
 
 
 
 
 

GLOIRE ET LOUANGE. 
 
GLORY and praise to thee, O Satan, in the height 
Of Heaven, where thou didst rule, and in the night 
Of Hell, where conquered, dost dream silently ! 
Grant that one day my soul ’neath Knowledge-Tree 
Rest near thine own soul, when from thy forehead 
Like a new temple all its branches spread. 
 


