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TAVORITE ALERICAW POELS
By J. W. Searson

"Of all men, the poet is the leact liar®, \

This is an old saying telling how fully people hLave tru"ted in poets
and in poctry. The poet may not have been well paid, but he has been greatly
aporeciated. America has always paid higher tribute to- her pocts tnan to her
historians, her lawyers, her preaqhers,ﬁor‘her politicians. DPeople feel that the
real poet is sincere, else he could not be a poet.

liore people read and aporeciate poctry today than ever before. No
matter now weary, LOW sau,_aor dlserrtened we may be, the poet comes with his
nessaze of comfort and hope and cieer. Who has not turned again and again to the
Twent;-Third Psalm, or to the Thirteentn Chapter of First Corinthians? And who has
not learned to love many of the brightest gems of our own American poetry? The
poeet John Greenleaf Whittier interpreted the inmost heart of the great coimion
people. of all Cnrlotlun 1anus when he wrote

The Boo Oul 1.0tners Read
"iie searcn the world for truth, we cull
The good, the true, the beautiful,
From graven stone and written scroll - -
From all old flower-fields of the soul;
And, weary seekers for the best,
We coue back laden from our quest
To find.all that the sages said
Is in the book our mothers read".

l{adeline S. Bridges gave humanity a clear vision of mutual helpfulness
and cooperation in these lines entitled

Life's kirror
There are loyal hearts, there are spirits brave,
There are souls that are pure and true;
Then give to the world the best you:have,
And the best 'will come back to you.

Give love, and love to your life will flow,
A strength in your utmost need;

Have faith, and a score of aearts will show
Their faith in your word and deed.

Give truth, and jyour #ift will be paid in kind,
And honor will honor neet;
And a smile that is sweet will surely flnd
A smile thaat is just as sweet. ‘e
For life is the mirror of king and’slave;
ITis just what we are and do
Then give to the world the best you have,
And the best will come back to you.
3319R ot
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Fenry Wedsworti Louagfellow sang a rich new soas into every heart when
he penned that mqtchlun: little posm' i

: - The mxnw snd the Song -
"Tishot an- alfor into the air,
It fell to earth,. I know nof where;
«* " Por, so swiftly it ¥lew, the sight
Could not follow in its flight. S y

I breathed a song into the air,

It fell to earth, I know not where;
For who has sight so keen and strong
That it can follow tlie flight of song?

Long, long afterward, in an odk

I found the arrow, still unbroke;

And the song from beginning to end,

I found again in the heart of a friend.

Mary Frances Butts, for a time a discouraged little school teacher,
later a writer for a prominent New York tract society, answered for all discouraged
soulg the cuesgtion, "What is the secret of true greatness?" So msny versons think
they could be great if only they were in gome faraway great city, or if they had
wealth, or otherwise, Tals clear-headed woetess has answered the quoqtlon in her
own little conversation with a spotless water lilye In her question and the 111y' e
answer may be discovered the secret of true grcatnes Read her charming ©

Water Lilieg
0 star on the breast of the riverl
0 marvel of bloom and gracel
Did you fall right down from heaven,
Out of the sweetest place?
You are white as the thougats of an angel,
Your heart is steeped in the sun;
Did you grow in the Goldea City,
My pure and radiant one?

Nay, nay, I fell not out of Lweaven;
None gave me my saintly widte;

It slowly grew from the darkmess,
Down in the dreary night.

From the ooze of the silent river
I won my glory and grace;

White souls fall not, O my poet,
They rise to the sweetegt place.

What Are FPavorite Poems?

Who shall say when an American poem has become a favorite? No one
person is able to decide., It takes the whole American reading public to tell what
it likes. And it often tzkes many jears for the sweetness, and beauty, and meaning
of a roem to grip the Heartstrings. But America has produced some rare poetry of
common life, That is distinctive of a great democracy. And some of these poemns
have been loved by the children and loved even more by these same children when
£rown, :

3319a
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From a careful study of Childrén's favorites extending back over more-than
half a century, and from a study of grown-up's favorites during the same period, one
is not surprised to find that cnildren and grown-ups are agreed upon the best poems
of Awerican comson life. That is because cnildren and grown-uo0s are alike spirituslly
and good poetry like good music is better loved and ap0r301ated the oftener 1t 1s
nuard.

: A Convenient Classification

3 For the convenience of reczlling some of the old and new favorites, they
are nere clasgified under the following headings: American Songs and Song Writers,
Mmerican Patriotic Poeums, Nature Poems, Seasonal Poems, Favorites with Social Themes,
Favorites with Moral Themes, and Great Folk Poetry, Only 2 few of the most pooular
selections under eachi class can be given. ZEach reader will want to find here his own
favorites or add his own preferred poems to each of these lists.. Each of these poems
and songs has an intensely interesting back-ground and human-interest story of its own
and fortunate is the reader who comes into a fuller appreciation of tuese favorites
thru a close study and understanding of them.

American Songs =nd’ Song Writers
Before tne eithteenth century, our stern Puritan fathers condemned as un-
godly all song-singing except thne singing of the Psaluas. The "Bay Psalm Book," a
book of Psalms "faithfully translated into English Metre," came into general use and
ig still used in some localities as the basis of all church singing. Gradually, how-
ever, as the colonists became prosperous, they became more and more pleasure loving,
and songs and music and musical instruments have revlaced the organless, sombre,

. Psalia-singing worship of old, snd national struggles .and civil war have multiplied

our patrictic songs and poewms. Here are scme .of our favorite songs with brief notes
concerning them:

Yankee Doodle. This song was adapted by Doctor. Schuckburg, an army surgeon,
from an 0ld nursery rhyme and introduced as a joke into tae Colonial army music as a
favorite English military air. 'The song has since been nappily styled the "nursery
rayme of the American army" and thru the years it has grown in favor, especially since
Paderewski recognized it favorably and the great Rubenstein played it with variations
on his American trip. :

The 01d Qaken Buckef. Samuel Woodworti wrote tnis song in 1817 after re-
covering from a somewnat unhappy excerience with stronz drink,

Home Sweet Home. Jomm Howard Payne wrote tnis song in Paris as the song of
a homesick heroine in tne opera Clari.  The song was doubtless expressive of his own
love and longing for his home and lanc. Payne was a poor actor, an ordinary writer
of pluys, but this one song broughthim such fame that, 31 years after his death, ad-
mirers returned his remains from Tunis to the Clty of Washington where taey were
buried with military henor s in Oak Hill cemetery.

Hail Columbig. This song“was written in 1798 by Joserh Hopkinson as a part
of a benefit program to .his friend, the actor Glloert Fox The rmusic is the
President's March written by Roth, a German muscial composer then in Philadelphia.
President Adams and nls cablret dttended the oeneflt to hear the new song.

Star Spancled Banner. ' Francis Scott Key, a young Baltimore lawyer, wrote
the first stanza of tne song while detained on board a Britisa flagship the night oI
Septewber 12, 1314, wnile the Britigh fleet bombarded Ft. licHenry.

3319s
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‘Later in the day the sonr was flm shed -and afterward fitted to an old English tune,
"Anacreon in Heaveal, 1;_10 uong; s'now officially recosznized-as our national song.

Amerlca. This song was written by Semuel Francis Smith’ and was .Llfst
sung by the Smlday School children in Park Street church, Boston, July U, 1832
The tune selected is an old German tune, the same as that to ‘;Anh the Brltlsh
’at*om(l Hyma, "God Save the Vmg" is sung

America, the Beautiful. Katharine Lee Bates, Frofessor of Literature
in Wellesley College, wrote tlils song many ;ears after "Awerica' was written., The
sons interprets America at the forefront of the nati ons in advocatlan peace,
liberty, and brotherhood, : :

Pamous Nosro Melodies, St“mn,n Collins Foster of Pittsburgh, a
Northerner, who had travelled (,rtcr*savcly thru the south, wrote a series of songs
for the Christy lliinstrels, These songs were extremély popular and swept the nation
like wild fire, Among them are'thc ever popular. "Oli Folks at Eome", "My 0Old
Zentucky Home", "Old Black Joe", "Uncle Fed," and "0 Susanna",  Of these catchy
welodies, the first three have neld. a secure place among Amprlcan songs. They are
sunplemented by popular negro spirituals,. ”Smnb Low,.Swcet Chariot" and "Oh! dem
- Golden Slipperst', ﬁirst interpreted by the Fisz Jubilee bwng?rs.

Dixie. Daniel Decatur E*m*ett a Nortn.erner in ‘synpathy with the Union
cause, a well known ninstrel and clever actor and sinrer, first wrote this song
in 1859 for the Bryant ilinst wels. Later,; ‘in Wew Orleans, the song was sung by a
vroup of musicians in zouave uniforr and at once became the favorite song of the
Confederacy. It is now popular alike in both ‘\Torth and South, The author died
in 188M at the age of 39,

‘ Iua ryland, J Maryland, The song was written at a single swt ting on an
.n.prl] night’ in 1861 in tae city of Yew Orlea.us by Jameés Ryder Randall, prominent
newspaper writer., He wrote the song in indignant protest af,alnst thu hesitancy
of his native state, laryland, to join - the Confederacv.

Battle Hymn of the Republic, Julia Ward Howe wrote -this hymn to supply
nobler words to the tune of "John Brown's Body" which she heard tired soldiers
singing as they returned from a $Skirmish near. Wa.shlnmon.v, After she had visited
the outlying army posts, she returned to her room and -that night wrote what has
been styled “"the most majestic hymn of Anerlcan democracy"., : '

v

American Patrlotlc Doems
Of the long list of American patriotic poems, onlJ a few of the
choicest need be mentioned. The reader will supply his own favorites in addition
to these which are generally recognized as among the nost worthy.

Poems on the American Flar. Coming first are the poems on the
American Flag as a Symbol of our democracy, such as Joseph Rodman Drake's "The
. American Flag"; Wilbur D. MNesbit's "Your Tlag and My Flagh; James Whitcomb Riley!'s
beautiful interpretation, "The Name of 01d Glory"; William Zolcomb Bennettls
deservedly ponular "The Flag Goes By"; and Abram Joseph Ryan's most delicate and
artistic interpretation of a lost cause, entitled, "The Conguered Bamner", which
ranks flrst amonb tne mageqtlcally beautiful .creations of the Southland,

Some btlrl‘l‘n{’; Var Poems, - First among poems of this class in point of
popularity is the anonymous poem, "Independence Bell", which, for many decades,

3319a
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was Tecited and lustily applauded on almost every patriotic program in America.

.And there is Emerson's majectic "Conccrd Hymn" written in tribute to the "embattled

farmers" and their heroic service during the battles of Lexingtcn and Concord in
April, 1775. "0ld Ironsides," written by Oliver Wendell Hnlmes in 1828, in protest
against the orders of the United States navy that the nld frigate Constitution,
after a glorious career, should be dismanteled. The poem saved the o0ld vessel which
is now in & choice dock in Charlestown navy yard, with the poem written in Hclmes'
own hand prominently frsmed in the cabin. The famous pcem of Theodnre O'Hara,

"The Bivouac of the Dead" is now graven stanza by stanza on tablets of bronze and

-placed at conspicucus voints along favorite drives thru Arlington cemetery near

Wasnhington. "Paul Revere's Ride" was written by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow in the

-early sixties in order to stir men's hearts to respond to Lincoln's seccnd call for

volunteers. The poem is based on an incident connected with the battles of Lexington

"and Concord.

Scme Stirring Peace Poems. From the time of the courageous forefathers
wheose daring mission of peace and liberty was nobly sung by the English poetess
Felicia Hemans in "The Landing of the Pilgrims" until the present, America. has been
essentially a nation cf peace and good will. Tenderest of all among the poems of
veace is Frencis Miles Fitch's "The Blue and the Gray" written in comnemoration of
the fact that the women of Columbus, Mississippi, on Decoration Day, 1867, hed strewn
flowers "alixze for the friend and, the foe" on the graves of Confederate and Union
soldiers. ZEdwin Markham's "Llncoln, the Great Commoner," is commonly regarded as ex-
celling in beauty and dignity most of the fine tributes to the martyred president
Linceln and as sounding one of the most far-reaching notes of the pecetry of peace.
But it remained for Walt Whitman to outstrip all contemporaries in a great lyric
tribute to Abrsham Lingcoln and to interpret in a mist of tears the deep sense of
oersonal loss felt thruout the country at the untimely death of Lincoln. Nowhere
in all literature has there been created a more majestic interpretation of the
sacrifices necessary for liberty and peace than that in Whitman's "0 Captain! My
Captainl" 1In this poem, the Civil War is figured as a fearful and perilous voyage
of the Ship of State,-the nation. As the great ship was safely anchored, her object
won, the captain falls dead on the declk among the exultations of thronging multitudes.
Jo. note of bitterness, no battle hymn, no triumph song - just a deep sense of

. personal loss that sweetens forever our appreciation of the immortal Lincoln and his

contribution tc liberty and peace.

O Captain! My Captain!
Captain! My Captain! our fearful trip is done,

The ship has weather'd every rack, the prize we sought is won,
The port is near, the bells I hear, the people all exulting,
While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;

But O heart! heart! heart!

O the bleeding drops of red,

Where on the deck my Captain lies

Fallen cold and dead

0 Captq1n‘ My Captain! rise up and hear the bells,
Rise up - for you the flag is flung - for you the bugle trills,
For you bouquets and ribbon'd wreaths - for you the shores a-crowding,
For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;
‘Here Captain! dear father!
This arm beneath your head!
It is some dresm that on the deck
You've falled cold and dead.



Arong tie greatest.of our short nature poews, next to the yet

iy Captain does not answer,
W fat.er does
The ship is

from fearfil trip the victor ship comes in with object wopn;

56

his lips are pale and still,
x0t feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,
anchor'd safe and sound, its voyvage. closed and done.

Exult, O shores! and ring, O bells!
But I with movrnful tread,
Wallz the deck my Captain lies,

Fallen cold and dead.

'

ravorite Nature Poems

generally

wnappreciated melodic and rytimic interpretations of the American Indians, are a

few wliosec
Larib", tlio a nere
nature, and it is

popularity is unque

stioned. True John Roulstone's "iary Had a Little -
jingle, interprets entertainingly elemental human and animal ...
still one of tae best kmown, most often gquoted, and least artistic

specimens of American nature verse.
Kilmer's "Trees', George P. kiorris'
exquisitely beautirul "Song of the

In this class also should be included Joyce

"Joodizan, Spare That Tree",

Sidney Lanier's

tion of
Grapevine Swing",
Gentian", and
Fautilus",

Oliver

With the
allled to nature poe

given under a comaon

endearcd themselves

the reader will marl the outstanding

Bryant.
mulock,

Bryant.
Gilmore.
Lowell.
sarkhamn,

Bryant.
Dunbar.
Bryant.
Deland.
Tnerson.

Jaclson.
Lovejoy.

Anomn.
Carleton.
Cone
Dralze.
Finch.
Guingeye

animal and human nature in Y.y
Wnittier's

"Song ior H

Chatsanoccnee", J. G. Holland's fine. interpreta-
Dog Blanco", Sagmuel Minturn Pecglc's "The
"Snowbound", wWilliam Cullen Bryant's "The Fringed

Wendell Holmos! most charwning and ‘irresistiple "Chambered

Seasoral and Special Dar Poems
round of the seasons, ceme a troupe of poems too closely
try to be separated, but, merely for convenience sake, here
separate cla:51¢1cat10n.v“0nly a very few of “those that have
with the passing years can be mentioned here. At a zlance,
favorites in this selected list.

January
oW VeQ“'s Bve
The Jew Year

‘Sangster. New Year

February -

Washington ‘Laura Richards. A Valentine
Fetruary Sangster. - Washington's Birthday
Lincoln Whitman, O Captain! liy Captain!
Lincoln, the Great Cormoner

i.arch
Marca Gilder. Inauguration Day
Soring Song Sims.: Song in March

April
The Planting of ‘the Apple :
tree ' liorris. Woodman Spare that Tree
Faster liusic Sabin. Easter
April Whittier.April
In April Willtsd v April
Baster Carol

Lay

Somebody!'s Liother Kiser. liemorial Day

The Unlmown Dead . Payne. The iew i.eniorial Day

Hanging ilay-baskets Riley. The Silent Victors
The locking 3ird Thomas. Tallzing in Their Sleep
The Blue and tae Gray Warman. Hemorial Day

emorial Day



June ;
Drake, The imerican -1nb Riley. lh“ Nwmo of Oli Clory
Holmes, fhe Flower of Liberty Stantons The 014 Flag Forew
tiley., Xnco Decp in Juae Ward., A Song for Flaog Day

: July ) : ,
Batcs, Vieation Song . Spraguc, . Tue Fourth of July
Grls-ﬂold. Frocdom's Ilatnl Day Srott, dtl"'
Longfcllow, Thac Buildiag of the 3hip Probridec, ki ds ammer

Aveust
Aldrich, Tiger Lilies : oz it ""Olﬂt 1¥¢ The Sunflower
Dod.cog Whlp‘_r)oo r-will ’ .+ Robinson, Mirc Flies
Eovroll . In dugust Winslow, Jugust
Judd, Enrly Goldoiro '
. Scpterber _
Bryonts , The driaged Contissn . - Marléaom, . The Toiler
Cranik, The Scptember Robin ., Mitcholls Toiler, Cans't Thou
? ' R ; Dream
Jndtsone Soptombor 7 e Van Dykoe, iy Work
] , ' Cctober o .
Aldrich, Naple leaves S Stedman, Going A-Nutting
Bryant. The Death of the Flowers . Thaxtor, iiaize for the HWationls
. and. bion ed it Imblem
Brownell. October : _ . . Jashbarn. - Song of the Harvest
Craik, October .. . .  Wells, -All Fallow Eve ;
Jackson. October ; ! Whittier. The Corn Song
Riley,. Tnen the Frost i s on the ﬂlmpkin
, . “November
Bryant. Indian Sumie v ‘ : cenlielde _na..lkf' giving Day.
Carey. Autwm ' ~ Lowell, The First Snowfall
Child, Thanksgiving Day ik 1 Marltharm, A Harvest Song
Cleaveland, November . - . Sherman, Snow Birds
Davidson. Harvest Home Song ¥ Stedmain., The Flight of the Birds
Emerson, Tue Snowstorm Stoddard, ovember
December. :

Brooks., Christmas Carol . Longfellow, Christmas Bells
Brooks, Constant Chr is wmas .. Lowell., Christmas Carol
Dedge. The Frost King . . loore, A Visit from St. Nicholas

Holland, Christmas Ca

Favorites mtn Social Themes

Almost without realizing it, we are daily b

poetry interpreting our relation to our fellowman,

favorite in this field without feeling a call to sweeter,
any attempt at analysis, the following are clasgsed as

contributions in the field of social betterment,
Children!s Hour, Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

Little Boy Blue, Bugene ¥

An’ 014 Sweetheart of Miae,
In gclhool Days, John Greenleaf

broadened in our coatact with
No one can read and eppreciate a

ield
Jaries

truer service. Without
Americals very finest popular

Thitcomb Riley

Thittier

A Rose to the Living, Nixoa Waterman

-
The House by the Side of

Jobn Goodfellow - Office Upst
the Road,

airs, James Ball Naylor

Sam Walter Foss
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Favorites with Moral Themes

While one must not use o poem to point a morsl to others, it is well to
place great poems where all can discover meral truths for thems:lves. Only that
sinks deep into g soul which the soul after searching discovers for itself. In the
following poems, the world has discovered profound truths of living. FHence each of
these creations has become endeared to the human heart becsuse of its help and
inspiretion. ZIvery reader will wsnt to make each of these poems his own. Thru
reading, re-rsading, and study he will want to discover the most inspiring central
truth of each.

Thsonatopsis, William Cullen Bryant

To a Water Fowl, William Cullen Bryant

Tiie Vision of Sir Launfal, James Russell Towell
Somebody's Mother, Anon.

Excelsgior, Fenry Wadsworth Longfellow

An Order for a Picture, Alice Carey

The Psalm of Life, Henry Wadsworth Longfellow
The Voyage, Caroline Atherton Mason

0, Why Should the Spirit of Mortal be Proud, William Knox
Yussouf, James Russell Lowell

The Tapestry Weavers, Anson G. Chester

Perhaps it may be well to quote here a poem which has recently sprung
into wide popularity Dbecause of its resistless truth and beasuty. The peom is
cailed "jave and Tide." The suthor of this poem sat in her cottage by the seashore
end observed the breaking waves and the incoming tide. She saw the wild waves
shattered in foam. Tho they fell "broken and beaten" she observed that the mighty
sea beliind them, with tide after tide, finally crushed the strongest reef. She
then wrote the following poem to interpret this incident as a beautiful symbol of
the final triumph of right and righteousness in human life.

Wave and Tide
On the far reef the breakers
Recoil in shattered foam,
Yet still the sea behind them
Urges its forces home;
Its chant of triumph surges
Thru 211 the thunderous din -
The wave may break in failure,
But the tide is sure to win!

The reef is strong and cruel;
Uvon its jagged wall
One wave - a score -- a hundred,
Broken and beaten fall;
Yet in defeat they conquer,
The sea comes flooding in -
Wave upon wave is routed,
But the tide is sure to win!

0 mighty sea! thy message
In clanging spray is cast;
Within God's plan of progress
It matters not at last
Eow wide the shores of evil,
How strong the reefs of sin -
The wave may be defeated,
But the tide is sure to win!
3319r --Priscilla Leonard
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Great Follz Poetry A

In addition to the woniderful metrical interpretations of the American
Indians, which have not yet become current er pepular, Henry Wadsworth Longfellew has
given to America two fascinating specimens of felk poetry in his "Hiawatha' and
"Zvangeline", Thc one interprets to us metrically and popularizes some of the most
delisghitful of the Indian legends, The other, in charming story, interprets an
essential part of the historical bacliground for study and appreciation of Amcrica.
Both of thesec pocms are worthy of the closcst study and appreciation and both are
destined to hold high places in the outstanding litcrature of Auerica,

Selectinz Current Fovorites
Much of the recent poctry is too close to us to cnable us te say which
peems will live and which will not, But .scme of thesec poems alrcady stand out in
the pepular mind as Worthy of our study end aporeciatien, Dr, William Herbert
Carruth, professor of comparative literaturc in Leland Stanford University, has
crcatod a wonderful poem in answer to the age-long questlon "What is God?", Here
is the poem, entitled :

Zach in His Ovm Tonsue
A fire-mist and a planet, -

‘A crystal and a cell, -

“ & Jellvalsh end a saurian,

And caves where the cave men dwell;
Then a sense of law and beauty

And a face turned from the clod, -
Some call it Evolutioen,

And others call it God.

L hagze on the far horizon, -
The infinite, tender sky, -
The ripe, rich tint of the. corn-fields,
And 'the wild geese salling high, -
And all over uplend and lowland
The charm of the gelden-rod, -
Seme of us sall it Autumn,
And others call it God.

Like tides on a crescent sea-beach
When the moon is new and thin,
Into eur hearts high vearnings,
Comé welling and surging in, -
Come from the mystic ocean, :
Waose rim no foot has trod, -
Some of us call it Longing,
And ethers call it. God.

A piclret frozen on duty, -
A mother starved for her breod, -
Socrates. drinking the hemlock,
And Jesus on, the rood; .
And millions vwho, humble and nameless, ks
~ The straight, hard ethway trod, -
" Some call.it Censecration,.
And others call it God.

3319s
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Easily the most daring and megnificent iuterpretation of the life of the
toiler toru.all ages has been produced by Zdwin Markham, author of "The Man With The

Hoe," "Lincoln, the Gieat Commoner," and eother poems close to the heart of the masses,

L

He has seen the work of "the toiler from within and has appreciated what the toiler
has secured as the rsward of His building thruout the centuries. The poem should be
read and re-read many times until its bigness and beauty and truth and sincereity
sink into -the ‘soul. This is one of the latest and easily one of the finest of the

poems of Edwin Markham,

548191

What strong awakening shape is this -

What is his breed, his genesis?

Peer into the Past: from every age

His visage stares in silent rage,

Down: the long centuries he came ... ] Ea
Who is he? Ask the sands his name. ' 4
Who is her Ask the leaves that die,

And have no language but a sigh, .
Ask tne gray fields he plowed for bread

To feed the nations - he, unfed.

Ask the slow vultures as they whesl

Gver the bvattles for a meal,

Behold, he is the Toiling Man,
Unresting since the world began.

What blind road has he come to this -
Cut of what darkness, what abyss?
Grinding grim blocks in ages gone, {
His groans gave Greece the Parthenon;

Out of the deeps of hisg despair,

The Colosseum whirled in air.

Back, somewhere in the night of years,

The bricks of Babel felt his tears.

Back in the ages, stooped with loads,

Silent to curses and to goads,

With panting mouth and.sullen lids,

He piled the monstrous Pyramids.

Yea, staggering under stripes and scars,

He heaved huge Cheops to the stars.,

The Memphisan Sphinxes in their day !
Saw him go by as still as they.
And on all roads he ever trod,
His silence was his cry to God.

A

Behold, O world,. the Toiling Man,
Bearing earth's burden and her ban.
Because of his all-giving grace,

-

.Kaisers and kings have held their place -

Because he gave ungrudging toil,

The lords have had the world for spoil -

Because he gave them all his dower,

Great ladies glittered out their hour, /
He clothed these paupers, gave them bed,

Put into. their mouths their dasily bread.

And his reward? A crust to taste,
An unknown grave upon the waste.
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Outcast and cursed, befosled and flayed,
With earth's brute burdens on him laid,
e only reaclied out humble hands,
Reached out his mercies on all lands.
How silent down the world he trod--

How patient he has been with God!

We of tie Great lliddle West have earnestly longed for a poen waich would
interpret tne dreams and acaievement of the Great Plains Country in terms of world
accomplishment. Such a peem, now a favorite song, has been created by Douglas
Malloch to interpret all the East and all the West in a big vision of human
accomplishment. There is notihing here provincial or narrow or selfish but every-
thing is big and satisfying in kecping with our dearest dreams.

Tre_iest

look to the East for the dawning things,

For the ligiat of a rising sun;

But they lookr to tae Test, to the Crimson West,
For things that are done, are done!

The eastward sun is a new-made hope from the
Dark of the night distilled;

But tae westward sun is a sunset sun,

Is the sun of a hope fulfilled!

&
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So out of the Bast they have always come,
The cradle that saw the birth
Of all the heart-warm hopes of man
And of all of the .iopes of earth.
For out of the Tast a Christ arose,
And out of the East there gleamed,
The dearest dream and tiie clearest dream,
That ever a prodvaet dreamed.

Yea, into the waiting Test they go
With the dream-ciaild of the East,

And find the hopes that they hoped of old
Are a hundred fold increased.

For there in the Esst we dream our dreams
Of the things we heope to do,

And here in the west, tae crimson, West,
Tae dreams of the Zast come truel

In the field of the so-called new poetry, America is setting new
standards in the English spealting world. Perhaps tiaree of the finest products in
his newly created field are Nicholas Vachel Lindsay's "General Bootl: Enters
Heaven", Amy Lowell's "Patterns", and Carl Sandburg's "The Prairie". Then of
course there are the war poen favorites and favorites in many other fields. ZEach

one must decide for aimself what poeus most appeal to him, but the big essential

thing is that he appreciates fully that tlc best literature is but an artistic
interpretation of life at its nighest and bdest.
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