
















SO:-l GS OF OI.DEN 

THE SOLAR BARK. 
Having asken the Deity whitlIer lIe was to sail) h e was answer.:,1, "To tlIe 

Go,1s."-Br:ROSUS. 

THE soul is like a glad canoe 
Upon a sea of sun li ght gliding; 

Though crystal sprays its course bedew 
No sail is set, no hand is guiding. 

vVhat breeze could drive the solar boat? 
\\That hand direct, where ways are bouudless ? 

They swiftest go who peaceful float, 
Tltey wisest teach wltose voice is soulldless. 

The spirit needs no outward sign, 

Nor guiding star of ea rthl~' see in g; 
It seeks no port save the diville, 

Tlt e Gods, beyolld the sea of Being'. 
























