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les of the peignoir, and late P

fee and oranges in a ..urmy chair,
And the gquesn fresdom of 2 cocka

Upon a rtx_, ‘mirgle to dissipate
/ of erclent secrifice.

J Sha ans a little, ond she feels the dark
nt of that old vatastro
cens among water-lightse.

Winding scross wide waterywithcut sound.
Tha day is like wida water, v
Stilied for the passing of her dreaming feet
Over the seas, to silent Palestine,
Dominion of the blood and sepulchre.

ions of rain, cr i fall..ng snows
5 Iin loneliness, or 'msubdued
Elat..o*‘:s when the forest blcems, gusty
Zotions on wel roads on autuwmn nights;
b All plessures and all pains, remsmbering |
The bough of summar and the winter branch. - |
Taese are the messures destined for her souls
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Jove in the elowds has his indhmman bivehe
¥o mother suckied him, no sweet land gave
Lerge~nannered metlons to his wythy mind
He roved amorgy us, as & mutlering king,
Magnificent, wsuld move among his hinds,
Until our blcsasd, commlreyling, virginal,
( with heavns, brought such requital o desire
i The very nd.; dscexnind it, in a staw.
'w Shall awr bleod fall? Or shall i come o be
{ "The blocd of paradize? _And shall the earth
! > Seem all of parcdise that we shall know?
b ‘Ehp sky will be maxch friendiier then than now,
pact of labor and a part of pain,
And next in glery to enduring love,
Mok ‘a:h’xs dividing and indifferent hiuve.
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She says, "I am cuntent when wekened ds, | "N | >

Before they fly, test the reality e

Of misty fields, by thelr sweet questionings;

But when the birds are gone, and thelr warm fields

Return ne worsz, where, then, is paradige?”

There is not any haunt of prophecy,

Nor any old chimera of the grave,

Beither the golden underground, nor isle

Melodious, where spirits gat them home,

Bor vislonary south, nor c¢loudy palm

Remdte on s 's hill, zhat has endured
] ril s green ¢ndures; or will enduve
T T Ldke her rance of awakened birds,

Or her deslire for June and evening, tipped
By the consumnetion of the swallow's wings.
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| She says, "But in ig:ten#mn%stnl feel
rishable biiss.”

e-pother of beauky; hence from hery
T, shall com® fulfiliment to our dresms
d cur desires. Althoigh she strews the leaves

Of sure obliteraticn on our paths,

The path sick sorrovw ook, the many paths

Where triumph rarg its brassy phrase, or love

Wnispered a little out of tenderness,

She makes the willow shiver in the sun

For maldens who were wont o sit and gaze

Upon the grass, relinquished to their feet.

She causes boys to pile new plums and pears

On disregorded plate. The maldens taste

And stray impassicned in the littering leaves.
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Is there no change of death in paredige?
Does ripe fruit naver fall? Or <o the boughs

Hang always heavy in that perfect sky,
Unchanging, yet so like cur perishing earth,
With rivers like cur own that seek for seas
They never find, the same receding shoves
That never touch ¢ith inarticulals pang?
¥hy set the pear upon those river-banks
Or spice the shores with odors of the plum?
Alas, that they should wear our colors theve,
'Ehe silken veavirgs of our afternoons,

ik the strings of our insipid lutesl

‘ | other of besuty, rysticsl,
w:lthin whose burning brsom we devise

Cur earthly mothers walting, sleeplassly.
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Supple and turbulent, z ring of men
shall chant in orgy on a summer

Thalr boistercus devotion to sun,) OHO\,\‘ @)

Not as a god, hu

Heked awong them, like a savage source.

Their chant shall be a chant of paradise,

Out of thelir blood, returning to the sky;

And in their chent shall enter, voice by voice,
The windy lske wherein their lord delights,
The %rees, like ser«fin, and echoing hills,
That choir among themselves long afterwerd.
They shall know well the heavenly fellowship
Of wan that perish and of sunmer mornit.

And whence thoy came and whither they shall go
The dew upon their feet shall manifest.
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She :&arsk upon that water without sound,
A voice t crics, "The toewb in Palestine
—JTsnot—theporth of 8pirits Iingerling.
it is the grave of Jesus, where he lay."
We Jive in an old chzos of the sun,
‘ nicy f day and night,
Or isiand solitude, unsponsored, free,
Of that wide water, inescapable.
Deer walk upon owr woundtains, and the ggad
Whistlie about us thelr spontanecus cries;
Sweet kerries ripen in the wilderness"
And, in the isolation of hs sky
At evemng, casua o
Ambigumxs undulations as they 8
Dowinward o darkness, \on extendad w S

A




	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3

