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one evening when he heard it read for the first time by
George Wyndham, and it was praise indeed from such
a critic to say that he had heard the finest poem in
English read by the best reader. The 111_al_fvelluus lines
that tell of the pursuit of the soul by Divine Love are
certainly on the very highest level of imaginative crea-
tion, and at the same time so saturated with Catholic
thou’ght'. that they might well have been Flone by _S‘t.
John of the Cross or by Dante. To the article to which
we have referred wo therefore recommend all lovers of
this grand poem.

A Poet’s Pceet

Of more than cne English poct has it been said
that he was a peet's poet. Tt is said of Hpenser, of
Shelley, and of Keats. Among the moderns ’l‘homps-:?n
has most claims to be considercd such.  Te belongs in
time to the latter Victorians. [lis inspiration is medi-
eval, but ha iz the heir of Shelley, Keats and Colevidgs,
to whom he owes ost, and from whom be difers most
in that be draws copimily from the inexhaust iblo treas-
ures of Catholicism, and v that the faiih wn: peakally
nercases the worth of bis work throuch wihiell it <hines
pure and splendid as in olher vears 4 showe Qiroush
the pictures of Raphael and Fra Auwgelico. Ta all he
braught Tull-Juinded the gilts ef beauly awd spivitual
ideals. but to poets hie bronght apsplvation and  ine-
pulse.  As Tie srys ol Npenser, owe may suv o of hilnlv
gall that Le was “an nitinl influence. a ceneralive
irfluence a poel’s poet in the rarer sense -
the =ense of fecundatine other poets. It 1 {hat
he has mieited the very sprottine i them of the Tanvel-
bough. has been 1o them a fofering sun of =g I
1897 the Aol sdd of Tt After (he Piehsiientiog
of his secomd volnme, when 06 beeanme elear (hat 7
Hooidd of Fooron aal Nidr, Neses o shoula e pead fa-
gether asusitict Lvvical seumenee, thaore was 1o Jonger
ANy cotyateloon possih exeent e hichie t, 1he i
evitable compari=on cven with =Shdiesuere’™s Son i
The Noweets are the oreniest solilonae in lesrature,
Lhe fFowned of flecien and Sostes .‘~'-‘m_:_t.~ Tagether arve
the second greatest @ and theve i» ne thivd. A Freneh
eritic wrote: CFrom theee puctis there arises nelther
the angnizhed. What do 1 know ! lancine for the -
solute, as with Pazeal. nov even e What da 1 dnow !
of the romauticist, cppresse:dl by anodern unrest and
tormented by the eternal silence of God- hut a fiery,
energetic, vehenient, pombive: I oknew ! One poet
found in Francis Thompson : —

A tapestry

Woven of all the dreams dead or 1n be.
Hills, Lills ol song, Springs of eterual bloon:
Avtumus ol golden pomp ad purple sloom
Were liung upon his Toen,
Winters of paiu, voses with awiu! thorns,
Yet wondrous faith in Gods dew-drenched  omoris. .
These, all T suw,
With thal ccstatic awe
Wherewith one looks into cterndty,
His Life

Everard Mevuell, the son of Wifrid ad Aice
Meynell, who were the poet’s preatest Friends, has writ-
ten the life of Francis Thomypron for all time. Readers
who want to understand the heart of the poet cannot
neglect Mr. Meynell's hiography, in whicl the tale nf
his privations, Iis miseries, his wanderings in darkest
London, and of his filuding and elevation is told by
gue who knew the post o the depths of his being.
There were squalor and sordidness hefore the AMevnells
found him and brought him like a dying bird into the
warmth and light of their Catholic home. Aund tha
marvel is that all the while lie was i quest of ideal
Bea.uty and truth behind the veil of 1le flesh, and that
m all the hunger and cold the vision never left him.
Reading Mr. Meynell’s Life of Francie Tlowpson one
thinks of De Quincey who sank like the poet into the
depths and who has given us prose as splendid and

rich in its own sphers as Thompson's verse. Bub for .
the Meynells Thompson would have been lost, and the
literature of the world would have been much poorer
to-day. “We refer our readers to the biography for a
fascinating . account of this gifted, child-like genius
whow all Catholies sught to love. Before we end we
cannol refrain from queting cne poem on the Catholic
Chureh which will sing itself into the hearts of all who
read it:—
Litrey Reers.

O Lily of the King! Low lies thy silver wing, .
And leng has been the hour of thine unqueening;
And thy scent of Paradise on the night-wind spills
its sighs,
Nur any take the secrets of its meaning,
O Lily of the King! I speak a heavy thing,
€ patience, most sorvowful of daughters !
Lo. the hour is at hand for the troubling of the land,
Aud red shall be the breaking of the waters.

S fast upen thy stall, when the blast shall with thee
tall,
With the mereies of the King for thinge awning ;
Al the just understand that thine hour is at hand,
Thine fonr at hand with power in therdawning,
When the nations lie in blood, and their kings a broken
hrood,
Lok ip, O moest servowful of daughters !
Lilt up thy head and bhark what sounds are in the
darls,
Tur his feet are coming to thee on the waters!

£ Lily of the Wing ! T shall not see, that sing,
[ shall ot sea the hour of thy queening!
But vy song shall see, and wake like a fAlower thab
dawn-winds shake
And wioh with joy ihe odors of its meaning.
fr iy of the King, remember then the thing,
That tlis dead mouth sang: and thy daughters,
As they dance Lefore s way, sing there on “the Day
What T szng when nisht was on the waters |

DIGCESE OF DUNEDIN

There was Expesition of the Blessed Sacrament
lron tlie eleven o'clock Mass at St Joseph’s Cathedral
on Hunday. After Compline in the evening the Very
Rev. Tather Coffey, Adw., preached an instructive
and impressive sermon un the priesthood and the great
eontral et of Catholic worship—the Holy Sacrifice of
the Mass. The amnual collection in aid of the diocesan
Seminary Fund was taken up at all the Masses and 1t
the evening devotions, alse at the suburban churches
of the parish. aud will be continued at the Cathedral
ot next Sunday,

The monthly meeting of St, Joseph’s Cathedral
pavish committee of the Catholic Federation was held
at =t Joseph's Tlall on last Sunday evening. Very
Bev. Father Coffey, Adm, presided, and there was a
good attendauce, mcluding representatives of the var-
lous suburban congregations. The enrolment of meni-
bers for the present year was reported to be satisfac-
tory, but to expedite this very necessary work it was
decided 1o adopt the envelope system, and to hand out
on next Sunday envelopes with enclosures giving the
necessary directivng, e be returnable on the S“(mday
following, It was decided to hold the next meeting
on Sunday, August 22,

The St Patriek’s arriers ran as the guests of
Mroand Mrs. Charles Meade, Waverley, on Saturday.
About 20 mewmbers took part in the run., The trail
led over to the TTighelifl road, thence over scme more
paddocks till the top end of the Tomalawk Lagoon was
reached. A very Interesting run took place along the
edge of the lagnon, and was kept up till the road was
reached.  Afterwards a good run home ensued. The
members were afterwards entertained by Mr. and Mrs.
Meade.

In last Saturday’s Association football matches
Christian Brothers' senior team defeated Northern by

Jack Metcalfe
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