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Man is the Ages . [Jan .

Not always so .

	

Lift up your heads, ye poor ; your re-
demption shall come, your hour is at hand . Jesus was
poor ; God's glad message is through him to your stricken
hearts.

	

Priest and King, Bishop and Noble, Mighty and
Rich, are nothing to him. He knows nought but man,
whom he shall restore to himself.

	

Blessing on thee, man!
Sacred, venerable, thy name!

	

Thou shalt live, the divine
germ of thy nature shall yet expand and grow, and bear
celestial fruit, God's own Freedom and Truth and Love.

Deeper woe, surer hope, sang the second ;-
Nor freedom, nor truth, nor love, groweth of redemp-

tion from these outward bonds .

	

Broken be those bonds!
God speed the rescue!

	

But the holy fountain of life wells
out from within .

	

Oh ! when shall that fountain be open
and flow?

Through heaven, earth, ocean, moon, stars, one inward
spirit lives, breathes, nourishes all . Through soul of man
that spirit lives most vitally, breathes mightiest, as itself.
Finds spirit but spirit to welcome and interpret its myste
rious presence, there is holiest communion.

	

God is in us ;
we in God ; divinest life! fountain of freedom, of man-
hood, of a Godlike age!
Woe, woe, woe to the sons of men! they have belied

their nature, belied God.

	

Man a beast, so have they said ;
God mecbanic power.

	

In the universal spirit they behold
but might and skill . Infinite love, once in God, in all
spirit, whither is thy flight? Men see thee not . Thy
light-life was in all, thy dove-wings hovered over all ; where
dwellett thou now?

Where thou art, there
blessedness. Where thou

God is, in God, freedom, truth,
art not, in rich or poor, mighty

or feeble, lord or vassal, God is not, nor aught divine .
Deepest of laws, mightiest of powers! eternal fountain,
whence true law, right power, hath flowed evermore ! Men,
ancient, modern, dream of some outward laws and powers,
in nature, in their ages, and obey them. They have
obeyed the soulless voice, and gained soulless wealth.

	

See!
These splendid palaces, these rich store-houses, these
hunting-grounds, these fruitful plantations, these horses
and coaches and gay dresses! All are of obedience to
law ; but what law? Sure, other than the deepest, the
everlasting .

	

Nothing here of divinity :

	

Law there is, in
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which God dwelleth evermore ; law of spirit, prolific of
spiritual fruit ; divine, wherein God goeth forth to bless
the soul, and in soul the universe ; life of the Father,
Love .

Proud things cannot raise thee without it .

	

Low things
cannot debase thee with it. Neither proud nor mean,
neither high nor low, where this law dwells .

	

All are one
in God.

	

Out of Him through all, one boundless blessed
harmony .

	

The ages themselves of men, it swayeth at
will ; woe to him who severs his age from its eternal one-
ness
Law to winds, waves, heaving seas, of our time ; in

all through all ; first, midst, last of all.

	

Whoso walketh
in it, is in freedom and joy.

	

Whoso walketh out of it,
is in slavery and wretchedness .

	

Man fell, when he ceased
to love ; his rise is in the birth of love .

	

Man! thou art
wretched, for thou hast shut thy heart to God ; open thy
soul unto Him, be thyself again, thou in God, God in thee ;
then shalt thou be the life of new ages, central orb of
boundless radiance .

	

Evolve of thy purer self, let grow
from thy reborn spirit, the epoch of a true manhood ; so
shalt thou be free, blessed within, without.

	

So shalt thou
meet anew thine inmost life reflected in the calmness and
infinitude which surrounds thee .

	

So shalt thou greet un-
ceasingly the divine light, going forth of thy soul to reap-
pear in all outward things, in this fair earth, in the serene
moon, in stars and sun, in air and sky.

	

So shall thy free
soul dwell in the infinite of freedom ; so thy being live and
unfold itself in the communion of purest spirit.

	

So,
wherever man is, there shall the word of a highest inspira-
tion be fulfilled.

	

We have known and believed the love
that God hath to us ; God is love, and he that dwelleth in
love dwelleth in God, and God in him.
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I LIE upon the earth and feed upon the sky,
Drink in the soft deep blue, falling from on high .
Walnut boughs all steeped in gold, quiver to and fro ;
Winds, like spirits, murmur, as through the air they go,
My soul is filled with joy and holy faith and love,
For noble friends on earth and angels pure above .
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