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| tality,Christ,B0od. He stands in awe before these sublime

Tennyson was a man of Faith.Ilt is of things invis-

able and eternal that he most nobly sings, .
. . s . aén.ang
again we see Christian truth spring forth cIoé%e in beauty

and strength in a manmer of which few can beast. He desirej
to write deeper in the minds and hearts of men the doctrines

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

truths.He sees their universal applicaticn to man and»theiri
relation to eaeh other.He then }ike other great minds
seeks to fathem their depths

His poetic instinct is Bhristian throughout. The Faith

of the centuries is wrapt up ird sermonic poems which bring ;

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

years to come. Withouy™ this faith human life to him would

be bitter indeed and the sto:y of mans struggles an unspeak%

able tragedy.

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 deubts. He takes the
Faith of his fathers as delivered unto him in all its pur-
ity dnd simplicity.The stress of sorrow and trouble had
not as yet befallen him.%n his fathers house, an English

rectory,he had bszen subject to inflaences which make for
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pufity and simplicity of character.He had had little incen-

TEtE A SMEOLMAIAT TRLILILY. SEER e ememnemes N R ST T

i
il
|
Y

1*’« tive for oritical religious thinking.
Later we find his peace of mind quite disturbed with

questionings and doubts.His reason is supeme ard he de-

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

vacillation between doubt and belief.Long and bitter was

the struggle with his own questionings of soul.Noble was
his endeavor to seeure a solid footing with regard to the
! Eternal V:aeities,

This personal struggle received a tremendous impulse
through the death of his much belovéd friend Arthur Henry
Hallam, Fn his own werds we have the tragic scene. "Like
Paul with beasts I fought wihh death".¥his fight was be-
cause of doubts in the reality of God which death often
brings.Throughout seventeen years,the period cevered by
the writing of In Memoriamk he is concerned with suech sub-
Jects as the meaning and worth of human life,the final
aeshiny 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 pagient earnest
Inquiry into reasonable grounds for believing that God
“} exist.s,that.he is essentially Justi€e and Love; that life

with its leve and duty has real worth and meaning. It was
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a sublime struggle as the prologue to Im Memoriam testifieg.

In the third period he begins to see things in a -
clearer perspective. He is still groping in the sands to
find a rock foundation. He realiges it is much easier to
die but infinitely less noble. Life is not worth living

if Love be wanting.

e

Science had raisgd many guestions in the minds of thought;
ful men.Organic Evolution was widely accepted;Darwin's
theoty of natural selection,involving a dread struggle
for existence gave in the minds of many a deadening blow i
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.

AT L S e

The religious world was also griatly disturbed by cer-
tain movements ¥he tendency of which was to shake the
confidence of many in the authority of the Secriptures,
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 dopuby.
!

Science and philosophy had thrown doubt upon the so-

called "Eternal Verities"with which the christian relig-

the church,But with the infallibility of the Holy Scrip#ure!
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aend the Church impeached 'by the resuRts of reverent christ—

ian scholarship the troubled and inquiring mind often

b <A
@

{ fell back on Agnosticism. Tennyson knew well the age in

1 which he lived. Few men understood it better. He decided

i it was his businees as a poet to help men Tive 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 seience

!

!

2 and philosophy of -the time denied,desiring if possible
j

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

| for the truth made him desirious of knowing it and pro-

claiming it. As he said of anoth;;fﬁgg lukewise true of '
| himself! He would not make his judgment blind,

| He faced the spectrss 6f the mind®.

At last we behold him risen above the doubts and

questionings of 1life 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 the rev-
elation of truth to mankind. He maintained that there need

be no conflict between the fact of natural zaw and relig~

' ious belief.The law is perhaps only one ®aprrssion of

Gods way of vorking. In the face of a materialistic wdrld | (
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he urged that ‘the test of science or logic could not apply

to religion. The experience of the soul is valid for the
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 undersband Cod as
we would like to yet it is possible for all to hold com-
sunion with him.-

"goeak to him for he hears,

And spirit with spirit can meet,

Closer is he than breathing

And nearer ‘than hands and feet.”
In'Locksley Hall Sixty Years Later'the belief is express-

ed that to take away the hope of a future life would be

't0 rob the human character of such virtues as truth;gusticﬁ
{

goodness. After fighting doubts for more than fifty years
Tennyson arrived ad a calw clear faith for himself. God
was not a part of science but a truth attested.Through
processes of evolution he believed mans conflicts would ¢
prove his enlargement in character and spirituality.
It is in that wonderful pfoducton of InMemoriam
that we can best study how the grear poet grappled

with the deepest themes, 'the mysteries of sorrow sufiferdng

end death.Herein we find a tenderness and yearning hithger-
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_to unknonn—in the—realuof literapure. It is the effors.
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of a great souyéeeking to express itself and to give ration
al account to itsel@éf the gacts pf sin ,pain,and grief

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

I & theological discussion;the poet does not reach his con-

olusiondmerely 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
Here 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 provs;

She takes, when harsher moods remit,

What slender shade of doubt may flit,

And makes it vassal unto 19ve.“
It is extremely difficult to put into words the value
of a poem that demonstrates to the universal heart the
divinity and immoftality of love.
Many have regarded In Memoriam 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

the age. Let us look into it at closer range.
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iThis Elegy is dedicated to that Unseen Love which he be-

ilieves is at the heart of all things in which we live

ithis Higher Power for any weakness which his song of suf-

Ifering and pain betrays. He longs again to meet his friend
&ﬁadé perfet in love,

}

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

to ouflive and vemily profit by the errors of the past.

reaverent can be used to good accownt. He beholds the
gloomy immmorial yew in the churchyard and longs to ex-

change higfeverish being for a like passionless immobil-

}
{and move and have our being. Forgiveness is desimd of I

Though he fails to see as yet how thﬁbitterness of be- i

l well if she could be stifled instead of cherished.
| 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,

The commonplace expressions of comdolence such as "other

—=r—m e e

friends remains™to him’and that loss is common® and the lik

such petrifaction is stealing over him. U
L

So deceiving is the lip of sorrowthat he doubts that |

_mourning garb.She hidesthe truth and no doubyit would be |

ity and thus longing he almost fancies that indeed some “

he should trust her at all .All nature is ?lothed in her ;

[
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are of no availg: In his loneliness ‘the poet likens himsekf%
to a lover who when he finds the home of his beloved empty '
of her presence 'feels his heart grow sick.  In her garden
‘he might find & flower she once loved jhe ‘would treasure
this end cherish it for her wake, Thus will he cherish ‘that
i flower of song which his friend once delighted in.Though !

It should be morth but little it shall be consecrated to

him. Hiz imagination plays mround the vessel which is bringé
ing home to England his dead friend Arthur.- He grays the i
‘winds and waves to bear genbly back his more than brather. ;

! Hardly can he realise his great loss. As a carrier pig-
| eon bearing a mournful message he pictures hi!uﬁgfﬁﬁ%lf.
t
Between sleep and waking he scarce believes his loved !
t

one dead;like one who ever misses and is forever weeping
Il
his late espowsed saint. He trust$'that time and the years ﬁ
I

may teach him that it is real and not a meloncholy dEeam. %

balancing between calm despair and wild unrest. He sees ﬁ

[
that no earthly joys are perfect,the sun itself has g%eks n

of darkness upon its surface,perhaps this human ‘friendship h
[}

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

made it appear ‘to ideal or mere distance may have lent to I

friendship the glemour 'that ever surrounds ‘things past.'

He wonders at his strange alternations of moodthe strané%
1

—ome——
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Again he muses and realizes ‘that after all it wes the path4

way of }ife with its chances end changes,its cares and -cros

CETTE ST

and its weny trials. Indeed it was no rosy pathway;that

‘which had made it seem so was Rove. This had lightened %

every ‘burderfdividing it between the ane beloved., It is
now his noblest wish to prove his lave eternal sInconstancy
1 to the dead he szcorng. Even-in his derkest hours he does
not wish his iave had never beem- There ig & peace that
iz born of want and he prefers his pein.
It is the Christimas time ,the first after the death of

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

irings holtow and hearts are heavy wwith sorrow.
.Then 'the poets thoughts turn to the story of Lazarus. He
I

iwishes more had been revealed »that we might know more a

,Eg:ﬁa to life failed to question the Master on these points.]

near by at 'first sounding 1oudly ‘then dying away into

silence. He had almost wished that he might never hear

again their Christmas message of "Peace and gaodwill ¥
By it his sorrow is touched ‘with the sacred joy?&ears
'gone byiThe garlands 'are hung ‘and the Christmas games be-
i

igun;but the shadow of death is in the midsthnd laughter

about the abscence of the spirit from the body. Perhaps

iMary in her rapture to behold again her brother restored

L
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Though difficuit to dao, no doubt it is best to Teave all
curious doubts and questionings aside,and merely pray,trust
and Yove. Howewer ‘thepoet ‘falls into those sad questioni-
'ings which Mary knew natd Is there any future Life? IN his
anguish one thing only is apparenqhhat without a future
life the present life is nought and nothing is really worth
while,

But is not life worth living even for loves sake? Supg-
posqkhere were no other life,would’nt love make this one
sweet? It is an idle question. Love womld not have beenk
were It not for the instinet of Immortality.Otherwige there
had been nothing but = mockery of love, mere careless feol-
lowship,or brutish passiond

His tboughts return to the figure of the Christ in
tender mdoration.He was indeud the Word that all could ung
derstand.Even the most humble toilers of the earth recog-

nize ‘the simple grandeur of his perfect human tife. He

recalls that his friend Arthur often spoke of things div-~

vingso he to would fain mingle some whwispér 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 hardihwd he so recently envied.He wonders if

such a smest awakening which comes to all willfcame ‘to him.
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1 &8 on a maiden who exchanges her parent's for her husbands

|
: homewho is not lost, but removed ‘to a higher sphere,witth'

How pleasant it would be if one could lookbn the departed
d
|
i
1
|
d
|

'E

other duties, othe r aims,and new responsibiFities: She

may retuﬁ?tidings may come of her,but ‘the beloved dead pur
sue their high appointed tasks in undiscovered lands. We
can no longer follow as we would here ‘the steps by which
they mount upward. ’
As Arthur was ever first and helped ard guided in the '
past rikewise he may so continue. There is no sweeter thing:
than for love to be taught of love which is allso of uisdom.i
If death be indeed sleep as some say,if the spirit slumber i
as in a trance,until the last awskening, then will he i
Joxe nothing.Then will the love of ¥ope 'be returned unto

him,-

The Poet ‘does not accept those theories of a future state h

ﬁ
whieh deny -the continuance of individual beingiiA vague nire

vana, in which the personal soul is merged in the gener-

a8l soul can never satisfy the desires of love which seeks

o e

not merely to meet againbut te know again those gane before.
The desire for a future existence where the threads of %

this life may againpe taken up is mosy divhe in afl of us.

P B BT LR S
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Again he seeks some image of his love for hig friend,he
compares it to that of a paor village girl for one in a
higher station than her a@wn. As such a one would pine in
resttess sollitude while her Yove m¥ngled with his peers

Yikewise he frets and doubts and weeps half jealously as

[ T

he compares the baseness of his state with the gloriousp-
ness of that which is Arthurs. Yet it may be that in his
present state he holds daily converse ‘withbhe'mighty dead
! such as Plato, Dante, Shakespeare.If such should be the
case, how dwarfed must he himself be in Arthurs sight.Ye?
he langs to be remembered for 1?ve is leve and even the
great of ollden times could not love himhs does higfor-
mer earthly friend: However if to remember him could in
any manner trouble Arthur's joy he would choose to have
hisllave forgotten or recalied only as some foolish first
Tlove is recalled by ane who lives to wed an equal mindi-

f Continuing to brood c all the peossible relatians of
his lost friend to the life and the love that he has left
he nompares him to some genius of lowly birth“who ‘should
leave his obscure home to rise to the highest offices of
state, and shobld sometimes in the midst of his greatness
remember as in a dream the dear scenes of oid,and;it may

‘Pe, the humble villager who was his chosen .playmate,
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1 One may have thought the poet warped with sorrow and surs
:\\\)’ prised to beholld him frequently gay amang the gay.Though
| ‘the sense af his privaton is ever near him he febls
i gently to allphe is embittered toward ‘ndéneyhe is as one
| blind yet remaining chesrful throughout..
He laments that his friend was "tpo early tost for pubs
Ilic feme",but he then recalls what a vain thing fams is
at the best,in a vast universe composed of many worlds amd
as immeasurable in duration as #n 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 passession.
Christmas ‘comes 'again. Its j&yousness proceeds as usual
there are no-external marks of distress. He wonders #f
ythe grief which is love has become ‘deadened ‘with time?

[His heart ‘answers - no. He decides that 'such grief becomes
i
4a part of ‘us an-element 'in our 'complex being,and it lives

on the spiritts degpth for all our ‘bears are dry.
!
| 4 With solemn emphasis he 'repudiates the thought that g

jeould the beloved dead return-to us, after howsoever -long
! an interval after whatsoever changes im aur lives andfin

‘_. our homes their presence could 'be welcomeless to us
w!
N
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to bear the peaceable fruit of ‘righteousness 'in him; he

‘His heart 'beats faster in responsive harmeny ‘to the warld

He turns hither and thither ,he sees hig love reflected
in all the 'universe. The second anngversary of Abthur's |
death arrives. The dawn is calm and beautiful with the

beauty of early ‘autumn.On awaking the Poet ponders on ari

the myriad souls to whom thi's balmy morning will bring
memories of bridal,. birth, and death.: With all those felp-'
low creatures, whp think this day upon their dead; he £
feels himseif in nystic sympathy.-

It is the anniversary of Anthurs birth, a winters day
of piercing coid and gloam;he desires to have it kept with
festal honours.'The’songs'which he once ‘loved 'shaill be
sung; Yule ‘togs shall ‘Blawe and cheery ‘talk shadl ‘be as ‘£
though he were by.

He is fast becoming ‘convinced ‘that ‘if sorrow is indeed

must 'na longer brood over ‘it in sotitude. 'Only among our

kind in human sympathey ‘and fellowship and human sbtriving cdn

sorrow turn-to profitas

It is spring again with all its Jovely 'sights and sounds

without.However ‘there «is yet much .of ‘regret,But ‘it -is not

an unmixed ‘regret.The wivid impulses of -spring do not all
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bring sadness.Rather the Joyaus 'resurrecbion of ‘Iife ame-

round re+awakens hape 'and -brust. ¥t is to a future tie of

lasting blessednsss with Arthur Instead of the severed

‘chain of by~gone days ‘that his quickened yearning points,.-

ation wil] meke the meeting sweeter when that new bond -»h

E shall be entered into.. Perhaps the very purpose of these

‘days apart 'is ‘to ehance ‘the deléght of the nearness ‘that

sha¥l be ‘later theirps. One eannot 'think of the wonderful

‘formation of ‘tha barbh out of & sea of fire and at last

man the ‘crowning ‘work .of ‘bime and believe for = momenyﬁn

men's annihdlabtian. IN that case 'the whoke mystery of w

'evolubion would be without meaning. -Indeed the dead
Y

iLive and work, and it is for us who remain to tyoify

|,each one in his own person, the grand scheme of 'nature

ever striming upward,ever seeking to subdue 'the lower ‘to

Lthe higher.

g Once .more the poet stands before the ‘house that was
Frthurs heme. It is not now in blanB dismay and gleom that
ke beholds it. He would say ‘that there is fo essential

hange ‘in him. His love is there and his lonkiness; and

'%he "deep relations! of his grief are ever the same. Yet

He becomes enraptured ‘in the thought that the very separ-
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‘there is a fresh phase. A}l healthy and joyous impulses

of 'the morning awake in him once morek and death is swals

‘lowed up -in life. ,
1

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

i
: call spirit and, amid all uncertainty,one truth is certain |
| |
|that'to a loving human soul a parting which shall be ster- |
| b

xal s unthinkable. F

i

.
: fie see 'throughout 'the ‘long ‘lament for Arthur;despite ﬁ
some surface'bitterness-some-brouble&;japring notes,the "
Poet's song ‘has beenjinspired 'by hopeand ‘dove. Though somer h
times disguised 'they were 'ever 'there: \Bhether sad or swelt i
ior strong,the straiﬁfiove breathed it;the Lgve that shalll E

sustain unto the end. Though ‘the poet dwelils only‘'in his i
. earbhly court yst even here come heavenly messengers»uiqph ;

| .
"ttdings of 'the friend whe has 'reached that other court ¥ ,

]
‘with swest assunences 'bhat 'allis well. Indeed all .is well |
| : i
j not for him only neot for Arthur dnky but for all mankind
for all the world. Habtionx are sweking good, wll classes
1

of society wre shoken and thougl turmoil be everyvhere
¥

g

| vot o dueper voice is bucrd that proplscics & 1eppy

|
iv
i

1 end, and over all the blessed dead watchad Knowing all ﬁspel
i
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Akin tor that Taith,callsd kove by tha poet, that foush: #

#ih d2sth and 300 juer 3 is this £aith 1130 grap leghick
the temptation to despair of human progress. Prequently
socalled progress sppears but fruitless change =nd under
other nzmes old wrrors :nd follies reappes, Yet as a whole
he sees all things working together for sood;the peoblte

are striving upward. Thess two kinds of faith are mors %

then -kin they zre identigal. It is oue 1ov oue T-it] w
which clings to Arthur and which hungers for a nobler race
a happier world. It is when the Poets hoves and aspiBations
for his kind rise highest then is His friend most intimate-
1y near him,end that dear imafe mingles with every dream

~ -
t t
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good, Arthur has
2 itself. s s 213 40 i

st Rin 2 oavt oF Lh2 wery uas
[vers n

2 pa”t of Golds woprll) ha is
even nearer than befordand ever desrsr. It is with joyous
exultation that.the Poel uriumphs in the thought that tw
varoddavie ais  life as well as after death that they ars
and will be one.

It is in salenn aspiration that the Dost'ts. prayer as-
cends te that Bternal Powsr shich is §ver 111 and through
all and irn us all that we may be purifisd and faithful to
WS

our apgointed task and stromg in self conirol,we nay oo

the end, ﬂ§bide in~Him;believing where we cannot prove. (

>



*Like as £ tree addd finer to itsel

The Poem fitly closes with a marriage song.. His dloom 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—
sister with a dear friend the Poet finds a bright, harmon=
ious note on which to end his singing.: Indeed a marriage

of this kind Is the tyve of hove and of all things fair

and bright and geod, seeming to bring us nearer to the
consumatin for which we oray-that ceowning race,that Christ
that is to be. This perfectsed manhocod towards which we «
strive was foreshadowed in him to éhom the Poet sings-thht
friend who lives anl loves in Jod for sver.

Thus closes our interpretation of the immortal monumeny
@ritten by Tennyson to the menory of his Friend Arthur
Henry Hallam.- Throaghout it is a poem >f spiritualized
reflections. It is a series of detached elegies ,qgroup
of separate lyrics of wondrous beauty.
vear after year
and grows @vea ir ths fuer »7 $h3 to-ny Hlast aand stands
forth in all its strength and beauty on the mountain tep
so In Memorian grows throughout those seventeen years ua —
til it becomes bthe gragtesi 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-IRights of song,that dip

Their wings in tears and skia away,.
"The different moods of sorrow as in a dramthe dranabi-
cakly given, and my conviction that fear, doubtis,and suf
fering will find answer and relief onbly through Paith in

a God of Love. !t
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It has been called the"sraatest Englash

love of Immortality and the Immortality of Love'.

"It is the most exquisite, the grandest structure ever reard

ed

above a human grave,"

2

The death of ais friend sut a mew soul iato "ig poetry

~

and henn

1, 1

Torsh 2 ‘rote not as one who is a lover of abt

D

A) 1 . Py .
for artssake but as pn2 vho is a lover of maakiad !
as oun¥ whose Jenius is 3028330363 65 the Wwlitt of the mril,
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the very basis of the poem. It is metaphysical and full

dr philosophic thought. The doctrines of faith, reason

al
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The poet feels that God has kindled a certain desibhless
sometbing within his own bosom ;he feels this aounk

i towarl Lhe wpner stles shiczh is it Noms, 613 oapes

Ero1 giiah 16 2003440 daras aiv’iia Wiy Yk, ]

[ )
Paly Y

1 "

33+ "ir: Though all aboui him seems so perishable

and transitory,he will believe $hat man is iap=2rishable

{D

and  iamortal . Should the prod=sses of csason fail
;%ho Jdemonstration be i1apnssibla, a1) 2ron” b of o
1avall yah woull he 2]ing to his "2l e a13h waliavs,

"My own dim life should teach mg this,

That 1ife shall live for everdore,

m

wlse earth is darkness at the cors,

And dust and ashs. 4l Loab i3
h fhis  rounl of Jreen, Vi: ovh [ 41 .ne,
Fantastic beauty; such as lurks

In some wild poet as he works

E Without u conscliencs or 3 &in",

i » 1 D 1 - ' . : 1. " v, - -
h He argues that the lespast instinets of our being
I

Tiad expeessior i Thrist's

p)

octrive ol i+ orpalivy,

+
i

From thoughts on death he passes to thab larger higher life

into which his Triend has sntsrad through dswih's pathuay

anfl to ths thonghus of ashlze Driiss . Shandsr wohivibies

e T




Jhich 107 en3ass Ails abiertini. Death does not divide
4 ¥ - L) ] ) - 3 . M D am =Y
\..‘, friendship; it does not sever affection, The friends fhe

v

|loved ones who go brfore us into the other workd by

b . . . . .
repson of their friendship and affection for us are betber

il

¥ itted to bocoms our ¢iddes sund teuchers whea #s 1O

]

I . g

paps ol are relalle
.

Toogieh L. in Whs epiend goclds

" This life is prepjaratory for noblar %heres of being.

R}

" Yan is to come forth fvomﬁhe Jomination of thefleshly
}

4

! for he is pora for the sniribual life. I he is trie to

! the royal privileges of

4
1 will bring i Lo a magnd Tieont o Tastloiy.

The truths that never can be proved
Until we close with all we loved,
| . And all we Tlow from, soulin soul.,

The poem tells us of doubt transformed into assurance .

i
I% tell s us of defeat issuing forth into victory .It tells

[
ud of death entering into life. Ve have the peace which 1s
i
bgrn of battle; we have the joy abich somes of sorvow; de have

- L]
" . 0
’. the victory Jhizh si.ds hove #7321 el sledor of dentl.

[ v
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In st wo 2en ob peris Det’ = sa) vwss 75 b3t S

27 v T B s sOLhaz poatt 2yt ro™abing Shar Ta

ra

the words of othe r Inspired writers familiar to all;

"F or our light affliction which is bubt for a momsut

Jorketh out for us a 741 more excesling a1 2tarmsl wsightss

oﬂ'glory; and ,while we look not at the thinds which are seeen

1

'out at the things which are not aesn, for the things
Wifich are sser wre tempocesl ,bab She tilids ahizh are

WH 1230 102 sbarnal, Furtize,For I reckon that the

=y
ey
w

suffsreing of this present time is not to be compared
tol the giory which shall be revealed in us hersafter,
Anfl thers shall be no more isath aeither sorrow or ory-

ing, for the forazr things have passed away'.

]

Thus are we taught that life has a hidden goa#that
there are infinite vossibilities of sublimity beyond

1

the grave.Life has a nevar 3nliﬂghagnifidgqt avolation

o

in obther gphsrss,inwret 2l 1if2z in Fod 1l 117 o2

o

BvaTopasy St 28 1770, Shat, e Ty ysonTs as e to
all the dark experiences of this world,that is the one
far off divine event,to which the whole creation

Moves, "



