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IPRELUDE,
on open sen, beyond the sunset hour,
With ones o vest, hegutling thme with hope,
Phat currents graclous wonld bear me safely on
While © reposed In dledess profound,-
U ko ful thet the swiftly gathering elouds
Cihseuted the sky ,—forgettal of the unp
Onee plieed seenre within my sheltering robe,
To Hght my way, and eheer my journey on
o mtnsions of enduring bliss,
I ebebtred, passively, upon the witers,

Hud merged in one grent shghi, the veady shore
To vench, and thus some CHAY WY to II|.id.
And Tesd e on to Mansions of the Blest,

v
My <kiff had steanded, * 0+ &« s
The sea witk frensied In its leaps and bounds,
No stmooth congeninl strand its puthway gnve—
Where in faney traced g highway clear;
But one vast range of adamantine eliff
The sea hurled baek which siote against its faee,
And made the trembling volee of earth deelnre—
“No son of carth shndl safely vonture there,”

Vi
1ok my long neglected T tn had,
And by its feeble gllmmer snw, ot onee,
Thut out, hevond the wir of wave and lond,
The sea was peaeetal, still, and undigturhel,—
Al that prompt efort of my heart and hand,

1.
Faron betore, outstretehod the apen e,
While o'er its furthest bound  there  helghtly
wlenmed,
A ennopy of Hght, therehy to mark the goal
OF ull desive, the Mansions of the Blest;—
While 1, too prone to seek from dally duty, vest,
Diddeleite upon the waters, silently.

I
Some muttering thunders, In the distanee far,
Granv e note ol telads anrevealed, tn store,
Unless T nerved any soul to effort great,
Thele threntening ils to faee and congier:
And deepening shadows warned me well,

1t rendered while the davHght Hugered by,
Had gquiekly sped my destined joarney through
| To promised Manstons of perpetunl Bliss,

Vil
Fur ns the utinost reach of strainiug sight
The toweriong I Iy i jesty aomse—
Beyvond the sk of movtal avt 1o eHimb,
O wing of Dpldest b to overvencly,
Whitte fitful eddies o) wmpestuous wiyes
Commingled Mg spray and poumiing surf—
Toaring huge evests from mountain billows vast—
To bl them goveelv, ns i madidencd rage,
Agitinst the solfd mass—thnt sent them, shivesid,
Back to wieves, nd to the waiting seqn;, aguin,

That deitting only, upon o plaeid sen,

Wits not to hear me onward hy the way

Which rvenehed the promised Mansionsd of the
Blest,

It
My volee broke forth in loud and hot eomplaint
Thitt ecenseless strogele mavked the certnin fate
O all who ever made that journey safe—
And in the willful pussion of my soul,
L erfed fur solid enrth to stand upon,
Without the toils and perils of the sen:—
And wis 1 keenly searvehed the thickeniug air,
L thought I enught some glimpre of Kindly shore,
Whieh, elose at hund, stretehed out [ts length be-
Yol —
To lead, by ensy, even course, diveet,
Where ghimmered still the burnished elonds of
gald
Thut overcapped, tn distince far away,
Those glorlous Munsions of enduring 13iss.

v,
My lomp, neglected in my heedless course,
Had nenr gone out—its value counted naught,
As inmy zenl, the longings of my soul

VI
Phat passive el so grand and so repulsive,
stretelied out fts course ns did the nilghty  sea,
ool mortal sight to grasp,

Beyvond the ra

And at its huse an endless windrow formed

OF maddened, fragmentary waters —

A these, 4s soon as formed, new shupes as
atned,

Colling und writhing in impassioned strife

Like some constrieting monster of the deep—

With venom ¢havged, on ruin only hent,

Defving henven and earth—to work its will,

And barmy path along an even atrand,

To fur-off Miuunsions of enduring Bliss.

IX.
[ radsed iy lamp again, once more (o look
Upon the wiste beyond the Aurging manss,
And still, that outer vealinn wis penceful -—
And as 1 held the lomp aloft, T saw
Phat shoukd T lnunch is sone gredt wave W ith.
dresw,
My reseue were at hand and pathway pained,
:\I.\ vovige to renew, with hope assured
'I‘.'- :'un;'ln ut last, the Munsions of the Blest,

X.

My lmp wag quivkly elosed—poor fosl—to think
That by the random glow of distant stars
Which cust their vagrant wiys through vifted

lods,
L idght spring forth upon returning wives,
And tind, by aetion hold, & quick delivermes ;—
Al vet, with msh coneell, encl nerve on steain,
I Leunehed my skiE, and plied obedient onrs,
Intent alone to Jesve the onee sought shove,

XL

My 1L rimed venture met o mighty sen,
And just as mountiog spray and compact elonds
Enyeloped all nroumd in gloom profound—
Grasped in the rishing

Winyis—
Lifted upon their crest,—thelr sport—their toy,
1 fell upon the shove in mute degpair,—
Huopeless of velier, my cournge vanguished,
Yet still too proud the grievous fault 1o own,
Which through my guilty confidence hnd ehanged
My mens of safety sure,—to filure dive.

strong  embrdee ol

XIIL.
Weary and fadot, [ lay as in o tranee,
With memories ditthog through my  aehing beain,
OF dayvs gone hy—ol ehildhowd’s happy hours-
OF counsels sweet, and ehidings not a few,
OF willful aets of wrong, or indolence
Lo dury wellenjolned, and wionings oo,
That Jife must ever huve within itself

Intent alone to watch with patlent care
The ebl of some suticlent messenger
To flont wy wilting eraft and bear me off,
My voynge to renew, with better hope
Flrm in the purpose | had enluly formed,
To Know no other source of strength and lght
But speed where 'ere iy lnmp the brightest
gleawmed,
I watehed the

WHYEE,
Subai=give to obey,

My guiding onr
Wits tradued to press ngiinst the solld el
Ansd thue the guleker, (o survender all
o core of first suflicient ses that came.
XViL,
e mbghey swedl advaneed in solld mnss,
Smooth as glhissy surface, brightly glenming,
Its (ront unbroken by the wonted crests
OF hotling fonm sud lushing breakers,
selt balaneed; waiting for the strange encounter,
1 felt the 1ifting wave, forelng at flvst
My fengile bark against the solid ol ;
But quieker than the thought, T used my oar
Al et the mvithng wave, with glid survender,
XV,

Asaiin upon the open seq, not dreifting now,
Nor plyving oar, bhut sitting ot the helm
With =08l outstretehed, to eateh each fayv'ring

hreviee

beams which shot teross the

Some herter foree thin dekle e givies,
Al thar the oo, enteasted to my care,

Wis meant for service in the hour of need,
And answered erviee as T kept it hlght,

And stronger grew, to hielp, as need fnerensaed,

NI,
it b0 ddespariv, 'mid davkness deepening fist,
Now Teartul lest no spark of fre temadned,
I dreew it forth, in wonder to behald
Its Mushing beams, Mushing as neter helore,
The ¢1HF shone forth n cold and stern velief,
Finputssalile, a8 ‘twere o gulf,—in bl
A thousind fathoms ere lost in elouds;
And still, more furfous than betore, the surl
Tossed up ts feathered syreay and Inshed the
shore
I wild remonsteanee “that o slngle step were
death™—
And “madness only could possess the brain
Of him who ought to mike the ragged shore
A patliwny to the Manslons of the Blest.”
XIy.
I brushed the guthered molsture from my liomp,
With griteful sense, not realized before,
That to fts kindly offices and Hght
My life was due,—and still more clearly due
At nvenue to satety sure, compleie;
Bt that my ragh, imperious will alone
Her lght refused, her kindly  guidinee spurned,
XN
With springing bound to the Toremost Hne
Of glenming sand receding wave disclozed,
1 swung my homp aloft and sent its glow
Abroad, in time to cateh an instant view
Of plueid seq in which the waves were spent j—
And quick ag thus I saw revealed the cause
Of (nilure of my fivst attempt to launch
My <KIfT and gnin o sure deliveranes,
1 canght the eraft and stood, with patient hold,
To walt and wateh the hour for fresh endeavor,

XVl

1 Lokt all thought of eliff and sen-lushed ghore,

ohsser iy conrse diveet to Hiting shore
Whose helghis arve overarehed with glory bright,

Those early driftings, my bark haed baekwared
horne,

While 1, supine, the tond coneeit indulged

That, be the current ns it might, the end

Could have no other issae than the hest,

To rest at last, in Mansions of the Blest,
XIX.
My L, so faithrtul in the howur of need
I= biright w8 aiv, bt needs oo teimming more;
For now, as near celestinl fives do glow
To feed it with thelr own eelestial Nan e,
That all is hrightness, all is froght with cheer:
The end of pain and toil is deawing near;
The sky §s cloudiess; the moon and glenming
shirs
Are palded In presence of supernsl Hght ;
The alr is fraoght with odors, mensureless
In thelr refreshment, so henlgn and pure;
Meloidies are horne by every pulse of sound,
Untll ench sense s ravished by the spell
O somne divine, supreme enchnntinent,
XX.

The waiting shore revenls the blessed throng
OFf those who earlier renched the promised goal
By earller sense of doty to be done;
Yet none repulse, or doubt my elaim to Jand,
Until o bright-robed messpnger demands
As n passport through the opening gate,
“Thy Lamp.”

A nd then. 48 never once hefore
I knew the graelous gift to me vouchsafed,
When stacting on my voyage long, this Inmp,
Entrusted ﬁa"m,r care, wis pledged to be
My Light, my guaide, and my deliverer,
Until, the journey done, its gles should hlend
With universial brightness of the Throne
W hich rules supreme o'er Mansions of the Blest.
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