
Uncle Walt

LIKE SOME lone mountain in the
starry night, lifting its head snow-
capped, severely white, into the si-

lence of the upper air, serene, remote, and
always changeless there I Firm as that
mountain in the day of dread, when Free-
dom wept, and pointed to her dead; grim
as that mountain to the ruthless foe, wast-
ing the land that wearied of its woe; strong
as that mountain, 'neath his load of care,
when brave men faltered in a sick despair.
So does his fame, like that lone mountain,
rise, cleaving the mists and reaching to the
skies; bright as the beams that on its sum-
mit glow, firm as its rocks and stainless as
Its snow!
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