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Tennyson vas a man'of Faith^-It is of things invis- 

able and eternal that he most nobly sings. . , '
again we see Christian truth spring forth ofotnecl” 'in^beauty; 

and strength in a manner of which few can boast. He desires 

to write deeper i-n the minds and hearts of men ths doctrine 

of prayer,,faith, repentance, forgiveness, the new birth, immor­

tality,,Christ,.God.. He stands in awe before these sublime

truths.He sees their universal application to man and their 

relation to each other.He then like other great minds 

seeks to fathom their depths

His poetic instinct is Christian throughout. The Faith 

of the centuries is wrapt up iri sermonic poems which bring 

peace and joy to a multitude of men and women for all the 

years to come, ffithouf this faith human life to him would 

be bitter indeed and the sto-:y of mans struggles an unspeaki 

able t^ragedy.

Tennyson's mental attitude on the question of relig- 

ipn may be conveniently divided into four periods..

At first we see him undisturbed by any doubts. He takes the 

Faith of his fathers as delivered unto him in all its pur­

ity ^nd simplicity.The stress of sorrow and trouble had 

not as yet befallen him-Sn his fathers house,an English 

rectory, he had bsxen subject to inflaenoes which make for



purity and simplicity of character.He had had little incen­

tive for critical religious thinking.

Later we find his peace of mind quite disturbed with 

questionings and doubts.His reason is sup?eme and he de­

sires to know the^’Why” of things..He is in a state 'of 

vacillation between doubt and belief.Long and bitter was I [ 
the struggle with his own questionings of soul..Soble v?as' I i 
his endeavor to secure a solid footing with regard to the 

Eternal Vjcrities.

This personal struggle received a tremendous impulse 

through the death of his much belovOd friend Arthur Henry I 
Hallam, in his own words we have the tragic scene- "Like 

Paul with beasts I fought wihh deatg'’-This fight was be­

cause of doubts in the reality of God which death often 

brings.Throughout seventeen years,the period covered by 

the writing of In Memoriamja he is concerned with such sub- 

j^ects as the meaning and worth of human life,.the final 

destiny of the soul,the divine fatherhood of God.

During all this time we find him deeply meditating,man­

fully trying to beat back skepticism by pajrient earnest 

inquiry into reasonable grounds for believing that God 

exists,that he is essentially Justice and Love; that life 

with its love and duty has real worth and meaning.lt was

meaning.lt


a sublime struggle as the prologue to Iir Memoriam testified*

In the third period he begins to see things in a - 

clearer perspective. He is still groping in the sands to I 

find a rook foundation. He realises it is much easier to 

die but infinitely less noble. Life is not north living

if Love be wanting. [

Science had raised many questions in the minds of thought’^ 

ful men.Organic Evolution was widely accepted;Darwin’s 

theoty of natural selection,involving a dread struggle I 

for existence gave in the minds of many a deadening blow 

to faith in the justice and love of God."In many centers 

it was an age of positive denial. The tremendous advance 

of science was attended bythe progress of materialism.

The religious world was also grscatly disturbed by cer­

tain movements the tendency of which was to shake the 

confidence of many in the authority of the Scriptures, 

and the validity of the dogma handed down from century to 

century.Controversy especially if it be religious or theo­

logical is quite likely to fruitful of skepticism and do^ub"^.

Science and philosophy had thrown doubt upon the so- 

called ’’Eternal Verities"with which the Christian relig­
ion concerns itself Some sought refu^n the authority of 

the church.But with the infallibility of the Holy Scripture^



and the Church impeached 'by the resu)tts of reverent Christ 

ian scholarship the troubled and inquiring mind often 

fell back on Agnosticism, Tennyson knew well the age in 

which he lived. Pew men understood it better. He decided 

it was his business as a poet' to help men 'five the life 

which they ought to live. His whole being was stirred 

and there was aroused in him a most earnest consideration 

of’the reasons for the faith" which much of the science 

and philosophy of the time denied^desiring if possible 

to give some helpful message'to his fellowmen. His love 

for the truth made him desirious of knowing it and ]5ro- 

claiming it. As he said of another was lukewise true of 

himself" He would not make his judgment blind,

He faced the spectres 6f the mind".

At last we behold him risen above the doubts and 

questionings of life to a clear calm faith. In the con­

clusion of In Memotiam it seems that Tennyson has ended 

his conflict with such problems and feels the assurance 

of the immortality of the soul and sees in Christ ths rev­

elation of truth to mankind. He maintained that there need 

be no conflict between ths fact of natural iaw and relig­

ious belief.The law is perhaps only one waprrssion of 

Gods way of working. In the face of a materialistic world



ij he urged that the test of science or logic could not apply

I to religion. The experience of the soul is valid for the J
I 

soul. The philosophical teaching of Tennyson was based on ■

such experience. He believed 'with Paul that "we see as

'■through a glass darkly";tho we cannot understand God as
(j we would like to yet it is possible for all to hold com- I 

I
j! inunion with him.' t

ij "JIpeak to him for he hears, ;

,i And spirit with spirit can meet, ,
i 

Closer is he than breathing ;;
‘J 

j And nearer'than hands and feet," j

! Intooksley Hall Sixty Years" Later”the belief is express- I'

' ed that to take away the hope of a future life would be ■’ 
' ‘ 5
II to rob the human character of such virtues as truth,-Justice|,
’■* I)
' goodness.After fighting doubts for more than fifty years ‘ 
i >1
Tennyson arrived &-b a calm clear faith for himself. God ’i

■ was not a part of science but a truth attested.Through ,
*1 

‘i|>rocesses of evolution he believed mans conflicts would

> prove his enlargement in character and spirituality. t

i It is in that wonderful producton of InMemoriam J

> that we can best study how the grear poet grappled i

with the deepest themes, the mysteries of sorrow suffering

i and death.Herein we find a tenderness and yearning hith^er-i
■ieffort



of a great souyseeking to express itself and to give ration 

al account to itself^f the gacts pf sin ,pain,and grief 

and to reconcile them with the belief in God. It is not 

a theological discussion;the poet does not reach his con- 

clusion^erely by argument. He rather asserts most luminous­

ly the intuitions of the soul, the conviction that there 

is divine order in the universe and that thes order is 

the result of love:

"If these brief lays of sorrow born

Were taken to be such as closed

Grave doubts and questions here proposed, 

Then these were such as men might scorn.

Her care is not to part and prove; 

She takes, when harsher moods remit, 

What slender shade of doubt may flit, 

And makes it vassal unto love.*’

It is extremely difficult to put into words the value 

of a poem that demonstrates to the universal heart the 

divinity and immortality of love.

Many have regarded In Memoriaa as the greatest poetical 

production of the last one hundred years,both for substance 

and for form.It is truly the most representative poem of 

ths age. Let us look into it at closer range.

form.It


If

liLe 1

’This Elegy is dedicated to that Unseen Love which he be- 

ilieves is at the heart of all things in which we live 
! and move and have our being. Forgiveness is desincd of 

! this Higher Power for any weakness which his song of suf- 
‘i
^faring and aain betrays. He longs again to meet his friena 

perfct in love,

i He then proceeds to boldly tell us that it is possible

I to ou-^ive and verstCLy profit by the errors of the past.

I Though he fails to see as yet how thejbitterness of be- 

reavenfent can be used to good accojuit. He beholds the 

gloomy imomorial yev; in the churchyard and longs to ex­

change hi^everish being for a like passionless immobil­

ity and thus longing he almost fancies that indeed some 

such petrifaction is stealing over him.

So deceiving is the lip of sorrov^hat he doubts that 

he should trust her at all .All nature is clothed in her 

.mourning garb.She hideithe truth and no doubyit would be 

well if she could be stifled instead of cherished.

i Night after night he is haunted by his nameless bur- 
! den of sorrow;he suffers scarce knowing why in sleep.

Morning appears with some gleams of new resolve and hope^ 
1

The commonplace expressions of comdolence such as "other 

I friends refflains"to him’ and that loss is common" and the



are of no availc* In his loneliness the poet likens himself 

to a lover who when he finds the home of his beloved em|ty 

of her presence ’feels his heart grow sick*- In her garden 

he might find a flower she onoe loved^he -would treasure 

this and cherish -it for her Erake^' Thus will he cherish that 

flower of song which his friend once delighted in.Though 

it should be worth but little it shall be consecrated to 

him. His imagination plays around the vessel which is bring-f 

ing home to England his dead friend Arthur.' He prays the 

winds and waves to bear gently back his more than brother*

Hardly can he -realise his great loss. As a carrier pig­

eon bearing a mournful message he pictures hiwt-^/^^tlf. 
Between sleep and waking he scarce believes his loved 

one dead;like one who ever misses and is forever weeping 

his late espoused saint. He trustS-that time and the years 

may teach him that it is real and not a melonoholy dJfeam.

He wonders at his strange alternations of moot^the strap 

balancing between calm despair and wild unrest. He sees 

that no earthly joys are perfect,the sun itself has ^cks 

of darkness upon its surface,perhaps this human-friendship 

was not so flawless after all.- His present gloom may have 

made it appear -to ideal or mere distance may have lent to 

friendship the glamour-that ever surrounds-things past.*



of

Jf

and its many trials. Jndeed it was no rosy pathwayjthat 

'Which had made it seem so was love.. This had lightened 

every 'burdei^ividing it between the on© beloved. It is 

now his noblest wish to prorve his love eternal . Inconstancy 

to the dead he scorng. Even-in his darkest hours he does 

not wish his iave had never beeaf There is a peace that 

is born of want and he prefers his pein.

It is th© Christmas time ,the first after the death 

Arthur.'He listens to the bells of the village churches 

near by at 'first sounding loudly*then dying away into 

silence. He had almost wished that he might never hear 
again their Christmas message of "Beaoe and gaodwill.M 

By it his sorrow is touched 'with the sacred joy^ears 

gone byjhe garlands-are hung'and the Christmas games be- 

jgunj-but the shadow of death is in the mids-^nd laughter 

;rings hollow and hearts are heavy wwith sorrow.

,;Then-the poets thoughts turn to the story of Lazarus.. He 

.wishes more had been revealed .that we might know more a 

iabout the abscence of the spirit from the body. Perhaps 
.1
Mary in her rapture to- behold again her brother restored 

to life failed to question the Master on these points.

Again he muses and realizes that after ail it was the path­

way of life with its chances and ohanges^iits cares and-erps^eJ



Though difficult to da, no doubt it is best to leave all ! 

curious doubts and questionings aside^and merely pray/trust; 
and tove. fiowBBer -th^oet -fai^ls into those sad question/- ! 

■ings which Mary knew noti Is there any future ^ifef IN his j 

anguish one thing only is apparentythat without a future I 

life the present life is nought and nothing is really worthi 

while. I

But is not life worth living even for loves sake? SupjS,- 

pos^here were no other 3iife,would''nt love make this one [
ii 

sweet? It is an idle question. Love would not have beenX

were it not for the instinct of Immortality.Otherwise there 

had been nothing but a mockery of love; mere careless fel!- 

lowship,or brutish passionj'

His thoughts return to the figure of the Christ in 

tender adoration. He was indead the ?ford that ail could unp 

derstand.Bven the most humble toilers of the earth recog­

nize 'the simple grandeur of his perfect human life. He 

recalls that his friend Arthur often spoke of things div- 

vinqfeo he to- woultt fain mingle some whuisper of them in 

his song. He visits the old churchyard in the spring time,* 

he sees the tender green shoots-on the old yew tree whose 

stubborn hardihcmd he so recently envied.He wonders if 

such a sweet awakening which comes to all wihl/came -to him..*'



, How pleasant it would be if one could lookjbn the departed j 

: as on a maiden who exchanges her parent's for her husbancfs ■ 

hcae^who is not lost, but removed'to a higher sphere,witth | 

other duties, othe r aims,and nes responsibil’itiesi She
I may retu^tidings may come of her,but -the beloved dead -purr! 

|| sue their high appointed tasks in undiscovered lands. I© ! 
( can no longer follow as we would here -th© steps by which i 

I they mount upward. !
. I

As Arthur was ever first and helped and guided in the I 

I past likewise he may so continue. There is no sweeter thing' 

; than for love to be taught of love which is also of wiadom..'| 

I If death be indeed sleep as some say,if the spirit slumber j 

i as in a trance,until the last awakening, then will he i 

J 2ose nothing.Then will the love of jfope be returned unto 

; him.-
< II
; The Poet -does not accept those theories of a future state i 1 * p
' which deny-ths continuance of individual} beingjA vague nir-

' IS 
vana, in which the personal soul is merged in the gener- j' 

I I,
•si soul can never satisfy the desires of love which seeks j 

not merely to meet againjbut to know again those gone before.! 

The desire for a future existence where the threads of <

I this life may again|3e taken up is mos^ divfiie in all of us.. I



Again he seeks some image of his love for hisf friend,he 

compares it to that of a poor village girl for one in a 

higher station than her awn'. As such a one wouJd pine in 

restless soUitude while her love mingled with his peers 
! likewise he frets and doubts and weeps half jealously as 

I he compares the baseness of his state with the glorious\- 
j ness of that which is Arthurs. Yet it may be that in his 

present state he holds daily converse‘witi^he^mighty dead 

such as Plato, Dante, Shakespeare.If such should be the 

case,how dwarfed must he himself be jn Arthurs sight.Yet 

he longs to be remembered for love is love and even the 

great of olden times cpuld not love hiijfes does hi^or- 

mer earthly friend; However if to remember him could in 

any manner trouble Arthur's joy be would choose to have 

his lava forgotten or recalled only as some foolish first 

jLove is recalled by one who lives-to wed an equal mindi- 

I Continuing to brood cn all the possible relatians of 

bis lost friend to the life and the love that he has left 

he Qompares him to some genius of lowly birth'^who should 

leave his obscure home to rise to the highest offices of 

state, and ahoild sometimes in the midst of his greatness 

remember as in a dream the dear scenes of old,and;?it may 

^e, the bumble villager who was his^c_b(^s^n jplaym.a.tj3.



j One may have thought the poet warped with sorrow and surr 

prised to behold him frequently gay among the gay.Though 

'the sense erf his privaton is ever near him he fefels 

gently to allphe is embittered toward ndne^he is as one 

blind yet remaining cheerful throughout..

fle laments that his friend was "too early lost for p-ub*- 

lie fame'^but he then recalls what a vain thing fame is 

at the best^in a vast universe composed of many worlds amd 

as immeasurable in duration as in extentlA mans true crown 

of rejoicing is not in any fading renown that 'he may win 

but in that divine inward force which ,whether it come to 

full fruition here or not is his best possession.

Christmas -comes 'again. Its jdyousness proceeds as usual 

Ithere are no'external marks of distress. He wonders if t- 

ithe grief which is love has become'deadened'with time?

[Hrs heart -answers - no. He decides that -such grief becomes 
J
^a part of*us an-element’in our complex being,and it lives 

'on the spirit’■s depth for all our'tears are dry.

‘ With solemn emphasis 'he 'repudiates ‘the 'thought that 

:could the beloved dead'return‘to us, after howsoever-long 

an interval after whatsoever changes in our 'lives ant^n 

our homes their presence could'be welcoraeless to us



He turns hither and thither .he sees his love reflected 

in all the universe.^ The second anniversary of Afcthnr's 

death arrives. The dawn is calm and beautiful with the 

beauty of early■autumn. On awaking the Poet ponders on all 

the myriad souls to whom this balmy morning will bring 

memories of bridal, birth, and death. - Kith all those fel^i 

low creatures, wgji think this day upon their dead; he / 

feels himself in mystic sympathy..-

It is the anniversary of finthurs birth, a winters day 

of piercing ’ooid and gloQm;;he desires to have -it kept with 

festal honours. -The songs'which he once-loved-shaH be 

sung; Yule'bogs shall blaae and cheery-talk shail-be as-/ 

though he were 'by.1 ■

He I's fast becoming-oonvinced’that-if sorrow is indeed 

to bear the peaceable fruit of 'righteousness -in him> he 

must'nor'longer brood over'it in solitude. •Only among our 

kind in human sympath.y -and fellowship and human striving c 

sorrow turn -to profitJ-

It IS spring again with all its lovely 'sights and 'sound 

flis heart'beats faster in responsive harmony'to the world 

without.-flowever 'there <is yet much ,of 'regret.'But 'it -is not 

an unmixed -regret.The vivid impulses of -spring do not all



I’Z'ing sadness.'Rafcher 'the joyous Tesnrrectiion of -life a»*- 

roand rej-auakens hope 'arid trust. It .js to a -future tie of 

lasting blessedness with Arthur instead of the severed

I 'ohain of hy-gone days -that his quickened yearning points 

■ He becomes enraptured -in the thought that the very separ- 

I ation will make the meeting sweeter when-that new bond ■•i 

I shall be entered into.. P.erhaps the very purpose of these

{•days apart-is-to ehance-the delight of the nearness-that 

,,-shail be-later theirs. One eannot-think of the wonderful 
{•formation of -the earth out of a sea of fire and at last

man the -crowning -work .of -time and believe for a momenyin 

man's annihilation.. IN-that case -the whoke mystery of s

I evp-lution would be without meaning. -Indeed the dead 

il-ive and work, and it is for us who remain to typify 

.each one in his own-person, the grand scheme of-nature 

ever strining upward, ever seeking to subdue-the lower-to 

|the higher.

j Once more the -poet stands before the -house that was 
ijArthurs home. It is not now in bianB dismay and gloom that 
Jie beholds it. He would say‘that there is ho essential 

jhange'in him. His love is there and his lonliness; and 

the "deep relations” of his grief are ever the same. Yet



I
I

I

1 there is a fresh phase. All healthy and joyous impulsesI
I of 'the morning -awake in him once more,K and death is swal*

I ‘lowed up -in life.

' Though everything in the material universe 'is changing 
«
I and all is 44. a SLate of flux .of perpetual‘disintegration 

I
I
•«

there is one’thing fixed and abiding,-it is that which we 

call spirit and, amid all uncertainty,one-truth is certain

that 'to a loving human soul a parting which shall be eterr- 
ii 

mal fs unthinkable- jj
We see’throughout'the'lang'Isment for Arthur;.despite ;j

some surface'bitterness-some-troubled;jarring notes,-the || 
Poet’s song‘has beenpnspired'by hopeand ‘love. Though sorasK j 

» 
times disguised they were ’ever 'therei .Whether sad or sw^ i

X [
or strong;the strainjLove breathed itj-the LQve that shaill ■

sustain unto the end. Though'the poet dwells only'in his 

earthly court yet even here come heavenly messengers -witj^h i 

’tidings of 'the friend 'who has ‘peached ‘that oth'er court ’W 

with sweet assurances'that‘all’is well. Indeed al«l -is welL
5Il not for him only not for Arthur dnly but for all mankind 
for all the world. Nations are seeking good, all classes 

of society are sh^lccn and though turmoil be everywhere 

yet a dt;cper voice is }'e./rd t’pat propJetkbs c } egn^y

end,and over all the blessed dead watched Knowing all ispel



Akin to that faith, oallad iovs by tha poet, that fought 

//i'h isith and 30' juer ■’’ io this faith .^hish ao; lt:?y/;itlt 

the temptation to despair of human progress. Prequentl'y 

soeailed progress appeal’s but fruitless change ^nd under 

other names oli err-ors j.rd ^olliet reappeir. Yet as a whole; 

he sees all things working together for good; the peoplje 

are striving upw.ard. These tvzo kinds of faith are more 

than -Jcin they -.re identical. It is ozie lov* oue f,-.it? 

whioh olings to Arthur and which hungers for a nobler race 

a happier worid.-' It is wnen the P.oets hopes and caspieations 

for his kind rise hignest then is his friend most intimate­

ly near him, and that dear image mingles with every dream 

of good, Arthur has become for him a p^^rt o' the -very une 
tverse itsel^’t.'He s em^ -'-.q bin t pa”t of 3ois 'zorll he •» s 

even nearer than before/and ever dearer. It is with joyous 

exultation that, the P.oet ^-riumphs in the thought that St 

u.irujg.juAG Ills life as well as after death that they are 

and will be one.'

It is in solemn aspiration that the ^oeb’-s. prayer as­

cends to. that Hiternal- Power which is fiver ill and through 

all and in us all that we may be pupified and faithful to 

our appointed task and sbrong in seif control^we may bo 

bhe end, ^abide in aiis,believing where we cannot prove.-



The Poem fitly closes wibh a marriage song.. His gloom is

changed to hope his weeping into tranquil jay.’ There is 

no more of regret,.love abounds, holy memories and the 

desire to labor in behalf of men. In the union of a beloved’-h 

sister with a dear friend the Poet 'finds a bright, harmon?- 

ious note on which to end his singing..- Indeed a marriage 

of this k'aand is ths type of hope and of all things fair 

and bright and good,seeming bo bring us nearer to the 

consumatin for which we pray-that ceowning race,that Christ 

that is to be.- This perfected manhood towards which we & 

strive was foreshadowed in him to whom the Poet sings-th&t 

friend who lives ani loves in Cod for ever.

Thus closes our interpretation of the immortal monument 

O^itten by Tennyson to the memory of his friend Arthur 

Henry Hallam.- Throughout it is a poem jf spiritualized 

reflections. It is a series of detached elegies , a^roup 

of separate lyrics of v/ondrous beauty,
'^Like as £ tree ad id fiber to itself year after year 

and grows even i^ the f ac^ o^ the to'’my blast and stands 

forth in all its strength and beauty on the raountain tap 

so In Memoriam grows throughout those seventeen years uft 

til it becomes the greatest poem of the nineteenth century. 

It grew out of heart breaking grief; a wailing into the



dark unknown after vanished love.’ His own expression of 

the writing is -

’'Short swallow-flights of song, that dip 

Their wings in tears and skin awtty’’,.

’!The different moods of sorrow as in a dramajhre dramati- 

oaliy given,, and my conviobion that fear, doubts, and suf 

fering will find answer and relief only through Faith in 

a God of uove.H

It has been called the”greatest English Classic on the $ 

love of Immortality and the Immortality of Love".

"It is the most exquisite; the grandest structure eve'r rear-H

above a human grave.'"

Tns deatn of nis friend put a mew soul into '-is noetry 

^nd hence forth ’e --rote not as one who is a lover of ai?t 

for arts sake but as pne who is a lover of mankind J

on^ whose genius is consecrated to the uplift o’’ the rorll.

He leals wit-' gro:!'’' ^.est’o of ^hilhst ’77 -nifi

relig; ) -iS til.-. -J t -- -i 1 pv

OKpg-i enooi 0" ^,1 ^^ow.It 's '* f i 0^

P iouii-o ’til'g' 1-, 4i;,' -i-'g'o’’ ,-Pr.)

the very basis of the poem. It is metaphysical .and full

0!^ philosophic thought. The doctrines of faith, reason

-a-Q-O-t^oL JjLuQu.ta'i 1 t..y „ are-



The poet feels that God has kindled a oertiin deathless 

iig v/it-pip bis ov.'n bosorc j be feels r/fiis iiieunt

GOJ-^i'I i’z'ie 'ipper -^kjes /znieh is les boji

I f’O 1 jb,i.,3b lb 3OA5s;ib j-iris .'zlr.bki b; '’'k^ i.

' ""j.'-;. Though all about him seems so oerishable

and transitory, he will believe man is imperishable

and immortal . Should the proti-^sses of reason fail 

;tho demonstration be i ^possible, an 1 pr'oo'’ be of iio 

avaif yet woull be oJ i ng to his "aitb/ie ;iu^t bsliav^.

”My own dim life should teaoh m< this.

That life shall live for ever,more, 

tulse earth is di^kness at the core 

And dust and c^snoo -J.'' t,at i s;

ThivS round of gree,n, tti- ,p

Fantastic beauty; such as lurks 

In some wild poet as he works 

Without a conscience or a eJm”,

He argues tnat tne deepest instincts of our being

J* 11 nd expeessio'*’ ii ''db'’ist’s d-oct'^li.e of in o^'t-dltv ''
' ' i;

J From thoughts on death he passes bo that larger higher lifejj
I into vfhioh -us frien*l has entered through death's pathway ji

an I to 'G .00 b no I’’ giis of no ol e *■ b" t j. es u ■ '] „>3t i v i ties



 

Jluo’i 10.7 enj’ij.s HU -i&be-ivi :>'i- ^eath does not divide

fr .©ndsliip; it does not seven affectiOii» Tiie friends *tne

loved ones who go brfore us into the othex’ workd by

reason of their friendship and affeobion foe us are better 

’i fitted to beooiiie our guides and teaeiic-rs wnen !'<-■ t-oo 
b

pa'p. oJard ^re r^-united 7ibh I ■ i- V’3 spirit norid.

" This life is prepjaratory for nobler ^neres of being.

''Man is to corae forth fromf>he doiiiiiation of fcheflsshly

‘I for he is boiui for the sp i’^ibiial life. If he is true to

'I
'* the royal privileges of his b*- rbhr'i g.it tnen uois life

’ will bring hi, to a m -.gu’’ 5 jit ?yt t ly*

hj IS c *i1 1 ‘-’.I .■y‘ ig 1' g’ .. > 1 < ri . ' no 1 1

il-t iry.I ; 0 1 - •

‘X -i T ’ ■

The truths that never can be proved

Until we close ivith all we loved,

■ And all we flov; from, soulin soul, u

The poem tells us of doubt transformed into assurance »

l| tell s us of defeat issuing forth into victory .It tells j 

u| of dsat’n entering into life, "e have the peaee ■■■.•hioh is i 

biirn of battle; we ’nave the Joy which v:>mes of -Aorrow; we have , 

''the v'ictorv whi f’ ej .gs t’ e ■ rh sha lO',-'- of neath. t’• '' !ii '
T ’ 

I'

ii



In sb^t h'y nt per’.i b* t-’’ I/'s I :j ^c’r' )!

I ’ !'. \ ' S S ibl J. .1 5 P ) =ii, • J V ’’O ^'■' 30 t. 3 1 b ,4 1 ■ q

ithe words of othe r Inspired writers familiar to all;

"F or our light affliction which is bub for -a moment

worketh out for us a ^ar more excelling ai i eternal weighj^i 
ofi' glory; and , while we look not at the things whioh are seeen

'but at the things which are not ae3n,for the things

wljioh are see’’ are temporal , bit the tii igs wh’ch are

lot aeen I reckon that the

suffereing of this present time is not to be compared

to! ths glory whioh shall be revealed in us hereafter,
Ai^jl there shall be no more death neither sorrow or cry­

ing, for the foraer things have passed away".

Thus are we taught that life has a hidden goal|bhat

there are infinite possibilities of sublih^iby beyond
the grave.Life has a never endingjnagnifi^nt evolution

in oths-i" spheres, in .tor'-il li‘’3 in god fil ii^‘ I'te

1 eVo’’ ep iien'i it t .',t^ ' n "i^e’ ms He to
|i

all the dark experiences of this world, that is the one

far off divine event,to whioh the whole creation

Mo ves.-"
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