Intercession

My mother’s knee did not avail for prayer,
Men's teaching did not bring me to the throne:
It was a breath from Heaven that filled my sail,
And brouzht me to the Presence where 1 dwell,
Not as a suppliant do 1 intercede,

But as a roval vouth mid wealth profound,

Acting the princely almoner with joy,

|Hl'lll~1‘llk_‘ 'tlw'“i:l_'\ to the saints ol (rod.




