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The Hermit's Hymn to Solitude.
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Mightiest Self | Supreme in Self-Cententment !

Sole Spirit gyring in its own ellipse;

Palpable, formless, infinite presentment

Of thine own light in thine own soul's eclipse |

Let thy chaste lips

Swoop through the empty aethers guarding thee

{As in a fortress girded by the sea

The raging winds and wings of air

Lift the wild waves, and bear

Innavigable foam to skyward,) bend thee down,

Touch, draw me with thy kiss

Into thine own deep bliss,

Into thy sleep, thy life, thy imperishable crown [

Let that young godhead in thine eyes

Pierce mine, fulfil me of their secrecies,

Thy peace, thy purity, thy soul impenetrably wise.
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All things which are complete are solitary;

'{‘%e circling moon, thcl‘;ﬁcun.sﬁiem éllriﬂ afglmra, .
e central systems. t ange 3

Theirs is no y:mtinn bew?:d th?‘e'teﬂnﬂ har:?rrm

Seasons and scars-

Stain dot the planets, the unfathomed home;,

The spaceless, unformed faces in the dome

Brighter and blacker<than all things;

Borne under the eternal wings

No_whither: solitary are the winter woods

And- caves not habired;

And that supreme grey head

‘Woatching the groves : single the foaming amber/floods,

And O ['most lone

The melancholy mountain shrine and throne,

While far above all things' God ‘sits, the ultiniate alone |
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1 sate upomthesm . PEOMODIOFY
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But swept in whirlwind lightning foan.and glo;
Vast circling with unwearying,luminous. shock. ’
To lure and lock
Marvellons eddies in its wild cacess;
And there the solemn echoes caught the, stress,
The strain of that impassive ude,
Shook: it and flung it high and wide,
Till all the air 100 ﬁm%m that meledious roar:
All tne mure mountains heard,
Bowed, laughed aloud, concurred,

* And passed the Word along, the signal of wide war.
All earth- took up the suun&.

And, being in one mngsecyrely bound
Even as n_Eém,r became: :bg-.mhll‘_mce most profonnd,



