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By stniRRle with desjiair at :;!a:'.kiii<I'.- fati.-.

I ffcJt it now to be a vital tnilli

That woof aiul warp of evt'r\- hv.r.i.ui life

Are fashioned In- the loom of onr dionvjht^

And that man's circumstances hut re:lect

His soul's development, his spirit's -^rowtli.

No longer weary I, nor sick nor yonv.

No longer woe-man, hut Proiiicthi-i;-. free'd

I looked to heaven, gazed in ext.i >

At the effulgence of the legion- l.ii^^lil.

And, as my soul embraced the Mau-ico.-^m,

I had a vision of the man divino

In trailing robes of stars, and on l;i Iv.-ad

The aureola of a thousand sun- '.
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