
CHRISTMAS EVE AT ST. KAVIn's

(The earth was without form;

Gi moulded it with storm,

Ice, flood, and tempest, gleaming tint and hue;

Lest it should come to ill

For lack of spirit still,

He gave it colour,— let the love shine through.)

My joy of yesterday

Is just as far away

As the first rapture of my man's estate.

A lifetime or an hour

Has all there is of power.

In Nature's love there is no small nor great.

Of old, men said, " Sin not

;

By every line and jot

Ye shall abide; man's heart is false and vile."

Christ said, " By Love alone

In man's heart is God known;

Obey the word no falsehood can defile."
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