






















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Musa Spiritus 

0 word concealed in the upper fire, 

Poems in New Metres 589 

Thou who hast lingered through centuries, 
Descend from thy rapt white desire, 

Plunging through gold eternities. 

Into the gulfs of our nature leap, 
Voice of the spaces, call of the Light ! 

Break the seals of Matter's sleep, 
Break the trance of the unseen height. 

In the uncertain glow of human mind, 
Its waste of unharmonied thronging thoughts, 

Carve thy epic mountain-lined 
Crowded with deep prophetic grots. 

Let thy hue-winged lyrics hover like birds 
Over the swirl of the heart's sea. 

Touch into sight with thy fire-words 
The blind indwelling deity. 

0 Muse of the Silence, the wideness make 
In the unplumbed stillness that hears thy voice, 

In the vast mute heavens of the spirit awake 
Where thy eagles of Power flame and rejoice. 

Out, out with the mind and its candle flares, 
Light, light the suns that never die. 

For my ear the cry of the seraph stars 
And \he forms of the Gods for my naked eye ! 

Let the little troubled life-god within 
Cast his veils from the still soul, 

His tiger-stripes of virtue and sin, 
His clamour and glamour and thole and dole ; 

All make tranquil, all make free. 
Let my heart-beats me�sure the footsteps of God 

As He comes from His timeless infinity 
To build in their rapture His burning abode. 



Collected Poems 590 

Weave from my life His poem of days, 

His calm pure dawns and His noons of force. 

My acts for the grooves of His chariot-race, 

My thoughts for the tramp of His great steeds' course I 

K r i s h n a  

C:RETICS 

0 immense Light and thou, 0 spirit-wide boundless Space, 

Whom have you clasped and hid, deathless limbs, gloried face ?  

Vainly lie Space and Time, "Void are we, there is none." 

Vainly strive Self and World crying, "I, I alone." 

One is there, Self of self, Soul of Space, Fount of Time, 

Heart of hearts, Mind of minds, He alone sits, sublime. 

Oh, no void Absolute self-absorbed, splendid, mute, 

Hands that clasp hold and red lips that kiss blow the flute. 

All He loves, all He moves, all are His, all are He !  

Many limbs sate His whims, bear His sweet ecstasy. 
Two in One, Two who know difference rich in sense, 

Two to clasp, One to be, this His strange mystery. 



The World Game 

THB ISHW ARA TO THE ISHW ARI 

Poems In New Metres 591 

In god-years yet unmeasured by a man's thought or by the earth's dance or 

the moon's spin 

I have guarded the law of the Invisible for the sake of thy smile, 0 
sweet ; 

While lives followed innumerable winged lives, as if birds crossing a wide sea, 

I have watched on the path of the centuries for the light of thy running 

feet. 

The earth's dancing with the sun in his fire-robes, was it not thou circling 

my flame-soul ? 

The gazirigs of the moon in its nectar-joy were my look questing for thee 

through Space. 

The world's haste and the racing of the tense mind and the long gallop of 

fleet years 

Were my speed to arrive through the flux of things and to neighbour 

at last thy face. 

The earth's seeking is mine and the immense scope of the slow aeons my 

heart's way; 

For I follow a secret and sublime Will and the steps of thy Mother-might. 

In the dim brute and the peering of man's brain and the calm sight in a 

god's eyes 

It is I who am questing in Life's broken ways for thy laughter and love 

and light. 

When Time moved not yet nor Space was unrolled wide, for thy game of 

• the worlds I gave 

Myself to thy delightful hands of power to govern me and move and 

drive; 

To earth's dumbness I fell for thy desire's sport weaving my spirit stuff 

In a million pattern-shapes of souls made with me alive. 

The worlds are only a playfield of Thou-I and a hued masque of the Two-One, 

I am in thee as thou art in me, 0 Love ; we are closer than heart and 

breast ; 

From thee I leaped forth struck to a spirit spark, I mount back in the soul's 
fire; 
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To our motion the stars whirl in the swing of Time, our oneness is 
Nature's rest. 

When Light first from the unconscious Immense broke1 to create nebula 
and sun 

'Twas the meeting of our hands through the empty Night that enkindled 
the fateful blaze ; 

The huge systems abandoned their inert trance and this green crater of life 
rose 

That we might look on each other form on form from the depths of a 
living gaze. 

The Mind travelled in its ranges tier on tier with its wide-eyed or its rapt 
thought, 

My thought toiling laboured to know all myself in thee to our atoms and 
widths and deeps, 

My all yearned to thy all to be held close, to the heart heart and to self self, 
As a sea with a sea joins or limbs with limbs, and as waking's delight 

with sleep's. 

When mind pinnacled is lost in thy Light-Vasts and the man drowns in the 
god, 

Thy Truth shall ungirdle its golden flames and thy diamond whiteness 
blaze; 

My souls lumined shall discover their joy-self, they shall clasp all in the near 
One, 

And the sorrow of the heart shall turn to bliss and thy sweetness possess 
earth's days. 

Then shall Life be thy arms drawing thy own clasped to thy breast's rapture 
or calm peace, 

r 
With thy joy for the spirit's immortal flame and thy peace for its death-

less base. 
Our eyes meeting the long love shut in deep eyes and our beings held fast 

and one, 
I shall know that the game was well worth the toi13 whose end is thy 

divine embrace. 

1 burst 1 strife 
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Symbol Moon 

Once again thou hast climbed, 0 moon, like a white fire on the glimmering 
edge,­

Floating up, floating up from the haunted verge of a foam-tremulous sea, 
Mystic-horned here crossing the grey-hued listless nights and days, 

Spirit-silver craft from the ports of eternity. 

Dumbly blithe, shuddering, the air is filled from thy cup of pale mysterious 
wine : 

Gleam quivers to longing gleam ; and the faery torches lit for Night's 

. mysteries, set in her niches stark and deep ; 
The inconscient gulfs stir and are vaguely thrilled, while their unheard voices 

cry to the Wonder-light new-seen 
Till descending its ray shall unlock with a wizard rod of fire the dumb 

recesses of sleep. 

Overhead with thy pluµging and swaying prow thou :fleetest, 0 ship of the 
gods, 

Glorifying the clouds with thy halo, but our hearts with a rose-red rapture 
shed from the secret breasts of love ; 

Almost thou seemest the very bliss that floats in opaline air over heaven's 
golden roads, 

Embodied here to capture our human lives like a nectar face of light in 
the doubtful blue above. 

Bright and alone in a white-foam-glinted delicate dim-blue ocean of sky, 
Ever thou runst and thou floatest as a magic drifting bowl 

Flung by the hand of a drunken god in the river of Time goes tossing by, 
0 icon anq chalice of spiritual light whose spots are like Nature's shadow 

stains on a White and immaculate soul. 

How like one frail and hunted thou com'st, 0 white moon, lonely call from 
thy deep sky-covert heights, 

A voyager carrying through the myriad-isled archipelago of the spear­
pointed questioning stars 

The circle of the occult argent Yes of the Invisible to the dim query of the 
yearning witness lights 

That burn in the dense vault of Matter's waking mind - innumerable, 
solitary and sparse. 

38 
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A disk of a greater Ray that shall come, a white-fire rapture and girdling rose 
of love, 

Timelessly thou driftest, 0 sliver boat that set out from the far Unknown, 
Moon-crystal of silver or gold of some spirit joy spun by Time in his dense 

aeonic �oove, 
A messenger and bearer of an unembodied beauty and unseized bliss 

advancing over our life's wan sea-significant, bright and alone. 

0 pall of black Night 

0 pall of black Night painted with still gold stars, 
Hang now thy folds, close, clinging against earth's bars, 

0 dim Night ! 
Then slumber shall come swinging1 the unseen 
Gates, and to lands guarded by a screen 

Of strange light 
Set free my soul charioted in a swift dream, 
From earth slipping into the unknown gleam, 

The Ray white. 

1 parting 



A Strong Son of Lightning 

Poems in New Metres 595 

A strong son of lightning came down to the earth with fire-feet of swiftness, 
splendid;  

Light was born in a womb and thunder's force filled a human frame. 
The calm speed of heaven, the sweet greatness, pure passion, winged power 

had descended ; 
All the gods in a mortal body dwelt, bore a single name. 

A wide wave of movement stirred all the dim globe in each glad and dreaming 
fold; 

Life was cast into grandeur, .ocean hands took the wheels of Time. 

Man's soul was again a bright charioteer of days hired by gods impetuous 
bold, 

Hurled by One on His storm-winged ways, a shaft aimed at heights sublime. 

The old tablets clanging fell, ancient slow Nature's dead wall was rent 

asunder, 
God renewed himself in a world of young beauty, thought and :Bame : 

Divine voices spoke on men's lips, the heart woke to white dawns of gleaming 

wonder, 
Air a robe of splendour, breath a joy, life a godlike game. 

An Image 

Rushing from Troy like a cloud on the plains the Trojans thundered, 
Just as a storm comes thundering, thick with the dust of kingdoms, 

Edged with the devious dance of the lightning, so all Troas 
Loud with the roar of the chariots, loud with the vaunt and the war-cry, 
Rushed from Troywards gleaming with spears and rolled on enormous. 
Joyous as ever Paris led them glancing in armour, 
Brilliant with gold like a bridegroom, playing with death and the battle 

Even as apart in his chamber he played with his beautiful Helen, 

Touching her body rejoiced with a low and lyrical laughter, 
So he laughed as he smote his foemen. Round him the arrows, 
Round him the spears of the Argives sang like the voices of maidens 

Trilling the anthem of bridal bliss, the chant hymeneal ; 
Round him the warriors fell like flowers strewn at a bridal 
Red with the beauty of blood. 
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Hail to the Fallen 

Hail to the fallen, the fearless ! hail to the conquered, the noble ! 
I out of ancient India .great and unhappy and deathless, 
I in a loftiest1 nation though subject born, salute thee, 
Thou too great and unfortunate ! All is not given by Nature 
Only to Force and the strong and the violent. Courage and wisdom, 
Steadfast will and the calm magnificent 4ream of thy spirit 
Crown thee for ever, 0 Emperor !  Fiercely by Destiny broken, 
Hurled1 from thy throne and defeated, forsaken, a wandering exile, 
Far from the hills of thy land and thy fallen and vanquished nation, 
Yet has thy glory overtopped and the deathless pride of thy laurel 
Conquered the conqueror�s, Haile Selassie, Lion of Judah. 
France for her southern borders fearing spared the aggressor. 
England the sea queen, England the fortunate, England the victor 
Fled like a dog from the whip of the menace yelping for succour, 
Loudly to Frank and to Greek and to Turk and to Yugoslav calling 
"Help me ! I dare not alone : he will shatter my fleet and my empire." 
You did not cower, African people, you did not tremble. 
Armed but with rifle and spear you fronted the legions of Caesar. 
Statesman wise and beneficent, emperor, patriot, hero, 
King of the Sahavas,3 Haile Selassie, Lion of Judah. 

1 Tentative reading 1 Cast 1 Tentative reading 



In a mounting as of sea-tides 

Poems in New Metres · 597 
• 

In a mounting as of sea-tides, in a rippling as of invisible waters, 
On a cry in me my soul is uplifted, in a passion of my nature 
My heart climbs up towards thee, 0 unimaginable Wonder and Resplen­

dence, 
In its1 striving for the caress of thy Light and for the embrace of thy 

Presence. 

If once given were but a touch of thy feet on the thrilled bosom of my 
longing, 

But a glance of thy eyes mingling with mine in the recesses and the silence, 
Such a rapture would envelop me, such a fire of transfiguring effulgence, 
I could never again be as a man upon this earth, but one immortal. 

For my mind would be dissolved in a sun-glory of God-vision and of 
knowledge, 

And my heart would be made suddenly more pure and determined and 
self-tranquil, 

And my nerves and my body would transmute into an ethereal divineness, 
A fit vesture for the godhead thou buildest in me, for the immortal thy 

adorer. 

0 thou Life of my life and the unseen heart of its ecstasy and its beating, 
0 Face that was disclosed in the beginning of the worlds and the immensen�ss, 
Let thy Flame-wisdom leap down upon the coilings of our python 

inconscience, 
Let the Love-wine be poured out in Thy chalice, let me be drunk with it for 

ever. 
I 

I shall meet thee in the ocean of thy stillness, in the ether of thy splendour, 
Thy Force shall be in my veins like .the ichor in the Unaging who are 

deathless;  
My soul shall be as  one breath with thy soul and thy infinity around thee, 
And shall quiver into the vision of thy beauty and the marvel of thy sweetness. 

i a 
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The Death of a God 

Arise now, tread out the fire ! 

Scatter the ashes of a God through the stars. 

Forget to hope and aspire. 

Let us paint our prison, let us strengthen its bars. 

Lo, now he is dead and the greatness that cumbered the world and Time's 

ways 

Has vanished like a golden shadow thrust out from the anguish of the ages ; 
The glory and burden, the sunlight and the passion have left our days ; 

Once more we can wear the grey livery of Death and gather in his wages. 

All that drew back from his splendour, :fleeing as ashamed from the light 

and the beauty and invincible sweetness 
Now returns vaunting this darkness and littleness, this fret of life's fever, its 

cruel and sad incompleteness. 

All that is false and wry and little are freed to follow their nature once more. 

Close time's brilliant pages ! 
Give back to life the old tables ; its dull ease, its bowed greyness restore. 



Soul, my soul 

Poems in New Metres 599 

Soul, my soul, reascend over the edge of life, -
Far, far from the din burn into tranquil skies, 
Cross bright ranges of mind measureless, visioned, white ; 
Thoughts sail down as if ships carrying bales of light, 
Truth's form-robes by the Seers woven from spirit-threads, 
From wide havens where luminous argosies, 
Gold-robed Wisdom's divine traffic and merchandise ; 
But there pause not but go far beyond 
Where thy natural home motionless vast and mute 
Waits thy tread ; on a throne facing infinity 
Thought-nude, void of the world, one with the silence be. 
Sole, self-poised and unmoved thou shalt behold below 
Hierarchies and domains, godheads and potencies, 
Titans, demons and men each in his cosmic role ; 
Midst all these in the lone centre of forces spun, 
Fate there under thy feet turning the wheels of Time, 
The World Law thou shalt know1 mapped in its codes sublime, 
Yet thyself shalt remain viewless, eternal, free. 

1 view 





FRAGMENTS 
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In the silence of midnight ' ,,  

In the silence of midnight, in the light of dawn or noontide 
I have heard the flutings of the Infinite, I have seen the sun-wings of the 

seraphs. 

On the boundless solitude of the mountains, on the shoreless roll of ocean 

Something is felt of God's vastness, floating touches of the Absolute ; 

Momentary and immeasurable smiled the sense nature free from its limits, -
A brief glimpse, a hint, it passes, but the soul grows deeper, wider : 

God has set his mark upon the creature. 

In the flash or flutter of flight of bird and insect, in the passion of winged cry 
on the treetops ; 

In the golden feathers of the eagle, in the maned and tawny glory of the lion, 

In the voiceless hierophants of Nature with their hieratic script of colour, 

Orchid, tulip and narcissus, rose and nenuphar and lotus, 

Something of eternal beauty seizes on the soul and nerves and heartstrings . . .  

Seer deep-hearted 

Seer deep-�earted, divine King of the secrecies, 

Occult fountain of love sprung from the heart of God, 

Ways thou knewest no feet ever in time had trod. 

Words leaped shining, 1 the flame-billows of wisdom's seas, 

Vast in thy soul was a tide washing the coasts of heaven, 
Thoughts broke burning and bare crossing the human night, 

White star-scripts of the gods born from the presses . of Light 

Page by page to the dim children of earth were given. 

1 flashing 
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Death and the Traveller Fire 

DEATH 

Flame that1 invadest my empire of sorrow wordless and sombre, 

Arrow of azure light, golden-winged barbed with delight, 

Who was it aimed thee into my2 crucified Soul that forever 

Passions and beats in the womb of a universe built for its tomb ? 

I who am Death and live in the boundless cavern of Nature3, 

I am Death who cannot die. A Shadow of Eternity, -

Vainly I throb in the stars that err through the void without feature, 

Scintillant forms in a Nought vast without life, without thought. 

0 these stars4 that glitter and wander, God has devised them 

Burning nails in my heart, stones of my prisonhouse. God 

Architect griefless relentless and mighty built and raised them, 

Clamped with them Time, His road to5 Nothingness, Death's grim abode. 

Fire of God, I passioned for life and have gathered but ashes -

Life so that Death might die. Yea, was it life that He gave me ? 

Glow of my darkness, reflex and nerve-beat devoured the6 devourer, 

Tortured by the flame an obscure will in me kindled to save me. 

Life was7 a sorrowful throb of this Matter teaching it anguish, 

Teaching it hope and desire trod out too soon in the mire, 

Life the frail joy that regrets its briefness, life the long sorrow, 

Love the close kinsman to hate and its freedom but bedf ellow8 of Fate. 9 

I 
Then in my anguish I reached out for knowledge, light on my midnight, 

Light on its symbols of dream, strength of the thought to redeem, 

Yea, was it light He permitted, this thought that is tangled in darkness ? 

Ignorance sees by its own record of sense and of stone. 

1 Fire who 2 the 1 Matter ' All these worlds 5 towards 8 its 7 is • coilirade 
• Alter'ftlltive Stanza: 

Boons for a shortlived sweetness were given me - hours that were tortures, 

Hope more blind than my night, desire for deadly delight, 

Joy that outlasts not its moment, vivid and barren, 

Love a close kinsman to hate, freedom a minister of Fate. 
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The Fire-King and the Messenger 

THE FIRE-KING 

0 soul who com'st fire-mantled from the earth 
Into the silence of the seven skies, 
Art thou an heir of the spiritual birth ? 
Art thou an ancient guest of Paradise ? 

THE MESSENGER 

I am the Messenger of the human race, 
I am the Pioneer from death and night. 
I am the nympholept of Beauty's face, 
I am the hunter of the immortal Light. -

What wearest thou that wraps thee with its power 
Protecting from the Guardians of the Way? 
What wanderer born from the eternal Hour ? 
What fragment of the inconceivable Ray ? 

THE MESSENGER 

It is the fire of an awakened soul 
Aspiring from death to reach Eternity, 
The wings of sacrifice flaming to their goal, 

' 
The burning godhead of humanity. 

THE FIRE-KING 

What seekst thou here, child of the transient ways ? 
Wouldst thou be free and still in deathless peace 
Or gaze for ever on the Etemal's face 
Hushed in an incommunicable release "! 



' 

Poem fa. New Metres fJ01 

THE MF.SSENGER 

I claim for men the peace that shall not fail, 
I claim for earth the unsorrowing timeless bliss, 
I seek God-strength for souls that suffer in hell, 
God-light to fill the ignorant Abyss. 

THE FIRE-KING 

Ascend no more with thy presumptuous prayer, 
But safe return to the forsaken globe, 
Wake not heaven's Li�tning from its slumber's lair 
To clothe thee with the anguish of its robe. 

• 

Sliver foam 

Silver foam in the dim East 
And blood red in the brilliant Western sun. 

Silver foam and a birth unseen, 
Bloot:l red and the long death begun. 

• 
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Vast-winged the wind 

Vast-winged the wind ran, violent, black-cowled waves 
O'er-topped with fierce green eyes the deck, 

Huge heads upraised. 
Death-hunted, wound-weary, groaned like a whipped beast the ship 

Shrank, cowered, sobbed, each blow like Fate's 
Despairing felt. 

Tiresias 

Sole in. the· meadows of Thebes Tiresias sat by the Dirce, 
Blind Tiresias lonely and old. The song of the river 
Moaned in his ears and the scent of the flowers afflicted his spirit 
Wandering naked and chill in the winds of the world and its greyness. 
Silent awhile, then he smote on the ground with the stay of his blindness, 
Calling "O murmuring waters of Dirce, loved by my childhood, 
Waters of murmuring Dirce, flowers that were dear to the lover, 
Then was your perfume a sweetness, then were .your voices a carol ; 
Now you are dark to me, scents that hurt ; you are dirges, 0 waters. 

We are weary of sorrow, 
Sated with salt of human tears ; and the throned oppressor 
Seems not 'divine to our eyes, but a worm that stings and is happy -
Groans of the sad oppressed have no tone for our ears any longer. 
Death we have taken in horror, the anguish of others afflicts us 
And with the pangs of an alien heart are we shaken and troubled. 
Lo, I am born by a woman's sobs that come up in the midnight. 

• 



Oh ye Powers 

Poems in New Metres 609 

Oh ye Powers of the Supreme and of the Mother, the Divine, 
I have come to you initiate, a bearer of the sign. · 
For I carry the name in me that nothing can efface. 
I have breathed in an illimitable spiritual Space 
And my soul through the unfathomable stillnesses has heard 
The god-voices of Knowledge and the marvels of the Word. 
It has listened to the secret that was hidden in the night 
Of the inconscient infinities foreshadowing His might. 
He arose out of the caverns of the darknesses self-enwrapped 
And the nebulae were churned up like t9 foam-froth and were shaped 
Till the millions of universes mystical upbuoyed 
Were outsprinkled as- if stardust on the Dragon of the Void. 
I was borne1 then in the infinitesimal and obscure 
As a seed soul in the fire seeds of the energies that endure. 
I have learned now to what purpose I have laboured as His spark 
In the midnight of Matter2 like a glow-worm in the dark, 
And my spirit was imprisoned in the muteness of a stone, 
A soul thoughtless and left3 voiceless and impuissant and alone. 

God to thy greatness 

God to thy greatness 
Of utter sedateness 

Has given a name 
That fills it with light 

, Of His sovereign might. 
He has lavished a flame 

Of passionate fleetness 
On thy stillness and sweetness. 

His ecstasies seven, 
0 daughter of Heaven, 

Have seized thy limbs 
That were mateless dreams. 

i Tentative reading. • Earth • Tentative reading. 
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METRICAL EXPERIMENTs 





Winged with dangerous deity, 
Passion swift and implacable 
Arose and, storm-footed 
In the dim heart of him, 

Ran, insatiate, conquering, 
Worlds devouring and hearts of men, 
Then perished, broken by 
The irresistible ' 

Occult masters of destiny, -
They who sit in the secrecy 
And watch unmoved ever 
Unto the end of all. 

Metrical Scheme : 

- '"" I - --- --- I - --- --- I 
- --- I - '""' '""' 1 - .... --- I 
--- - 1 --- - 1 --- '"" I 
'-' '-' '-' I - '-' '-'  I 

Outspread a Wave burst, a Force leaped from the Unknown, 
Vague, wide, some veiled Maker, masked Lighter of the Fire : 

With dire blows the Smith of the World 
Forged strength from hearts of the weak ; 
Earth's hate the edge of the axe, 
Smitt�n by the gods, 

Hewn: felled, the Form crashed that touched heaven and its stars. 

Metrical Scheme : 

· -- --- 1 - - ....., 1 - - ....... 1 ....., ....., - 1 -- ..... 1 - - --- I - - "'  I '""' --- - I 
....., _._ ....., I - '-' '-' - I 
- - '-' I - '-' '-' - I 
- - '-' l - '-' '-' - 1  - � I  ..., ..., _ I 

_ _  ..., 1 - - '""' 1 - - ....., I '""' '""' - I 



In a flaming as of spaces 
Curved like spires 

An epiphany of faces, 
Long curled fires, 

The illumined and tremendous 
Masque drew near, 

A god�pageant of the aeons 
Vast, deep-hued, 

And the thunder of its paeans, 
Wide-winged, nude 

In their harmony stupendous, 
Smote earth's ear. 

Metrical Scheme : 

- - - 1 
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0 life, thy breath is but a cry to the Light 
Immortal, out of which has sprung thy delight, 

Thy grasp. 
All things in vain thy hands seize; 
Earth's music fails ; the notes cease 

Or rasp. 
Aloud thou call'st to blind Fate, 
"Remove the bar, the gold gate 

Unhasp.,, 

But never yet hast thou the goal of thy race 
Attfilned, nor thrilled to the ineffable Face 

And clasp. 

Metrical Scheme : 

'"" - 1 --- - 1 --- ..... 1 -..- - 1  ..... ..... 
- I 

'-' - l '-' - l '-' '-' l '-' - l '-' '-' - - 1 
..... - I 

_ _  , ..., _ , ,_,  _ _  , 
- - 1 ..... - 1 --- - - r 

..., _ I 
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To the hill-tops of silence from over the iilfinite sea, 
Golden he came, 
Armed with the flame, 

Looked on the world that his greatness and passion must free. 

Oh, but fair was her face as she lolled in her green-tinted robe, 
Emerald trees, 
Sapphire seas, 

Sun-ring and moon-ring that glittered and hung in each lobe. 

Metrical Scheme : 

..., ..., _ 1 ..., ..., - 1 ..., ..., - 1 ..., ..., - 1 · '"' '"' - I 
_ ..., ..., 1 - 1  
-Y '-' 1 - 1  

_ ..., ..., l - '-' '-' l - '-' '-' l - � ..., 1 - 1  

In the ending of time, in the sinking of space 
What shall survive ? 
Hearts once alive, 

Beauty and charm of a face ? 
Nay, these shall be safe in the breast of the One, 

Man deified, 
World-spirits wide, 

Nothing ends; all but began. 

Metrical Scheme : 

..., ..., _ I ..., ..., _ I ..., ..., _ I ..., ..., _ I 
_ ..., ..., 1 - 1  

. _ ..., ..., , _ ,  
_ ..., ..., l _ ..., ..., l - l 
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On the grey street, on the lagging winding waters 
One sees far off stealing away to meet the rich drooping purple of the sky, 
A stillness falls ; a supernatural silence 
Lies on the lap of Nature. 

The street is man's life, and the waters, earth's sky-dowry, 
And this rich span's unreal splendour, symbol hue, sign of sight of the Unseen. 
Man's life lies mute, the waters run to the splendour, 

, The Unseen is this mighty Silence. 

Metrical Scheme : 

'"' '-' l - - tt ..., ..., 1 - '-' l - '-' l - ..., I 
'-' - l - - R -..... --- l - ..... 1 - ..... 1 - - --- 1 - --- ..... 1 --- - 1  
__, _ , ,_, _ 11 --- - -..- , _ ,_, ,_,  1 - --- 1 .  
- '-' ""'  1 - --- I _ ..., I 
.--- - --- I - - 11 ....- --- 1 -..., 1 - - 1 - --- I 
'-' '-' l -- U ........ - --- 1 - --- 1 ---- 1 - - '-' l - --- --- l ........ - I 
- - 1 - - u -..- - ........ 1 ---- --- 1 - --- 1 
..., ..., I - --- '"' I - '"" I - '"" I 

In some faint dawn, 
In some dim eve, 

Like a gesture of Light, 
' Like a dream of delight 

Thou comst nearer and nearer to me. 
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