
H DRAWN SHUTTERS

But Still within the spark of the Divine

Doth labour till the whole be greatly hewn

To His Design ; for He hath dreamed also

A dream, and I am but the shapeless clay

With which His Hand doth strangely fashion

it.

Grave goddess, perfect in thy purity.

If thou the dreamed conception of a man

Then to what dizzy summits may God dream ?
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