamp-stand when tin- light had llown, 
li n k t<> its primal source of central lire;

< >h hands nt cruel men what marks ye make, 
blotting the gl »r> Iront the face of man.
Which like a mirror I tore the face of Christ.

I he fragile I intern lost it power to bless, 
lint light eternal reached superior bliss.
And mingled in the rays of light divine.


