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I N T P C D u C T 1 U N 

~-h~-lf~qbec.t his \.u~el 
Chaim N. Bi alik, born in 1783, in Rudi, Volbynia. IH:atfa~e bewi tched 

t he Yeshiva- attending ycuth. eia father, a studious innkeeper, died; his 

mother SUT:'ported a 1 rge tamily. .After t wo year s at the Volozhm Yeshiva, 

tl ieli~ j c ined Ahad Ha-bsn~s circle at Odessa ; his s tey was interru~ted by the 

death ot ~is grandtu ther et Zhi tomer. After marri age, the poet, pl a l?lled wi th 

.:overty since yru th, busied himself with sou 1- t orturi ng Jobs in little Poli sh 

a r d ~uss i an t owns. In 1905 , Bia lik e s tablished a pub ' ishing house et Odeese., 

which ~nricbed Hebr eic Israel s piritually , end .! ialik financially. Aft~r 

liv ing in udefl sa many yecrs, the poet went to live and di e in PaleEtine. 



FR h'. T !'E SONGS OF WINTER 

\!• Oil '/• e f\/ 

I 
The morning - cold , t h e raven's cry 
have r oused m and I ' ll rise. 
I know not why but all at once 
joy, festive, t ouched my eyes . 

Who poured the pure drop in 
my heart, I do not know 
and why my bedroom's face 
gave joy and bimished woe. 

'l'he boar-frost on t he window pa ne -
l ook : No"' my window, chm ged, 
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bes reared, like Aaron •a rod, at n ight 
e grove on glass araanged . 

Snaw- laden cyprus -•grovea 
t he form of palm• and oak -
good morn! hail, winter trees: 
frost-buds make by a atro:·ei 

Oh healthy light, so clear end cold 
my roan you've flooded yea! r e s t ored 
a s if last ~ight celestial joy 
an mgel brou.!Zht stra i1tt t fr an t he L ord. 

Ob! healthy ligb~ s o cold end still 
you 've filled, restored, my be art profane 
a s if a winged angel pure 
new down and washed it clean at stain. 

The frost still !lolde t.be Wi n do• pane 
befor e the spar kling rays 
but on the pane's midst.• Look! Behold! 
A flame shaft s1 ts ablaze--

Morn, bubbling o ' er Wi t.b wanton.:iese 
c ught her rays in a snare -
~ th t a s sels of her li P"ht, she hangs 
upon a tree-branch there . 

And there struggles the giddy morn 
l!lbiv'ring t h e trosty-top-
Yeq_rn ing, in vain , t o burs t With P'Ol d 
then- mor n shakes dcwn a drop . 

~ter e second drop, a t hird­
a:>me clean glass is laid bare 
then sunlight breaks erourin~ i n 
t.o se t mY r oaa--atl.eme. 

, 
~· 
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The a.in sure layl!lll in we it tor lll'9 

he saw me, rose full length-
hurled all his spears at me then-in 
me poured whim, glor y, strength. 

Than once again upnn the i:ene 
a w 1ntr y day shone bright 
then once again my heart awoke 
~as strcng, proud, full ot m1vht. 

Lo! My arm of steel had returned 
Let me up-root e bill. 
ijv~ me a 110 t o cleave- -'l_g or 
Gol iB th to kick still-

Right now,--gi ve me a s taff and cl oa ~ 
t o cl ot be my body round _ 
t..hiking I'll f§.> there tr think 
on the bei~hts of t he town. 

17itb love for the wor ld clothed 1n light, 
wondrous drunk is my heart. 
ifhere is my cloak? Give me my eteff 
to gi·eet earth nowf I ' 11 start . 

HI 

Still ot. t he threshold of my h use 
a host of flame walked on ahead _ 
tben suddenly nine measures full 
a light deluge r ose o'er my bead . 

Before I knew how many suns 
poured ~~eir ~old as I did go-
life' s f. like a maid bur s ting thru 
all street-ways, set efleme the snow. 

To all eyes famished-all the earth 
spread o'er itself e satin light 
all glittered as if everything-
r ose up this day t c greatness, mi~ht. 

The hardened ice , like molten iron 
held sway md in 1 ts ruling sphere 
the liizbt end fro st together served_ 
one "1 th arrow, the othel', spear . 

By my scul , if not in the nir-ht 
by high decree, the ruler died_ 
next day a feast~t linen new. 
let not things naked here be spied. 

Pure linen white and diamonds r are­
arrows at light and golden drops 
eels aming 't t he bead of streets 
hang from Tree-bcugbs and garden-tops. 

2. 
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The ne1'1 sn ow sparkling bripbt , a~ i t 
s till fall inP f rom too heaven • f" doll'.8, 
spread t able t l Gt hs on ev•ry wall 
on t op of ev 'ry ledge erd home . 

The snow s pread glit t'ring cov ·rlets 
on ev•ry hi l l t op and i ts folds-
and chains of silver pur e hung f r om 
hooks a .d arms of telegra"'h pole~ . 

On r oots t he snow spread out 1 ts B!'. eets 
Wi th ripening of crystal wh ea t_ 
in all the world' e expense, a day 
or feet i ve white rul ed ev•ry street . 

·1'he satin snow spresd OJ. t, unbared-­
inth e sky-a strange hand of old 
weaves yell ow threads and binds the head 
ot day with~ rare crowns of gold 

One tree, encased in glitt'ring glas s 
all g irded rw.nd w1 th w1 n try b i rds,, 
tingled aloud with morning .1oy -
j oyous, ali'e and "ull of words 

IV 

Oh ! Let the frost enf old ne r cu1d 
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let ice, burn, s inge, s corch , pierce, astC'1nd . 
let my brea th harden on my beerd, 
let ircn flow in my ve ins seared. 

Come be to DB a e a sharp knife 
a~ a sward· a edge, my stren~th of lite, 

With . i r cn wil l embrace my breas t 
lest t'ro m res tr· i nt, i t burst With zest-

Ohl frost, pl a y on the fool , injeet 
bu.r n, s1 nge, s corch, pr i de, give me no rest 

f.. tretch out all muscles of my hand 
le t my breath gulp me where I s tand 

A sparkling on the flake s , O sun . 
rey-l ~den, rule -thy wi ll be done--

v 

On th e noise of the wintl'y wheels 
r ose brea th-wreathes am loud bells ahead -
in t~ e whi rlwi nd passed coats of fl;r 
pair after p!.ir wi th faces red-

It was es if all bed gone msd 
from hunger; revived, th ey did mend 
t h si r souls by breathing deep-one brea t h 
i n flight - on God 's roa~nd to end. 

3; 
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All is free , free-the waE('t>n flies -
l ift me up, too, pres s on end soar_ 
Oh! Cast me to the tt.:mUlt great 
and throw my soul t o winds t hat roar. 

1904 

Prass forward! Drive: Where? Do ~ ot ask­
there must be st111-a:.li ttle spot 
• here yet some l i fe does penetrate 
where yet a little blood boils hot . 

Yes! A Talmudic studen t-I 
my f orehead, snow; my face , of lime­
but, like the winter, I've heaped u~ 
beneAth my frost-caat,strength subl ime-

""., i"rom a, frost fr grance ra'le "111 waft 
upo~ the wind of spring, bliss-filled­
A wondrous spr ;. n17-by whcse rare fCll'm 
3 0 mortal eye has yet been thrilled. 

Why are you mad, telegraph lines . 
with e desolate wintry ire? 
ln my heart the f ount oflife yearns­
befe'P1 the e\•eBger drinif it 'be l:tt­
w~,s~$:- ,,. .. , ~••..:> !l~ ...... "" ~....,1 

And w1th a mighty, m1¢ity gulp 
let us drink down, t he whole cup's length_ 
wi t h festive ioy let us pour down 
a sea of warmth, a world of strength . 

And then my hear ;. is emptied clean -
all life poured oo t un t c t.'l e uase -
far from t he •ity i n a wood 
escort me t he.r e ; then a al t my ~ac.e . 

A wood Of migh ty oaks dwell there 
i n winter , peace clasps ev• ry tree . 
Each pure tree tt ere does pur i fy_ 
Does no one knew t his fact save me? 

As a tree full-branched, proud end cold 
let him st end t hen-in secret Jride 
with a pure gift in a cup pure 
let him to the ~od wondrru.s, stride! 

From ' twixt tbe r ows of trees "11 1 shine 
the pure wbi te snow free tram all mrks 
em nget the le aves I'll ti nd 1tl ere bid­
A h8JllDer-anvi l l acking sparks-

4 . 
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I'll draw out my heart from my 'breas t 
as one draws a knife from i t s sbeath­

lthe first barn of the frost I'll cl e anse 
and place it on the anvil •s teeth . 

Wi t h my sharp i r on I' 11 pound and pound 
strike blow on blow f'9t stronger stil l 
des pite itself, the wood echo 
will answer: tree, keep f irm thy will . 

My heart then filled wi th courage new 
it never knew that i t possessed 
nil return once ag· in to me-
seven tine s s tronge:":'-full ot zest. 

5. 
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.AFTER MY DEA're 

I /I f .I 
../ I fV 1 

'") {)/( 

After my death mou rn thus for me 
A 1111n was- look ! he is no more­
He d i ed before hi s fated time 
in middle life bi s song • es stopped. 
Alas : Left to him was a song­
bebol d this a:>ng f orever lost-
tbe woe of it ? He bad a harp 
11hich was a living ~ eaking s ul , 
ti1'.1 en e 'er the poet spoke through i t , 
the harp told him of all his woes 
the harp- strings that his band di d pluck 
t old him his hear t's full misery. 
About , About bis finger s danced-
one string al one he did not pluck , 
Speechless its stands unto this dey-
How very, v ~ry greet the woe! 

190-l 

Dur ing her days the stri~ ~ fh cok , quaked, 
shook silently, qu aked very still 
for her song--fo r her love defi l ed. 
She wanted, thi r sted long , pined, yearned 
a s a t orn soul yearns t or more gold. 
She waited thuB-each day she hop d. 
W! th sigh s rx> ~cealed , she called to bim­
ne wai ted , tarried did not come. 
The pa1 o was very, vary great . 
Jinan w· s --l ooY.! he is no more-
~e died befoe bis fated ti ne _ 
In middle- life h i s son g wes stopped. 
Alas ? Left to him was a song 
Behold ? This,

1
s ob.g r~rever lost 

f orever lost ? f orever l ost--

6. 
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From secrecy, my only one, 
8lld God-bead of the dreams I ' ve spun ­
reve&l thyself, co1IS, run a race 
Unto II8 i n my dwelling place, 
While s till I can be saved, cane, free 
my soul . ~Y fate gover n f or me . 
:rust one day my robbed ycuth-return­
mak e me fo r my lost S~ring-return . 
'Neath thy lips let my flane tura low 
f r ... m twi xt thy breasts each day I ' ll f!P , 
as butter- flies flutt ' ring at Eve 
'Mong st fragren t blooms Death's charms receive. 
Who, what you er e I do not know -
thy name tremblee on my lips, th ough . 
Like fiery coals at night in bed 
your image burns within my he ~d-­
Sleepless , I b i te my pillow, weep 
Recalling t hee , I was te in sleep; 
All dey tiTi x t lines of sacred lo'!E! , 
in a SUn- ray , in clClld- form pure-
in chen t soul-cleansin~hcu~ts di v1ne ­
in swe9t dreams- in wo ~s of the m1nd-
my s oul seeks for ttcy form- just thine -
.1ust thee , thee, thee, I ' ve scught es mintt . 

7. 
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1BE WORD DIVL'J"E 

ll.~ 

The fl~ming coal upon t hy shrine , cast off, 
0 Seer, ebandon i t to v ill i ans vile-
Let t hem r oast brown their meets , Eet down 
thei=- pots 
And warm thei r pal.ms w1 th its bright glow.lbe spirk 
Wi thin your bee.rt , cest ou t, and let them light 
and puff an.eke clou ds rr -m out tbei r lighted-pipes 
to bring to light their heartle~ s smile , that lur k s 
The i f - like, beneath mu~ ta hj,ps-t o show 
The l ust within their eyes . Behold., they c ome-
The villim s come , go wi th chants you 've tau~ht en 
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Their tX>n'!"ues . Your pain , t heir pa in ; your hope , t ::iei r hope; 
Yet they lift thei r s ouls toward th e alter ruined; 
Thereon- t hey fly unto the beep; upon 
Debr is, t hey dig- di s l odge the scattered stone~ 
And s ink them in their hous~ -floor s , serden walls, 
Alld ma.-:e them monuments on their own graves. 
And if t hey' d fi nd your burn t-out soul ; - in perts ­
They 'd fling i t to t he hungry dogs for! t ood. 
!'ience- kick over thy shr ine, J<ick with a foot 
of ~h!!ll e and ~trip it of i ts incense , smoke -
.And wi th one pluck , blot out the spider· • s web 
$ tretcbed o 'er t hy heart es s trings u r mn t h e lyre. 
A s ong of reb rth , ree.cue's dreams, I ' ll weave 
For thee ,-a Pl 'opbecy, untrue- ear-false- -
To hollow w1 nds you'll cast t hem wand ' r 1ng t orn 
A.00 liizht-on a cl ear day at swmr.er•s end. 
No si l ver thread nor gos samer will find 
1ts mate ; on winter 's day fir s t r ain t he y'll ceae.e. 
Thy iron hamner cracked from pounding much 
On he · rts , oo hearts of s t one t o nc avail--
You nClll sba _l t alce a m attered })!.rt e : d fro!!! 
I t f orge a Splde to dig f or us a grave . 
And if God's wr ~ th bein thy mouth- a cur se -
Be nL t efre id t o let t hy lips speak f or th . 
A:id 1 f t.li y ward be bit t <?r deat h yea ~ dee. th 
r : self-le t i t be heard- t h at we ma y know. 
31tl ol d t Abundan t Ni gbt he s hid~ , crushed 1. S· 

And 1.ike men blind we've grope". upon the ~Hgbt . 

The wor l d div ine f ell - etween us sid no 
l·ne know s whet fell !fl d no one tell s or sees 
liaether t ar us, th e wn he s r isen, s e t 
Or whether i t f or ever mare bas s-~nk . 

And gree t t be van ity sid fearful , t oo , 
The utter emr ti "l ess that pla1Nes us r ound . 
And if we cry un t o the dark or prey 
Who Will give ear t.o us , who w111 rive ear? 
Or if t he cruel curs e of Ced, we c.a-se 
On who se heed w1 11 divine r eproach descend? 

e. 

Or i f we grind t eeth, clench a fis t of wratL) o"lllho.se1 he.d.iitl fu\/~JccJ~·~ 
!l'he void shal l swall ow ell of th. em, the wind c..otl'ed.i.mi~ 
Shall bl ow t hem off like chaff; des troyed , de ~ troyed ; 
No aid , no oower le ft, no place to go. 
The ' eav .,ns l oo •·e d down in thei r = ilence~eet' 

~· ~e 8 



THE warn DIVIN'S: 9 . 
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'r.Je Heavens kn w t r.e y •ve sinned; hel l, too, has s~nned, 
In Sil~ce, t hey lift up t heir trespesAes-
But , if , God , yo>J 've a word Divine , speak out .,-.,1o1;9hil-A1eb 11fucieio.~(r 
Spea:r out , s i:e ak out , Sp:i al-: cut , ~pe · '-' out, ~p-e_e_k_cu_t_,!_..,,. +'io._, k l>ea.1e ri':sf' r- · 

ibould we f ear Death? Death ' s angel ri ces n· w on 
our shoulder and h is bridle b i tes a.ir lips -
If need, ri th res cue •s cry e r:d leueht er ' s about 
Let's l eap wi t h br ::;very i.ntc our graves . 

Pelire 9 



The world is bathed in light and song 
l l fe• s we · lth , be yond acc o..i nt, lies ro..ind. 
' Twixt wood and field on a path long 
We t oo walked on without a s cund . 

~e trudged down a path withou t end 
embri.ced b y bu tt"!rflies and grain 
ec,ch tree with le afy he !=d did bend 
with gold spe rs each , t o '!';reet rur l a ne . 

Wtis that e cherub flutt ' ring .:; •er 
a ~wift c lcud hillh~ Hi s form did to..ir 
a distant clime. t. y thrught a s nure 
r ose high on i ts wing evermore . 

~kies glare wi th blue on •?nd Bt!filn -
Y~ u wtil k ahead- - I ' ll trt: ce your heel ­
i~e sheaves stand strei~ht with ripened 
grain, 
the brightness like your eye t --all fe~l . 

~or a l'la sh--i t s eemed that thos e le :;.ve s 
Posse sed a leaf that went--returned.-
a tre ~sure h idden on the breeze 
Preserved of old for 1 • .s wbo ' ve ye t:rned. 

'!1ien-- t he bran ch shook--f Qm r i m to rim 
light r ays o •e r t he sea's rac e did fling­
..!.h ! wh o poured snc,w-1'illed i.:o t.he br · m, 
like fl ocks of wb i te b i rds wing t o 11i ng. 

A bu t terfly caueht l ike a burr 
on thy t raid' s edge , d anced on tby P-irth , 
as if to hint : - "Youth r ise , kiss li er 
eo to her- 1 i ke this wing of mirth-

~ere you mov ~d by th e butte1fly 
and me~ Di d you he· r my cau@P t so..i 1 
si nP ; aflutt•1·ing , hanving , yearning 
for r escue f r om thy br aided hair . 

l watc h and ask an answer fr Glll 
your eyes - -tbe same sky dove i; of llrace 
Your eyes; :vo•_. r braids t r. a t. swi r v end come ­
·fu t. t mea.1 t h e y "hen t hey say "Ap;ce • ., 

"~ick , qu ick my sister , let 11s fare 
•neath a leaf- tent l'ilere l ' 11 declare 

my soul--~:v love hu ng or. a hair-
Let us t wo d i e with a ki~~ t here. 

1·904. 
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On thy heart ' s wall still cling and hangs the stem 
of roses of la s t yee:r --
~oul Deligh t ! Look! Twixt • tree and garden bed 
A r.ew spr in~ l e ops with cheer . 

1904. 

T! le hoe hes r ow t ouc hed , s tru ck end t:OOT''3d rut eerth­
t he sarden bed i s dug 
the Sprinu will stay and new blooms will 11:ro"' up 
to cl imb the wall -- t o hug- -

From tree t o tree the pri .ning sheers have leeped 
t o clip :-ru sh no t alive 
~ oul .1oy ! Th i ngs withered the dust wi ll lick up 
But human kind wi ll thriv9--

Ifove you breathed the sc9nt of stems new and green 
mir.ed with smell o f pine; 
TLus prows t he a.icking orcb ~rd nur sed an d l i ve 
with hosts of boughs i n line . 

Tor. i::rd eve , e f air pure maid the gardner •s c hi:.d 
came tothe ~rove to clear 
All fell twigs - pruned - for t o - 1igh t she will bur n 
all shoots of ye~ ter year. 
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Now, hide me deep beneath t hy wing­
Be mother, sis ter, Rive me rest-
and let my head stil l housinp: dreams 
Exil ed by kin, receive thy breas t. 

When p ity rules a.t event i de-
bend down, I 'll fill t hy he art with woe­
Thie earth, they s ay, bears youth:fulnese­
Where is my youth fled yeers ago? 

One secre t more now I'll cmf ese: . 1 
Love once made my heart flame, flame, flame . 
Love still p:lows on the ear th, I 'm told­
What love? b ,it still called by hame'? · 

The star s once cast their eyes at me 
'Twas but a deeam- - that, t oo, ha~.. passed­
Now emptiness embraces earth-
Tbere ' e nothinP. left f or 100 - -at last. 

no,. hide me deep beneath thy winp:­
Be mot•1er, sister, ,r ive me rest_ 
And l e t my head st ill housitlB" dren.me 
~xiled by kL~ . receive thy br~ast. 

1. 



"fl1.se' Cor.,e, m j 51s4vti ~~• W 

'1£..3 'J./t ) ' . ( 

Rise come, my sister bride 
rise come, at once , rise come ­
Snrin~ tidin~s I 've brou.crht thee­
behind my ~Drden hed~e 
a bud, a bud has come-
~he swa llow chirps near home! 

lfrom dawn , sun rays of joy 
gu<trdiilf thy window ~11 1 
have kissed t hy mezuoth. ,.. 

Seek them, O sister pure 
for they wil l bathe. refresh­
and we will guard thy eyes . 

God's mercy !>SSsed o'er ear th 
on win£s of ~o~~eous light· 
Joy's fallen in bri:-h t s treams_ 
The sprit~ has come! bas come ! 

The p.arden trees now bloom 
t he cherry ripens red· 
:ome back to me, renew 
the f ruit of frSl?rant love ­
~o, bles s it in thy s~ring 
and I, yea, I will cause 
my ble ~sed Snrin~ to dwel l 
i n Thee! You 'll understand. 
A r obe of li~ht. I' 11 lrl ve­
A blue crown for thy he ad! 
Come then, an aery dre am- -! 
Yot1.'I/~ sna rkle joy and laugh-

( A lau11hter ful l of charm+-

Your p~rfume--a~ple-ti~ed . 

To~ther we wi ll cleave 
the field . th e hill, th e vale-

There I'll pluck souveni rs-­
I '11 surely nick uu pearls 
of dew-rare pearle of dew•­
a neckla~e for ~hy neck. 
I' ll surely gather rays 
of l) aht--Ori ~ h t rays o li~ht 
among the r ose 8 r ed. 

I' 11 bind thy ··head nure 
wi th lit2'ilt; wi t 1 lit tla cr ow.,s 
of -li~terin~ ~o ld , I 'll wreathe 
t~y head ).Siescend we will 
unto t oe well. J. ike thee . 
joy- l ad en, brir bt and gay 
beneath God' a dazzli~ sky -
\lit ii mirth and freedom vas t 

y eon~ wi 11 ~ ine yen! r itlP' ! 

2 . 
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A forest I know: in the wood 
I kllO\I oue modest li t tle nool 
'mongei leafy lea;es , apart from life, 
in the oak's shade, sun blessed, stormed- schooled­
liU.one it dreams a lastinu ~re8lll.. 
and harbors roldfish q.iietly 
but no one knows what's i n i ta heart . 

The sun batlfs the proud f orest's braids 
and pours a ~old flood on its loeks. 
'the oak entan~led in ~old nets 
et hie wish . stands, caught like Samson, 
wi thin the band of Delilab-
wi tl'! l aughter li1?ht. be tests his stre~bh . 
his face sh in es like a lover brl ¢1 t ' 
in a ~old net , of bi s own choice . 
_.e bears iIDl>risonrnent with j<l! 
and lif t s his crowneo bead ' neath the ~reat 
mi~ht of the sun, as if to eay:-
En{!Ulf . ta;~e hol d , impri sou me . 
do with me all your heart may wish-

Then--- -- the pool whether cle ar or not 
r ests iu a shaft of goldeu livbt, 
vir apped iu t h e shade of her fu.11-brauched 
defense wboes roots take quiet euck' 
f rom her waters they quench their tbirst1 
a s if she secretly rejoiced 
iu her calm fate which ll\8de her fit 
to be nurse to a for .~ st ~iamt . 

Perhaps she dreamt in secrecy 
who knows-- that net ouly its f orm 
took suck from her, but also the 
whole tree t ook r oot within her depths. 

In the Moonlight 

When secrecy lies heavy ou 
the wood and bidden li~ht pours still 
between the branches of the trees-
a stealinp:, passing o ' er its trunks 
embroiderin~ tber e in silver, blue 
i ta handiwork of co l ours rare -

' Hush! ev'ry tree 8lld ev'ry buao.-----­
each tree ~r'J!I dark unon its top 
and ttiOi~t tho"UPhta i n its humble heart. 
The for est stt#i vast-nlanned end filled 
with secrets of a kinydom ~reat 
prec i ous , aged, as if there from 
of old, with e tran~th artfully hid-
on a ftOld cou ch, from mortal eye 
concealed , she sleeps, wi th beaut:y r ar e 
like a c~wn of renown , or like 
a secret eter nity-
the dsug ter• of an ancient queen-
wbo was bewitched! but lo! tbe trees 
attentive, still stand ttufo.rd t o count . 
to keep a sacrad wa t ch o'er her 
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unharmed;1 virginity,unti~ 
a prince . her lover comer a prince 
her r edeemer. her love . shall come . 

The1J the po ol . vibether clesr or not 
in a bri~ht r ay thinned from on hiPh­
draws to herself in the full shade 
of her s hield, many branches thick­
and ~oes o~ain calmly to bed 
as if the ima~e of the wo od 
was mirrored t . ere , autbro.lled within 
the looking ~lass of all her days 
of neace . Who knovis. perhaps she drenmt 
about tbiugs hid : that . in vain. would 
the prince wander and search around 
in woods and waste-lands and upon 
the ocean floor/ for the princess 
lost-°tbe poul r e joiced secretly 
in her own ~lory great. for was 
not the princess !.id here within 
the heart- depths of the sleepin~ pool? 

On the day of Storm 

On the wo ud's head already were 
collecting, clouds of rain; within 
their hearts was war . they yet restr a ined 
and checked their wra th a moment more 
in secr ecy . ~he storm stirred up 
the bellies of the wind. Yea ! cloud 
on cloud. as if announcinf" woe 
before the dirn1 hurled li$?htniu€' spear s 
and cried out: "Be Prepared . " Before 
oue knew wh o was the foe: from whence 
he came and why: the whole woodland 
now covered with dark stoca prepared 
for all the nunishment on earth . 
Then suddenly a spark-- a flash 
of li~htni~ white--the wood turned pale­
the earth shivered - alas! alas! 
the storm broka forth- - the forest ahock­
the ra~ill{? storm was boiling mad . 
mill i ons of winds unruly, seen 
bu t ye t not seen. wi th esv~e yells 
swept o'er the grandeur of the wood­
then seized the f orest by its locks 
and dragping trees, struck down their heads~ 
Storm wave. stor m w~ve upon storm wave . 

Froc the storm's midet r ose up ~ .,'-~ 
confused. from tho lips of the woo~a~ 
a lusty cry: laden with woe 
like di ::;tant waves that break up0n 
the mi~hty seas : each one sbo .1ting 
Storm! Storm: Storm! Storm--

At this time of tumul t - the pool 
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fenced by a well of forest giant•, 
Still housed within its secret depth• 
the fi•h•• gold-Juat as a child 
with •Y•• cloaed aeeka conceal .. Dt on 
a da.y of wrath 'neath tu •i.ng• of 
ita aother dear and •Uh each flash 
of fire i ta eyel1d8 quher faat-
so shook t~e pool'• f&ee, gloomy, dark; 
8'~. drh"~'Wu-_•lf •1 thin 
~~ ~shield...._ with branches thick. 
and ell the pool h•blecl •1 tb fear 
and who kno•si• 
Whether ahe shook at the pride of 
the foreat'• 11aJeat7 or at 
the height of the aplintend tree-tops · 
Perhaps ahe felt too narrow 1D 
the beau.t7 of her hwable world 
Shining with dreaiaa and •iaioDa pure­
Swl~enly o•er her face the wind 
p .. sed o'er and ruffled up her brow­
a throng of viaioJU glorious 
and ewelliuga great of ber deep heart 
reflection• of both night and ~ 
at the ator•'• touch •M pu't to fliBht• 

ID •a.in, do atrqing vapors hang 
their cu.rtaina OD the forest-topai 
eeall tongues of wind neet au4 luke •aria 
like a babe'• tongue aott oo the cheat 
ot i ta .other, el ready went 
forth in a flock to aooth the wood.a 
from the sharp watchful spear of Bight. 
'?hey Upto8' lightly, geatly, soft 
'aongd leans, waodrine fl'oa bu.h to buah 
from tree to tree, soothing the heart 
of tbe whih met-or perching OD 

a neat to rock it while the bird 
wit~in, feath'ry, tender, aaleep-
ltnn not----------

!.ad there upon tb9 heights 
of th• wood, sailed a family 
on higb-a grou,p of cloude--Ue tbe7 
not cloud.a of glory and of dawn 
who aeea a group of chieftain• old 
no-.J.e elders, bearing aloft 
th• secret acrolla--(tbe wraths of King•-) 
from one world. to another world. 
Then,- the forest stood trembling; Still-



choked u.p, with fear; it held its breath 
with ev•ry move and flu.tter of 
a reusing bird, t~e forest apoke 
trembling, and the fear of glory ••• •••• • 
at tba~ time the pools slwnbering 
enwrapped itself calm, warm and emooth 
in a aof'ti aheet-a pearly mist--
·rhen she slept the sleep of the dawn. 
\'iho kaowe-ahe migat be dreaming yet 
if the honored of heaven and 
the princes of on big~ had not 
in vain awand'ring gone to seek 
another world beyoad the seas,; 
1.o the moat heavenly abodes. 
But t his other world ia 10 nea; 
ao near. Behold! it'• here below 
h~r• in t~e modest po· 1•a own heart. 
Du.ring my youth, my wondrous 4-¥• 
when the wing of the Shechi'8-h 
first hovered over me, m.y heart 
t hen knew longin£ and llllU'V'ling, aouaht 
in~ the covert of 

$prayer. I c11t my way clean thru 
the aWlllll8r beat Wlto a realm 
of wondrous peace, unto a home 
ot leavea. There twin tb8 treH of GOd 
the voice of the axe ia not heard -
only the wolf and hunter great. 
Whole hours did I 1tra¥ .here alone 
with my heart a.od my God a s I 
cut thru and paaeed•twixt nets of gold 
until within the wood I came 
to the Holy of Holiea rare 
unto the apple of ita eye. 

From beyond the curtain of leaves 
lies a aull carpet green •i th gr1:roae­
a little worl~let of its own 
a sacred place concealed with calm 
among t he lotuH• of tr..S-
eldera, wide boughed, in breeches wool­
ita ceiling a bit of blue a}Q-
u.pheld and borne by ea1·thly treea -
ita n.oor-glaaa, a pool bright and clea.r­
a silver gla•• enclosed with in 
the iaidat of a auoculent field-
wi tbin it still a smaller world 
a second world, wboae aidet poaseased 
within ita midst, a litt le pool. 
One world, t he other faced. two atone1 
fast fixed, rare carbuncl••· atones large 
and wondroU1 bright and clea.r-twoMD9~· 

Aa 1 eat on the lake~'lip there 
watching the 111¥•tery of two 
world•, iwina, not knowing which oeae fira"9 
below my head •neath t he por, l of 
the ancient wood drip ebadow, light 
and aong and !lame together one-
r felt am.id t be bu•)ling aof't; 
as if new !reahneaa had come to 



my aoul. l!3' he&rt, eacred, thirs~parched. 
went there and filled itself with cal• 
&D~ hope, as it it yearned more than 
before for the awaited f ace 
of the Shechi1)&h or t ile sigM 
ot .:;UJah. ;."'3 watching ear 
foreYer yearned. I()' heart did strive 
for holiness, and hoped, pined, yearn~d. 
'?be voice of God too long conce&led 
thei&ursi for th from the 1ilence roU.Qd 
"wh~~e art thou?" 
'l'b.e wood,y delves with noi1e ••r• filled 
the cyprea1es of god, nativea, 
Joyoua, beheld .. in the pride 
of their reDO•D, aaased and 1Ull1 
as if to 1-.ys \fbat h this now 
betwffn the two of u.. 'lhat, what? 
Wbe lipa of the gods now are atill­
their t ongue• are s ilellt, too. Neither 
a voice nor aound. i• hearcl-only 
the •had• of shades 1 therein one can 
rare magic hear-glorioua foraa 
&1111 boata of viaiona, too. In thia 
tongue. God. makes known himael f, unto 
t he chosen of hi• heart; tbru it 
the princ11 or ti. earth make t hought1, 
the artiat, faahioni~. enfold• 
the meditaUona of hi• heart 
with itJ and finda anewera to dre ... 
undreamt. For doee not al~ 
of viaiona great reveal new truth• 
of the expan•i ve finuaent.-
of the pure clouda of ailvr,...hite­
of the dark ahapee that haunt the eky­
of a ahiv 'riJ:lg atala of gold .. corn­
of t he lll18ht of the cedar prou.d. 

Of th• hovring white-winged dove 
of tbe aharp alant of eagle'• wing• 
of aan• • beau.t.01111 body wro\V ht 
of the apleodor of an eye glance 
of the roar~ of the angry sea 
&ad th• aurge of ite ecornflll wave• 
of tbe abundance of tbe night 
and of the quiet of falling atara­
of ,uivering light and the roar of 
a aea aflame at eunri•• and 
at eYentide: In thia tongue, to11gU• 
of tonguea, the pool alao told me 
ita riddle eternal, hid there 
in the aha.do. cheerful and quiet 
in peace: U.r beaut1 h airrored 
in ev 'rything; all 11 airrored, 
in her. ifere all changed then •twould seea 
as if eh• wore an open eye 
of the prince of t he loreet great 
with .. crete va1t and thoU&bt• replete. 
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llidat foliage of yellow, gold 
the awmaer now 1111at ceaa.-
the purple bill• and red-tinged cloud1 
bathe in their purple peace. 

The naked orchard now upholds 
lon.-hikera, few, who lift 
their giiiding •TH OD the laat flight 
of atoru departing nin-

0 orphaned heart, quite aooD the rain 
Ifill 1oftly tap the 1ill 
BaYe you patched boot a, repaired your oloakT 
Potato-1aoka, go , fi l l• 
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'fh11, too, 11 God•• oen1ur• &al bar•h rebuke 
That 7ou. have dealt tallel7 with youz own hearl · . 
Tour 1acred tears Tou.•ve 1own on ev•ry 1ea 
and ttrUQg them on ev • ey talH ray of Ugh'4-
Yo..,,•oul, you•ve 1uak in lap1 of foreign atone. 
while atill 'twixt glutton•• teeth 7our blooC drip• down­
!be tood of yot1.r own aoul you •ve ted their mou.t h1. 
For their jo7 7ou built Pi~m, RelDe•i•-
Tour children were their briclt.I tf!r ppurld1. 
lh•n from wood, stone, their •1'7 aought out ,your eara­
'l'heir cr7 died •'•r it r eached; died e•er it reached. 

And it an eagle reared among you.r eona 
took .. fi.Y• 7osa sent hi• from your nHt for ..,.,,_ 
And ~ motl.Dt 1wa-thiret1 for the height• 
no hap ot 118M w111 he bring down f or you. 
Should hi_! '!\P(f cleave a cloud or cut a path 
for a r~""n'&e light •illnot tall. 
Batra.need troc 7ou on ro ;Jt-topa he'll oey oa.t­
bu.'\ hi• echo'• toice •ill not reach you.r hean1. 
'l'hua one b7 Olle you •ill bereave choice 1one-
in iaourn!u.l cbildleaanees 7ou'll fast re.-in. 
Frota your houaehol4. Renown wll} _ ~.._ .. and 7our 
tent beaten down, will harbor~ woe. 
God' 1 aeroy on your ~hr•nold Wi l l not tread 
Nor Joyou rescue tap your .. 1.adow pane. 
If 7ou ahould come 'back to th• lblin to prq,­
you w.Dt; you.•ll •••k a tear of comforl and 
you• ll find it; not. Tour heart dried up will be 
a grape-bu.nob 1queeaecl, lett in the nonk of a vat­
wh1ch gi••• no Juice to liven up the hearl 
or to restore a 1oul oppre1aecl. And 1bould 
7ou touch tbe Ruin'• hearth, loi oold it• 1tone1 
will be- in aehH cooled th• cat •ill •aU. 
And you'll ait aournf\11, de1olate1 wi t hout, 
eternal rain; within, white aabea, dutt. 
Tour eye• will greet death•fliH upon 7ou.r pane. 
and epider-weba in corner• desolate-
-(he obiane.r- wail of poverty ebal.l claap 
Tour bearl-the wall• ot Ruin quake •1th cold• 
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If an &nB•l aaka, for t~ aoul, my eon, 
aay thiaa ,.'1Jooam.iug earth-go seekp ' ,.,. t~nou.r.· 
Gil •a~ th a leaf-walled h&al et cala exiata 
tllat owne a bound.leas firaament of blue_ 
in the aidat of the blue expanee there bangs 
aif>ni1 cloud."let floating white and aaall­
aacl duriQS aW111Der noona a lonel1 boy 
there sailed ,left to hi• 1oul tender ,alone -
adreUliag-~t boy, rq angel, was I, 
'l'heo-onc• the world gr.. faint and quiet ruled1 
aod ho •re• now drawn heavenwarda 
beheld the cloudlet lonely bright aJ:li pure. 
Bi• aeeklng aoul went forth> aa a dove from 
its oote unto the oloud• 

Will 8'Y aoul ut t? 

!here 11, angel, a aun, too, i n the world.­
An•roifv.l. .un-rar reacued 9T aoul 
.lid on ~ wing• of light it fluttered on 
tor mao,y 4ay1 like a ~ttrll.T white. 
One clalln :AT 1oul rode down ~golden rar 
to H elt a pearl of dew aaoQI th• gru•-
A tear pu.n, ai.llple, treabled clown my c.t.ek. 
'l'h• aun-ra,y qu.Ued-:113 aou.l felt loat within 
rq tear. AD4 will my •oul dry up? ~ n + ~ 
it dropped on t he Gemorrah • • aaored page- " • ' 
parcbaent worn-out b7 grand-paternal •1•a-
and ln i h womb, two baire of hie white beard, 
Zihoth threada wo11nd in hi• own 'lalith amall 
and 1lgna of ll&Jl7 drops of talll)w-wax. 
In Gemorrah, in bowels of lettera dead 
nuttered alone.., aoul. were yon chicked, aoulf 
Bo, angel, ray 1oul quh'ring now sang out 
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•1th lett::ra dead rq aong of life rang tortb-
Soul1 in boot. cf grandfather• 1 Ark, breathed ~ 1, f.v -•n chanted aonga of lline-of a clouA, .... n, bright -
of a gold.en r~of a gllat •nil:lg tear-
of Ziaoth frizlgea cut, of dropa of wax · 
But-one aong-yO\lth and lou, m:r aoul tn .. not-
that exit •Ol18ht, aighed deep-no aolace towl4 1 
then fainted dead, and died in bittern•••· 
When I aga in reYiewed. rq worn-out ten-
:Behold rq aO\ll wlthiJl the book .bad flown--

Y•' atlll in epace ~ aoul tloqta io and fro 
Mand•r•, etra,ya aloft, 111 th peace unfou.nd. 
On calm n1ghi1 at the etart of ev•ry month 
when th• world givea pra,yer for the aoon•a rebirth-­
it beata againai the gate• or love with winga--
1 t beat•, knock•, • ••P• with eiokneaa on 1ta lipa­
for love, '4Y aoul pra_ya,-love denied1 c!.enied-

Peve~ 
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)l Sc.roll of F1 re-' 

All night the tlaming seas boiled and tlamea of tire acorched the !em.pl• 

on the mo\Uli • star. leapt from 'the parched heaven• and pol.ll'ed forth aparka and 

1park1 upon the earth. Waa God overturniag hi• throne and smaah~ to bih hh 

crownT Rent clouda ruddy' laden •1 t h fire and blood wander i.D th• higb1'W,7 Of 

the lUgM revealing behHn the diatant mountai.D topa t.be wrath of a Yungefal 

1. 

god and declaring Ilia anger ..OJll the Deeert rocka. Did God tear up bia purple 

robe and. aoatter l'h parh to the windaY And God confounded the diatant la.111.Dtaina 

and anguiah aeiaed the raging deaert rocta. 

'l'be god ' f' JellgeAO~, the god Of • Hllg8&ni'8 haa ahown forth. 

Behold! Re 11 the god of ve~eange in bia m&Jeaty and might. tal.a full of' awe 

be aita on the throne• ot fire in the heart of the blasing tea; hi• aantle, tlaaing 

purple; nia footstool, burning coala. Galloping flaaea aurround hiaa a oruel 

dance leapt about bia head; the flame rears up about hie bead, g11lpiQS •1th 

thirat the slain of the eorldt He, oalm, awful •it• •1th hi• ara placed on h1a 

hearta the glance of hi1 eye apread.a •id• the flamH and the nod of bh •r• 
enlarge• the fire. Asoribe to the Lord, O ye galloping leaping flamea. A•cr ibe 

..,, to the t ord the dance of fl ... and fire. 

And •hen the dawn flashed over mountai.111 and pde miat ap!'ead o•er th• Yale 

and flaming sea.a gr• quiet am tonguH of flame that bur.at god'• teaple on the 

mount-sank down and tu ministering ~·la gathered-as •as their wGDt-in holy 

ohoira to Bing a 1ong of dallna they opened. the winllows of heanna and looked out 

opposite the !eaple on the Mount to aee whether the Ta.ple door• were opened 

and if an 1ncen1e cloud ro1e from the lhrine. 'l'he7 looked. Beholdl The God of 

boah, the ancient of ~a, tat •Un the ru.dd ln•H of the dawn among the Ruin•-

hie mantle, colW1U11 of emok..-hit foot1tool, aebea, d~at; hie bead caat down 
~ 

betwee.o hie araa and ..at.•'• of woe upon hi• bead. Silent and dHolah he 

l ookK upon the Buina. Tb• wrath of all tu world. darkened hil e,._lidt;iil hh 

eyes great silence ••• coage&le4. ill the templ.-,i&oun~ sUll llllDked-ash h••P• 

and molllld.1 and amokiag fir.-branda together thrown--aad to.a. of hia1ing coal1 

Pa~~ ~ 
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glittering l ike carb11nclea i n the quiet o! the dawn. The !iery l i on atre t cbed 

before the altar da7 &1'.14 n ight--h i s flamee were aleo quenched a.ud are no more. 

But one orphaned lock from hia mane baked trembli~~ t he burnt s t one s in the p ~ 

cal.111 of ... dawn. The ain ietering angela r eal11e4 what God bad done t o thee--. 

They feared exoeeQingl y and all the morning s t ars qllAked with them. The aoe• l• 

!li d t heir facee i n tileir •Inga, for t hey f eared. to l ook on tb• painful fa ::e ot 

•:oa . Their song t hat duo was turned into a low pnched dvge-a aUll al!O&ll 

•ail~. Each angel silently epread wing and wept, each a.ngel t o t iaeelf and tha 

• bole world wept in the quiet wi~h t~em. 

One s i gh , 10~. deep from the ends of the world , ros e up and aprea.1 abroad a 

si~h broken i n the Ill lenee of tear a. 'l'he world' 1 hear t brolte ,.., brokel 'l!hen 

God could no longer restrain hi• will . Be awoke, r oared l i ke a lion and clapped 

his hand.a. Th• Shecbilfah rose and went;{u ailence from the ro.ina. 

•tu 
'!'he mor ning eta r shone wi-;h pi oue woe upon t he Temple Mount. From t he 

can,,py of blue int o t he Ruina, abl ga1ed. and her sUHr eyelash•• t r embled iD 

the quiet. One litt le angel, mournful-eyed and pure of wing kept pearl-hara 

hidden in a c11p of woe. From the dawn ahe au t he l ock of fir ... -the remnant of 

I srae l baking trembling amaoa t h• ba rnt ltl)D•• OD the Temple Mount. 

. :':~~= of t ne angel t remoled; i t him exceedi ngly lest god•a las t ember be 
.c.-<.J ~IO.••HH ~c.&J ~ ~arf4. - ~c ~ flot4<of G-c-J~ j>C.p/~Ji.sftrr•c/ 

Th• hearl 
pu.~o.J-_ 
du~·•~ed 

and Hi• bou.ae f~r gon~ U• hastened and flew from the aorning au.r, a censer 
f.o t-c~ ..,...P«- . 

ot fi re i n hie h&Dll. He went down upon t he Ruins ·· f the Temple Uo11Dt aa:l he 

t rembled a s he went unto t he a l t ar shrine. From t he heart of the flame, he plu~ked 

t he f i re of God , then apre ad h is wi nge and fl ... 

A pea rly tear fell from the angel'• eye s , fell boil ing on au ember heap. 

Thia waa t he onl1 t ear the angel lost from the c11p of d..unb woe. A iear Of ealvatioo -

and merc7 f or the saved Remnant of liod' • flame. ·i1he angel aoared 'twirl clouds 

of white, t he hol y tlaM lll hi a tight band; he prHsed it tightly t o hi e heart and 
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t r•uched it to hie lips. Before h i m danced t he morning atar, and h.h heart was 

a well of comfort, hope. 

H• brought it to a de s olate island and placed it on the ~-:~~of a molten 

rock. He lifted up his mournful eyes on high, aa1 his lipa whi spered in silence. 

no God of mercy and s&lvation , let not thy las t ember be f orever more 

ext i nguisbed." God aaw t .1to the heart of the angel pure of wing and bl rev hed 

the fiamee. H• commanded the morniJ:Jg star and aai d:-

'l'a lce care, my dauahter, let not its glow be extinguished; for it 1e the apple 

of f'JlY eye . Standl Lookl What shall be wrollght thru bar . Th• morning star n ood 

in t he firmament opposite t he little flames and blinked at her from diataut heights 

wit h silent l ove anti with quivering longi ng. On an island desolate she guarded 

the name; mornings ah• visited it wi th he r r adiant light and spree.cl uponi: it 

a ray of mercy and coafort. 

The little angel, m.ournf'tll-eyed f l.,, 'o bia place to g11ar4 tbe bar hid in 

t he cup ot dwab woe-as was hia wont-but hie eyes grew more deep and mournful 

&nd On hia heart aai lips a Har Of nUllP ~ rest ed - What •'er the holy fiame baa 

bur ned can never more be healed-no reme6J" will help. 

1' 

At that time the foe brought captives in ahipa from Jem.ealem,200 ladaJ 

200 maidens-all of them--pure-born o f f1prl.ng-9ellborn-trom hill• J\ldeau. The 

dew of yo11th atill nets upon t heir locks and Zion's heaven still poura trom 

their •iet their father, the atag of Israel , thei r 110tber, the ai.nd of th• tiel4. 

Belittled in the eye• of the enem.J who maltreated them and ~9filed forever the 

youthful songa of their liYes were these Iaraelit••· !he roe atill eou.ght to 

end their aollla in 4eaolation and t o kill them with a death of prolonged hunger, 

a9li th i rst. The enemy stripped them nalced and sent th• to that 1ela.1d bare-­

the youths to one p&rt--tbe •i4ens t o anotber, and ha left them there. For tb• 

evil foe saids-- Let them be ~i•ided that one burden or woe be twioe as great. 

Let one group not find or aee t he other l1Dtil their eouh d17 up, their heart. 

Pec.e a 'l~f 
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qut~c"ed 
dissolve and the light of their livea be eiKiagnia~ed. .And when only a atep 

separates the •wo grou.pa aod their hands are outstretched, one to greet t he 

other,tbelr facea shall suddenly bow do.n, their knees totter, a n<l falling to 

the bround, they sh&ll die a death conYuleiYe on an earth of iron and under 

.bu.tt•' sides of bronze with no pity and no ~ divine. 

'?hree ~a they walked upon th island desolate but they fOllD4..JIO · food, no 

water; and mournful , etill,they walked and spoke out not a word. Th9ir eyea were 

glued to burniJl8 sandf their heads bent under the name of t he aWl- • i th ro<48 of 

fl a:na 'he edge• of the rocks a110te them; tbe a ~orpiona of the ro~k• mocked at 

their woe; for the Lord had cursed the island f rom of old and left it barren naked 

r ock which grew only atones and scor pi one--uot a blade of grase, nor a cubit of 

eha~e. nor a ai6n of life, but only the silence of drought &Dd acorchi.ag flame• 

were arou.nd a.nd about. Thei r eye• grew--watchiag barrenness; their hea~• fa inted 

wi t hin thea, and their aoula melted. The breath of their nost?'ila were thread• 

Of fi re &nd the breath O! their troubles were the name Of ~heir souls. 

Alasl The echo of their footsteps dien beneat h thWA in solitude aod where•er 

tbeir shadow fell-it was caoaumed. Their will of life ...ic down, gr" still; their 

souls folded up in a corner dart; desire failed; power was goue; the e,- abut of ita 

own accord and no soul knew where he or she was going. 

ill were darkness in t heir mibt; &l.l, dumb. Then suddenly from the dark.t1eH 

C&.'lle t he voice of a st ep firm, fii.ed-like t he marohi.ng of bee.ting feet or like 

the beating or a calm and peaceful heart. No one lalft from whence it came or 

whoae step it wasa for t hey heard t hat 1tep from the bot t om of their hearte--trom 

the midst of &l.l. the aound went forth. They knew a ~trauge soul entered within 

them and t he heerls of all were in his heart. They were drawn after the atep of 

thia atra.age 111&11 but their eyea were stil l blinded. Their soul, joined unto hi• 

heel, f all between the steps or hiafee~ . but one youth t ook in strength and opened 

his ·~ which set apart from all the youtha, two youtba alike in height and proweaa. 

The two towered abo••• the other youtha, but their eyes •ere opened. wide. one 
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~ yo11tb, tand•r aod 'bright-eyed, loolced heavenward. B• was as one who aought 

the star- of hi s life. 'l!he . saoond, posae11ed f i erce eyea; be loolt9d downward as 

one who seeka his sou.l's B~n. No one co11ld decide which of t be two gu.lded their 
~•<I It. 

atepa, wbeth•r, tbet ~ tender , bribht-eyed , or tbe fierce-eyed man. 

0n the third. ni ght , all PIU'Ple and with stars, the laas came unt o the r1 ver great 

and olack as pitch and sbo11ted~J~ter! Yat er! They flew to tbe e tre&llZ ~ gul pedt 

t hen stretched t here on the l i pp ot t he r iver to rest. SQddenly iWG youths cried, 

"llal low, U&l.low". They rushed t o tbe mallow an1.. licked it; t hen returned to at::etch 

011t on the lip ot tbe r iver. They knew not they had dru.nk from the Bivsrs of Ru.in 

and t hat the i r f ood was the Root of Satan. Only one, t he yo11th , t.ncler, bright-

eyed, drank not f'r"lm the river nor ate of t he m&llow. Be alone la,y on a l•d&e ot 

t he rock aod dipped bis eyes into the bl11ea of heaven. nis ears were tuned t o the 

song of hie solll and hi• l ook penetrated into t he abyaa of Night. 

Sn.ddenly t he Man of oe, angry-browed, roae, approached t he coDSregation of 

youths and 1aid1 

16,r br•thren, a11rel,y yo11 1 ve not forgotten the song of Hat• and Shame. rh• 

youtba ••re atill and anawered not a . word for t bey were ashamed t o cont••• that 

they ever kn•• that song. But one youth, golden-locked took courage and l ied an~ 

said wi t h tongue deceittuls Hast the yoUDg lion f orgotten bis roar--or--

An arrow burning from the eyea ot tbe atrange ma.n killed the l i e of the boy while 

it •as s t ill on hia lip1. Th• strange man snarled &Qgrily1-

" The yoWJg lion baa become a desert dog." 

The youtb reddened, cast down hie eyH u.ato hiB f eet and his f~ers pla,yed. • i th 

a pebble. 3~t ~ha night hid him and no 111an le.new him i n hit humiliat ion. 

'l'lw strange man ea~ on the lip of the rher; nis dark eye a were l "st in their 

cavernous deptbe . Th• youths wer~ silent and r es trained their s pi r its, f or a 

diTine tear tell upon tmm and t neir heart• • rambled •i th secr et t e rrort their 

eara cleavea. unto s ilence, ae a thirsty mn in t he cieaert S>llh hi • ear to tu 

dwnb r ock, hoping to find a bubbling stream hidaen in the heart of the r ock. 
CllMM ~fW '~ ~ .fo(t'3Jf\d 1+.,kt.J.I0"-11 fl,s,.,_,w 

I o/ truth, at tbat moment a sort melody like a still small voice roa~~•aag 

Pace 2+ "t( 



and hie voice was low, lo•. ),fysteriously, hidden and sott aa night itself came 

the song concealing he ~rts wi th its wood-land calmf and no ane knew whether from 

6. 

a cave of darkness in t he sou.l of the strange man this sonc; came fort h like a black 

~ir and slid i nt o the water, and or whether t he eyes of the strange man ha.ll ciruwn 

" it from the depths of the Biver and to his soul, had taken it. 

Let 'a •illb of Ruin' a depths deep , bl ack -
&.id Death•• riddle let's p11szle out -
the woe and cry of a:. l the world 
have su.nJc like atones within their depths. 
'here is Rescue, she worships st~r• 

and plays the whore with all their gods 
ad.nr.ned. with t imcr ela she whirls on -
t he top of r ocke before the stars. 

The yo11ths eat silently &in listened, their faces were l ost on the 1liver. The 

Abyss of Ruin whi ~ pered Ter r or to them and t he golden stars haggled with t hem 

from t he bl a :k depths. The youth concealed, l i fted a small atone from the bank 

of th'e river and cast it into the water. T.1e heart of t he river ahoolc, ita face 

wrinkled and winced; t he golden stars darted abo it like small fiery serpent•, 

squirming ai1d scatteriDc t hither and thither in haste and trembling to and fro. 

The baa. ts of all the you.the shook and trembled exceedingly -dthO'Lt knowing '&.( '-oy 

!fte what or why. A black fire a!)arkitd in the eyes of t he Strange mane It waa 

the 'Devil'& flame; his voice sudde:il y cha11ged, and grew strone:er wit h a trembling 

From Ruin's Depth rose up a song 
of havoc black as yo .• r heart · • flames~ 
lrtt•it mongst nations; scatter-with 
god' s wrath; its coal a scrape on all heads. 

tour song will fling havoc and woe 
On all their persecut i on sad 
roUJJd. the tour cu bi ts or each man. 
'/our sha.dow-when th• garden r ose ~t:(i-6'1,ck . 
shall pass o erJ',..• ill be bl-eek • ~e.*h - "l.u· L~n#th 1>.Kt., /lfl l-t 
your eye t hat greets a stone god, sculpted, Ct-Uf./ 
shall break t o bite lilce pot t er ;. ____7 CIJtlo1n1"j<kd,-1'tl:lof{ ~ieJ 

The bright-eyed boy who stood on all the t~ne alone, r esting on a cleft of the 

rock seeking hi e star on high. approached wi th joy the yo11t hs who were i.n the r ear. 

Hi s eves like theirs were wedded to the heave . .ll.8; he asked beeeechi.nglys-" . ,. 

':J OI}. · 
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The song of consolation and the la~ter cia3, do 1ou le.now? 

.But ; he youth heard .not his request; t hey stirred not _,r; r Utted their eyes 

fr~m the river; for t he 80 Dg of the Str&.nge man swallowed the souls of them all. 

They sa ~ on the lip of t he stream, silent, dumb; their forlll8 were like black 

monuments upon their own graves. Only the yellow-locked youth perplexed, who 

eat and played with the pebbles of the stream alone 1n silence, baatened, also, 

to reply again. Be took courage and answered with a cwuiing tougu.e. 

Have you forgotten tbe yearning cry of the gazelle or ••••••••••••••••• 

The you.th finished not hie lie; bis heart could not contain it, for two blaziQg 
!Jro,,vc,J 

ey~s r ested upon him. He put his small finger between hie lips aod the g~•• 

of bis cheeks burst • i tth a laugh of shame. R• felt like a sia) le boy wa o had 

lied and been C&U8ht. The bright-eyed boy l aughed also a laugh of par~on, but be 

Q&s exceedil:lgly grieved in spirit. H• went and stood 1n hi e place; hie eyes bung 

~own between etara as before. 

The ei •ng of the Strange man on the lip of the river gru increasingly strong 

and roared and raged. Into the lasbing of its wavea, alll the youtha were dr86gecll 

and they, too, roared like wbefps . \fhenever they roared , 80 roared the waves of 

Hate stro~er t han Death in their hearta,--wavee passing over them, intoxic~ting 

them, screwing up their faces, and k1ndliD£; black flames in their eyea. 1he murky 

ri ver shnok unto its very depth hither and thither from lip to lip as a child rock• 

1n a cradle. 'Whenever it shook, serpents of fire from stars of gold in t he abya1 

swarmed forth aod multiplied. 

Did no\._ t~e er ng of wrath, t .he burning names 
pierce ""IW'the n ight of ait1 
with blood of you.th &nd old and holy scrolls 
of Carthage-fame ient in the din! 

At that moment the yellow-haired you.tb jwnped to bis feet, hia hand pointed to tbt 

head of t he rock, precipUou.•, on the bank of the opposite 1hore. H• cried aloud1 

Lo-kl toolcJ :S.holdl The youtaa lif'ted their eyes and t he ir baarts melted. From 

t he top of the rocks oppos i te, beyond the cliff and inwards came ~ripping and dancing 

I 
I 
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down , like a societ y of swift a~els, a straight row of m&idena, w.bi1ie, sort , ten.der, 

and wondroualy wroU&bt. In a straight row they came with uprig.bt feet and .ba.nda 

stretched heavenward, caU&ht on t he r ays of t he moon; their eyes abut aa if JDOon­

sick. Crowns of t borna on t heir heads and on their face1 ingrailled, paills of t he 

Meeaiab. Beneath the covering of their eye-Ude slept peace-everlasU.ng and on t he 

threshold o f their lips slWDbered a bright smile. 

The youth• looked, trembled exceedi ngly &ad t hei r hearts died; for they B&e 

t~e ma.idena and loa they were approaching wi th cl osed aye1 unto the lip1 of the 

cliff stretched out like a steep wall &Dd shedding darkne11 on the river~ .Another 

moment ao:i only a atep would divide them from one open abyaa bel'ow. All huteoe4 

from their places , clapped their ha.ode , and cried out with a loud voice but the 
~ 

maidens seemed tQ neithe r hear nor aee. They continued to come forward 1n a 
I\ 

st raight line with a foot upfri&ht and awitt and with their eyee cloeed. LOI 'Pb8 

last atepl A long et ring of eyee a11ddenly opened, t winkled like atara for a 

moment a.ad then went out--the maiden• flew down like a flock of •bite stork• into 

t he bl ack water1. 

The youth le~ped with a trembling cry to wrHtl e with the wavea; their locke 
~~I lion~ 

stood up like the aaaea of diana and thei r bands pierced thru. int o the womb of tbt 

deep; wave-brealci~ and awi&,Jng, p1arc1ng and c11tt1ng, they rushed t o the o .. ~oaite 

bank. Loi 'l'heir he&da were nallowed by the weighty shadowa of the rock. LOI ~ 

t hey were in the midat of t he atre&111. The river'• bell,. roared &Dd wailed &ad m .. 

no peace. A breaker great and black rote lilc9 a IDOu.otain of tear iao m the wamh ~ 

-fear from the womb of the de)tha and f.ell behilld the impudent youth1. Bu.t the 

imp.i.dent onee dared &Dd cliabed the cres t of the wave; the wavea grew still and 

restrained. A wall of water stood and ill its midat lurked violent thoU&hta-the 

yo11tha climbed and pierced, cli.mbed a.nd roae until they mou.oted. on iia ore1t. ADcl 

toJ t he cry of the youth• roae beyond the breaker. There 1uddenly the aountain •aa cut 

beneath, aplii in half aud i t beoaae a •alley of t he shadow of death. 'l'be )"Oll'th1 

sl id~~be alope of the open aby••· 



.. 
There in •heel below. their heads struck the heada of the maideua •h~ wer• 

float i.Qg toward them. Heavy ailenee ensued; !bl.llldant eilence of Des t ruction 

crouched euddeDly on the river. The v~lley closed over the impudent ones and 

9 • 

on the face of the river black and vaat, there suddenly passed aoftl7 a fol'll baavy 

and great and black, eomething that came in silence behind tbe bo ... iea wave-d.raeged. 

''las it a black: barge or a floating bier? The youth tender E. od bright-ered who wa.1 

lett alone apart from the youths near the clett of the rock, 1uddenly gazed to th• 

6round, buried hi• face in hie hands and wept, wept, wept. 

vi 

~hen the youth rose full-length from kneeling, he lifted hi• e,.a1 heavenward 

as was hie wont, and he aaw and LOI there on the height• of the rock oppoeite, 

f leshed and bright-eyed. Her eyee gazed atra18ht ahead and over her head shone 

the morning atar. 

The he!lrt of the youth paunded. H• lowered hia eyee to the ground in aodeat7 

rnr t he first 'time in hia life. ~la glance fell upon the river and r eated on the 

shadow of the maiden airrored there with the moming 1tar . It waa the first ts.a. 

the youth had looked th.at Night into the abyea of Bu.in. SUddanly the youth etopped 

an:i bosed hie ltne•• before the form in t he water. Rh eyes were faatened to thl 

abyea in the pain of love, :<nd hie Ups spoke wUh longing dHir... 0 av dater ~ 
thou she? '?Ile you.ti\ bl11shed; he could not apeak another word• for tbl tw111.1U of hie 

heart had overpowered him and hie soul was leai withiil itaalt. Bu.t atter a moment 
,,.,,r 

he arose . and opened hie deep-e.-.ed, dream,y eyes; hi• eoul was mortally wow:aded b7 

t he wou.nd of love and a. atream of blood flo•ed 1D it• deptha. 'l'he youth cloaed hi• 

eye1 in the pain of hi• heart, 

the thou.; ht of pain hidden and 

faithfu.l and great and the mu.rmu.r of strange thing•, 
Pw)h/•a.4 

concealed, like the ~- ofqliving apri.Qg beneath 
it 

a cloak of graH at eventide, flowed rrom hia mouth in a stream of pr~er sayings­

Are 7f'U. ~ only one, the la.mp of my life and the angel of IQ' heart from of ol& 

unto this day, who appe:.1.reet now unto me rrom the swamH of t he rocks ,,n tb9 islaad 

Faae..,;>.e 
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of destruction under the •ings of the dawn and the morning star. And I-•itb 

a t housand voices, my aoul ha s cr ied unto thee rrrim the depths of lrl,Y' life all 

these days and in tl\Yl'iad path• hid and cr,,oked,~ soul has ned from thee unto 

thee . In the dawn of my youth my eye t hen sa~ thy beauty and dea ired i n the 

s6cret ni ghta and dawns tb,y treaeu.red light. :Between the hill• of Samaria, under 

t he grapevine•, my mother gave me birth. 

Ns cradle • as made of cut reeda and willowe. The song of D\Y nurae waa the 

voice · f a bi rd. 1'all co rn• etalb and field• or offeri~ blesaed rq ,youth; SU-j~ 

forest grovee apd cyprua oranchee hid me in their secrecy. I loTed t he r.od of 

earth , the God of lllOW:ltaina and valliea. I fea red t he Cod of heaven. T•t toward 

dawn, toward d~wn, whenthe horn of t he firat shepherd br oke the at i llnesa of t he 

Night from the t op rif the hill •,. and h'• l y reverence concealed &al. nHt, enveloped 

me , l stole alone from 9'}' cabin bed and ascended the Joyful bill. ll,1 fett were 

bathed in t he dew of morn and rq •Y•• wer e fixed G1' the heavenly bl ue . I ... tb,r 

~l ory in the morning atar and tb,y divine e11ence in the brilliant modest etar; 

You beckoned t o me from on high with a silent l ove and made my heart tremble with 

the trembling of thy eyelide. I l oved all the heavens too , and the f\lllnesa 

thereof for the aalce of th9e . 

The youth conti.nu.ed to speak with tainting breat h. After that, 1 was orphaned 

alone. ~ father died or wound• i n war; the curse of god •a~ i n his bonea1 my mother 

dttiled herl heart with bands full of barley in a foreign land.. I was left alone: 

I traversed all the streams &lone, betwixt mountaine. At night , I embraced Rock. 

Foxes walked about me in the darkness and the raven made ~ shi ver with i ta wail. 

I tender, alone , meditated •1th Aothing save a soul trembliJJg like a bird &Oil •yea 

watchful 
1
wond' riag--the.a you appeared to me-ahini.Qg, bright 'twixt the darkneH 

of t he Ni.,;ht. ._ ly ,yo11 cane unto my atone·pillo•a and unto ihe Bock:, 'fA¥ d.well~ 

r+<t dawn from the mountain-top you appeared unto me and ,you or.used me to seek mercy 

in t oe ray o t th,r Deliverance; • i th the ca" of a .UOther, thy golden •¥9 watched 

o'er me. TOil tau,gbt my heart the woe of aecrec7 tbo pain• of silence sod tb• 
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chastisements of love •••• • )l,y eyes, also, would look for thee as a vigil from 

the ~&lna of affliction and at Night I ~ould watch am look, aa a weaned 

child for its mother. Dlll'ing one of those days an old man from Judah wand•ring 

along the hills with the dawn found me. The man was clothed in a m&Dtle bair1 

and he walked gloomily &Dd sullenly. A Jladrite, he, a holy man of cod &nd 

fearful of glory--hia apµe arance wae as the appebr&nce of a cloud of glory or 
~oa~ 

l ike 1:99 frost before dawn. )n me, the old :IlAil took pity, brou.ght me into tbe 

secr ecy of hie tent and in the ahadow of bia white beard, he trembl~ly protected 

me. Of hi• wa,ya . he t11lJ8ht me,. he made me serv(, hi a god.a. He eevered ~ aoul 

fr om al l bodily delight and ta1J8bt me to look hea~enwarda. All t he bloaaome of 

my youth he cut one by one and broU8bt them to hie gods. To heavens he sanctified 

111,v chief deai r ea. ·•y days, like hia life, were !aate; :1y nights, like hh ni~.h, 

prayers. Aa a blossom, winter ; so fee.re~ I exoeadingly the face of t he old man. 

My face grew tbiD; rq forehead, pale trom day to ~· ~ hair grew into loca but 

i n icy heart a forest green of dreams grew fut. I felt lost in t he thick d&rkneH 

of that forest like a hunted stag a.mons t he cedars or Lebanon. Then H c•• to 

pass that the forest in my heart wae eha~d, it became an orchard and all the 

blosso11111 thereof, with their choice fruit, were dipped in the gl ow of the sun and 

beholdJ. yon like a da\l8hter of God, embroidered in light, dawtl- clothed, ••llced to 

&.~d fro among t he beds of spices, with laughter on tb,y lip• which made th• bloaeoms 

thrive . I, like a quiv'ring dove of love, cooing , perched on t b,y ahoulder white. 

In those d--.ya I was atill pure, ba11ble modesta ID,)' aou.l waa pure •it.hi.a me like a 

dew-drop in a lilr'• throats my heart •aa a1 clear as a drop from the watere of 

Sbiloah on the lip of oeyatal glass. 

The powder of a woman cleaved. not to ID,)' cloak &Dd her fragrance knew ie not; 

but a thllu.aand welh of life aprang u.p in ID,)' heart. My ea.al yearned for loH 

~ 11\U.ltitudiou.a. '1'b,y form blossomed before me in ~ Creams. Then su.ddenl7, thett 
" 

r oae from UU' soul the form of a maiden. a d&llghter of God• T lmAt• aot wb8.o or bow 
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her form was •ro\15ht into my 1ou.l. Lol I t seemed aa if tbJ- atatf diYiAe .aa 

in m, heart from of old and forevermcre; or that in d&yi gone b7 , 1n one of 

t he stars or 1n a dream of old.• I caae to thee and. you. called 1118 by a.me. 'trJ¥ 

remembrance waa oarYed before my eye1 with a fire of love. 'l'h e fraerance of 

t hy pleaaantneH lllingled wUh the eecretl ot tbJ' distant youth. I brOQght back 

to mind; and from its ailent d.reama. I beard tbJ- voice divine, with echoes divine. 

·3ben I walked by day. with eyes cast btavemrard.a. I groped for tey ab81lo9 roUDd.­

about as U' blind an<i. 1n the reatlennesa of ?light r aol&gbi "thee on IQ" cou.ch. 

The aged lll&Jl wou.ld. rbe at nlsbt to greet the dawn; he'd. etand before the 

window facing Bast, bis eyee were faeteoed on high and hie lips aaag out wi th 

t he morning 1tar1 a holr pra¥•r to the Creator. I, at that time. lay near on JflllT 

bed in the dark; my whole beiJ:ag burned w. th the tire of love and oosed with tu 

j ui ce of hidden deair••· )lJ aoul hoped and quivered as a fatted lamb betwixt th• 

t eet h r. f a hungry lion. I wept, gnashed my teeth al'.ld whispered with trembliilg 

desi re a pr"1•r of aa.critioe to t!W God of m,y Utw. 'lh• prayer of the old. IUD o ... 

u.nt o me as a pu.re apring in a tro11bled. aea. Ver7 little 1n ~ own eyee. I ••• 

sorely vexed. B&ah vows I ud• in th• darlcneH of rq aou.l. The olct • n I feared 

l e st he might find fll7 1ou.l pollded aB1 burn 1 t with hi• eyes of glowi.J::lg coal.a. 

I dared not lift IQ" eyea heave•ard any more, but lowered th• in the a'byaa of the 

darlcneH ot my aou.l. Like a wo~· on a rainy ~ I burrowed. 

But 7or1 the pure, mod.Ht, th• mercUW. one watched o•er IM and did not hate 

me in my woe. From above , tbft,! . the lattice, f"ll looked in at me in bed and poured 

light ~on me. Tour brilliance aa in da,ya of old purified •; and the glor7 from 
"'jls <> p 

the hej iht9 of tb,y rlfV'B upon my heart aho~k white as snow. Then I went forth unto 
o~/~,,.,, ~ 

t~e river to pu.rify ao-aelf before heaven with a~lotaeas of the dawn &od to give 

my ao\ll entirely to Goa. in abnnd.anc• of jo7tu.l hOlineaa returned t o IM tbt 

• i nd.a of tbe dawn from all the hill• and I waa as one who goes to greet the HOl7 

of Roliea. The power of the Lord filled •• my bee.rt was ~. my 1pirit, upright; 

rny aou.l, a Joyf\l..l mo11u~. I lmew not myself. )(}' tyH UDto heaven I •ideD84, 

lifted my bead and walked down unto the river. Suddenl¥, loa the aound. of th• 
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water and MY~ waves washed o•er me like a stream ot cryst ... la and nept o••r 

my ear like the sound of= I looked. and was struck dWJb. There in the 

river oppoaite.I beheld a maid washing and the fairneaa of her gliateni.ng flesh 

quite intoxicated me. 

I almost leapt 11pon her aa a leepard; but the forll of t 11e Jllasiri te, the old 

man , glittered before •; I "raagled. m.y desire with t he ~..JJ..r7 of a lion. Hiding 

.;· in tha cleft of the rock I atole glancee of her fair body. )()' e7ee oonswned her 

naked white flesh; m.r soul tremblingl7 fond.184. her virgin brea ate. I etti m,y teeth 

r aised m.r fiat and m .::w not •hetber to look at heaven that tempted u or unto satan 

who haggled •1th •· .l ti at of wrath, like a hammer, I raieed, u the cleft of ti. 

r ock and daahed U to bih. Iq feet ground the gra•el beneath th•· When ST 

intoxication bad paeaed o•er, the darkness of fe&r poured over ... aDd l teared 

myself gr~atl;y. The ab7aa of Ruin I feared , for I au m.y l~ eoul Loi , black 

a :id white , a ';'l!t= of black and white. J,(y heart I au lol had the bole of ai 

adder a.ad an eagle'• neat. le that •b.Y my 10111 thirste to greet the aea and m,y 

heart 7earna f or twilightT J eat there on the Upa of the desolate ri ••r--iv 

eyea were on the water, m,y head wae bowed under the weigbt,r of ite glooa. I wu 

ae one who sat at the croaeroade of a curse and a bleaeing. Sliddenly, I ... 111117 

many long and heavy looks hanging &nd ehedu1ng dark upon me )ike a c11rt~in of black 

serpents plotting evil f or my s oul from the bed of the river. I leaped u.p and 

consecrated rzr:r l ocka to heaven. 'l'he cliff bowed. In t .he fear of rq be.rt I revealed 

m.Y secret to the old man; he blessed me •1th hie glance and sent me at doa ~o 

J erusalem. Into the gatee of God I brought 1n rq hand sacrifice and meal-offeri.ag. 

I saw the Temple. Tb• glnry of ~ia youtbe SJ¥1 Kia prieate and the 'l'umult of 

ili a courts I saw, wt rq apirit arose not in me . I cut oft rq locke1 conaeorated 1 

upon the blood of my aacr1f1oe. I cast my locks before the fire of the eanct~a.r7 

and 1Jl a naah,IQ' lock• r oe• in sacrific i al flames heavenward.. 'l'h• gloJr7 of ~ 

;yo11th bec11111e aa aahea - a aa•or;y offering unto t h• Lord. 
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A wave bla~k a s altar-smoke, like the enmity of deat h , suddenly leaped forth 
'ts~f.,.....,.-ft~cJ tion. 

from my soul and co•ered. my eyea. i • ~ •e xear UIH a li.eo/ 3\lt at that 

moment there ap;ie ared unto me a company or Levites. 4 sea of song awept o•er 

me. The blare of trumpet• and t he 1011Dd of ha rps drowned out my youtbfU.l roar. 

~ty heart we.a led ut-.y and lost by th• sound of the sound of Umlanh and oaata-

nets. powerlea•, I lay pr ostrate before the revered priest, linen garbed.. · -y 

head I concealed in 'the told of hh g ... rment and between the belh and the pomp-

e~ranite I wept , coofeas ed and wept a&&in. Ae I came forth from the 1acr ed cotU't 

I saw one small lock of my locka eaved from t he fire~ beside the sanctuary near 

the ashea. 11\y l ock I atole, emblem of rq Tow, from the table of th• Lord.. Hidi.Qg 

it i n my bosom, I ned. .U a eeal on rq heart, ae a charm about rq neck, I ~ 

i t. \Vben my hair began to grow a&ain , I t ook, kiaaed and c<(:it ;'[. to the wind and 

r eturned the t heft to heav ~nwari. 

NowJ SffJ LoJ '!'he heavens have mocked • atai enveloped • iu a cnel lie; 

my youth, all, they t ook trom me and 0a ve not hing a s a r ansom. Bwllble as a slaYe I 

li ~ed my eyea to them a lways . In ailence , like a dog, I 'Ye asked. for my portion 

and without a cry I have hoped for a token of my fate; but tne Beauna , silent 1o 

their arr ogance , ate u.p my youth in ri6hteoua deceit . Loi .t.gain I c alone on' c/ 

desert island. l '.y springtime, appreased, departa from me aad and tired., without 

t he blessing of parting; yet I stil l pur~ue and yearn to clutch it like a boy 

l i cking and kiaai.Dg i t• feet, eeising the hem of it• ga:rll9at~qui•ering, crying:-

Don't leave •· 



Then euddenly you appe~red u.nto me. "'3 prop, aDli queen of my soul. 

hold , you etand be!ore me in t he f'ullneaa of your beauty. In your 

rigilt hand the wanu of happiness and on thy forehead the crown of aal-

. 1 soon aa I beheld thee. all my jailed. desires aud~enly ru.1hed 

snakes, f'ro 10 their holea, their bodies half erect9 trembling, 

f amished and thir sty, they rushed toward thee, thee alo .,e, with a nr&llge 

rebelliou1 fire in their eyes. LoJ The fullness of IQ' heavens of 1ilver 

and gold I '11 giYe thee for one ha.ndfu.l of thy love, for oue touch of the 

tip of th,y wand. For •hat av ail is thy heaven' a now, aince you've forsaken 

them for my sake, aud since thy charm has left them? For loJ ~· colW!IDI 

of the dawn have been ahattered, and tbe temple of the lord des ~royed, and 

hi a throne broken to bits, and the gate of the Lord, haa becolll8 aa a gate 

of ~ungheapa; ~t I've grown powerful and strong aad handao:ne •• tbe pride 
~ 

about my neck la nr t broken, ai:¥1 the roar ot the lion ia in f11¥ heart, and 

you are with me. Order meJ and I '11 caat away my locka, aud cru.mble the 

heavens, quivering above my head, like stubbleJ. Say the wor*J And I 'll 

plioge my life into thi 1 
·~ 

abyaa of Ruin; ~ I osat da11n my e,yea u.pofhy 

form therein, so will I a.ever again lift them heavenward. Take me, ha•• 

mercy upon me, lift me up, Oh , 111.Y" alaterJ lo, I'm in thy h&nda. rut me 

as a seal upon thy heart; as a stool u.nto thy feet., As a dog I 'll crouch 

near the folds of thy garment, and watch for a blink of thine eye• aai the 

becko11ing of thy finger• or like a J OWlg lion I 'll leap upon thee, 1t.nd drag 

thee away to a jungle haunt. The youth aud~enly restrained himself and hit 

voi ce spoke out beseechingly, "Or heavens new I 'll make for thee! Zttl 

Thee, I 'll envelope with new sky and new light. Thee I'll set as a sun in 

the wheel of my life, and thy remembrance Pll weave into the soug of IQ' 

eoul . : rowne made of prayer I'll bind to thy head, ~d with bloaeoma •nit• 

I'll pave tbe way of thy feet. I' 11 hover o •er thy throne like au eagle of 

l. 

fire , a.id I'll cause a flame from asy wing to fal l on thee. To heights un­

c:iarted. I'll rivl..t/ thy bid.ding; and unto distant auns rq ory of joy aball 
T-/ Paire M 



lk 
reach. The eyes o!'"' you.th opened, in them wrestled orilliance and f i re; his 

fists trembled a.nd he cried out in a.ngu.ish of sou.l, and in his great pain; 

Fire! F ire! Fi r ea And from the swn:ut of the clirt opposite t he river au 

echO r e plieda 'Fi re, fire.' The r iver of Ru.in shook into a mad n are and 

all the isla .. d bees.me a roaring fire . .\tte r the roar--grea t silence, - tile 

silence of d .. wn ca.me on. 1'he bead of t he boy dropped listl e ssly 11pon hie 

breast; hi s ey~ s were fastened to the aepths of t~e river . I n s ilence he 

wontler ed about the secret of Ruin; then he meas·ired its dep~h wit h bis eyes . 

All was stilll in t he d.arbess a r o•J.I1d him;•all oec&me silence in t he durk-

nes s of his heart; and the bla~k •i.ae of mou.rnineJ spread over his head; 8.tld 

t he ~oe of his thou.~t•--r~1 inea of t he deep . Jut in toe bosom of the 

heavens , above and opposite t he hea~ - f the boy, one eye l ooked kindly o~ 

h:i_, u . eye of vas t gold shining, heeding. 'fae it not t he eye of the etar 

of dawn? The mornillB et&r s tood high. aai whispered from afar the blessing 

of God over t he head of t he boy; it leaned and beckoned unto him--but he knew 

i t 11ot . Suddenly t he boy awoke ; and wiihdrawine hie eyes f rom the abys s of 

2. 

ruin, he dipped them into the v u.lt of the heavens; it was a s if he were weighing 

them in the balauce of hie eye s ; eaying 1.U1to himself: Heavens or Bu.i n? ~he 

bath of he •.venly bl ue cleansed his eyef-their sparkle r eturned; and t :1ey became 

as bright and modes t as before; but he knew not that the fl a lll8 had licked them. 

The pe ace of dawn came into t .Je heart of t h e b oy--l ike balm poured o •e r the wow¥1 

of his sou.l ; and h is aou.l subdued, r ested. 'lhen hie eyes returned to the beau of 

cliff, he l ooked; and Loi ther e on tile rim of t he world beyond the cliff--a 

lonely cloud , small, bw1g hove ring o'er. ~e cloud was bright with silvery wings, 

w:id t he fo rm of a hand stretched forth from u..od.er its wing and stret ched towards 

the morni~ s tar. was it the f - rm of an angel or the form of a maiden? Hi s eyes 

st retched fortn to the morning sLr . ana hie soul we.s aehed. bet ween its ray a. 

Lo, it was a beauteous light and the purity of its luster stood in ita b~illian~.­

a od c l a rity as in days of old; i ts la.mp ha4 not been quenched.; nc r its flame p ut 

out. At dawn, at dawn, when atr..1nge men , g r eat , lonel y men and or Jhans of the world ., 
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came f " rth t o wqnder in solitude among the misty clouds and to tru.dge toe 

fi r st paths on the summit of t he 

like them, the morning etar goes 

mount ain) th!lre, too , alone a .1ci secretive 

forth#~ greetl t hem, with i ts modest 

light , &nd 1ta everlasting blessing in t he one hint of i ts eyelid ia "-.ie 
I 

pure, be pure, be pure;" it gathered al l ~ soula'5- g~thered t he!f. wito 

0:1e point of glory unto the &pex of ~e dawn., ,4-soul-longing, unbearable, 

seized the youth; and a l ove of god stronger than death swept o•er hit heart 

with tne waves of its longing, and he drank the heavenly blue with hie eyea 

unto i ntodcation. H• s t retched out full lensth, and lifting his b.uad cried 

out, " O Codi Even the fire in ~ bosom I consecrate to the beavens~~In t he 

eyes of the boy a great light sparkled, after he had t aken hie sacred oath. 

He saw t he morning star, and lo, the morni ng at:i.r glittered. upon hlll; and ita 

li&ht made him r e joioe; it was exalted by i '.1e bleaaing of Cod, newly m&dt. H• 

believed and truated in hia star. He knew that God called him and he answered 

with the fire of hie heart, and t hat Cod bad summoued him to 1t. t a sk on that 

island,~but he knew not wha t t he task was . H• aroee; and atartiug f r om hie 

~. 

p ls.ce walked straight to the lip of the r iver to meet with trusting heart, that 

w::icb wa ; i n s to re f or hi~ <Jhe noise of t ne tire sounded in his ears; and 

ruddy bande of dawn shown in his eyes. The itiage of the 111&iden upon t he water•J 

and t he br i l ht cl ouq.. i n the sky-they too , moved from their places ai1d wer "i 

before him. The yo11th ·marveled n ">t at t he wonder, for a wonder gre ;.o.ter than t hi& 

the dwelling ofhis bee.rt as he went silently to greet the ata r of dawn. 

vii 

'Rhen the yo11tb had gone soaeway be looked1 and behold, be bad come UiJOD the 

of tbe river whieh grew higher and hig her until it was ae tall as the cliff 

opposite; then, t he two cliff s aeelll8d t o come c loser to each Qtber until the 

• t r eam between them was shut in darlcnesa; they aeemed like two enemies who conspired 

ainat R11in; and 8 oll8ht , by t rickery, to trap it betw .. n their steep sidea, and. 

o choke it ther e in t he darkneH. The youth looked c&lml7 into the mouth o t th• 

I 
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abyss , and he aekecl in his hea rt whether a ID&I1 who went down into the vulley of 

the shadow of death could ever a scend al 've. Th ·~ d d ~ e you"" 1 not check up hie s t ep; 

he hastened to ascend. H• continued t r go u p along the top of tbe led6e. 'l'h• 

cloud in the heavell8 a nd the ebadow on the water went e ver on bef ore him. s udden­

ly , t he bright cloud etood s till at reet 0 1 er t he h•ight o f the world on a tooth 

of a r ock; The yo11th looked into the dietance &nd au lo, a kind of gray a ucl 

bla ·k peak l ooming up there in the miat of t he dc.wn. The peak lofty and ateep, 

r ested 0 .11 t he ehouldera of t he cliff; b low it, n owed the river of Bu.iDI • .- a~ 

the head of the peak a •m&ll light flickered; t he hell?' t of t ne bor amelled the 

sac red iJlcenae from afar and hie spirit beat wild. Loi the treaeure4 lamp of 

Cod f lickered among the clouds of the wa ste and trembled from t he SUllllits of 

the cliff a. The light flickered and tretDbled aod hinted to him aa if to uk for 

r eQe mption. Who k : ndled that lamp on the peak of the rook, and who waa inooceni 

s.ud pure enoU8h to merit lighting it? Indeed was thi• the t a ak that r.od bad 
~ 

appointed for him on thi• 11land; th• wondrous joy of a God •ithout~pain~ of 

delight n ewed like a mighty s t r eam into thA 1oul of th• youth/ He reJoice4 ~ ""'te..J 

t bQ t rembling hope and falih. Bia feet flew lightly, and hie ateps tripped o •er 

t he earth as he went f orth to greet ft\~ the lamp of God. 

The noiae of the flame ti.ng!_ed i n h i a ea ra a,'1<1 in nie heart t he bleadng of 

the dawn beat. The apark of the flame grew •• r brighter in bia eyea; Loi hi • 

eye was lilce a small toQgUe of name dancing wUh l ove before it• aiet P. r the 

mornin~ light. Lo, it was like a hair-braid of flame a.ud its eye was like th• 

flame ofq\riel which be eaw on tbec1&y of bis ooneecration. -'* \h. youth recog­

nized the h" ly flam•. and the eagle in t .be neat of hi• heart awoke. and n .. 

through hie mou th with a cry on high, and abouted: "T.ne f i re of G-04, the fire 

of God." The youth forgot Sb-1 beneath &tld leaping to the head of the rock. 

ha n .. to the sacred flua and waved it heavenwa.rda. He etood. on high, exalted 

in the pri . .;e of youth and in t he glory of hie l ocks. H• raised upright hi• 

crowned bead. The torch of rHcu• bu.rned in hia banda·, th• bri~ clouda wing 

abeltered bia bead, and th• etar of dawn bleased hie strength. .t.114 a great 

1 
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shout of joy rested on the lips of the youti:i. But at that moment there appeared 

unto him ag in t he form of t he maiden from ~he abyss of ~in; aud lo. 1t was ahe; 

she and all her glorioua delight. In the ful lness of her glory ahe ap_eared.; wit h 

a di adem of her glory on her brow; her eyelids looked straight towards him; and 

ahe caat her passion into the depth of hie aoul. In silence she drew up to him 

on high; and in silence •ba drew him down to her to Sheol; and her bands we1'9 

stretched 011t t owards hiJD; stretched out to take and to give. Her look lt&d love 

of death and moments were acco11nted as eternity to her. 'l'he youth graspeu t he 

torch 0f holineaa t o hia heart and cloaing his ~yea in fear cried out, ~Heaven~ 

Ruin you arel He tell from t he he; .. d of tba r ock into the anaa aprea4 011t <lb t he 

abysa of Nuin. The lampa of God went out o~igh; heavens grew pale; they looked 

mournful and naked like ~ lieavenly field• after ~ haneat. A.Del there 1n the 

cnrDer of t he f ield oaat away like a verael witbo11t 11ae la.r the sickle m.oon; a 

br ight cloud trembled and melted into air, the 111.')rDing star quivered. &11d faded out. 

The lion of the d~n baa awakened in her den a :.d s t rode with royal a trength ou 

edge of the firmament. Crowned with her goldeu mane she roared and acat terecl 

golden light unto the uttermoat hills. 

Th• watera vomited o.p t he 7outh on a Yery dist=nt land; a strange land, a 

of exile. :ie wandered thrf'IQ...;h all the provinces aud came amongat the .ana 

Jie past among them like a.n ancient legend, Ol' like a vhion of the 

ature; amongst th81l he ~as strange;-• punle to them all. 

Ti ii 

rhe waters vomited the youth unto a very dist~t shore~u.nt o a atrange land, 

of exile. He roamed thru all the provinces &od came among fellow-axil••· 

passed am<>ll8St them lik8 an ancient legend like a 4.reut-to-come. H• was 

strange?' and man of myatery Wlto all of them. He g _-ed at heaven and loJ they 
.ro~~!'. 

ere strange to hilll, and he looked to earth and lo! it was tor•'P• AD4 he 
11-.,.,~cL 

his eyea to look Jefore him wito tle enda of the wnrl~ even as t he fona 
him 

t he maiden bad l noked upon that cl.awn. 

""hat had he seen *' tbllt dawnY 
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The ,youth waadered on the e s.rth as an 011tce.st star iH t he expanse of the worla­

and he went naked baretoot-llJJ<1 straic;ht ahead. looked his eye. He bad nothing 

snve a !lame in the depthe of hi s he:nt an<1 t he qu1ur ing lighi01 of durn in t he 

depth~ o! hie eyee. 

When had tbe fi re cruped down into hie heart ? 

For lol 'l'he heart of the youth has been thor ou.ghly smelted in a three-totd. 

farnace and a great thret!-fold name burnt in it . ·1a.s t his not t ue fire of 

God a.ad the f i re of Satan and more mi~hty tha.o both-the !lame of love-. 

i:~:' ..ind he t hat fire unto the four corners of t he world aad he ki nd.led hearta 

with the breath of hie mouth; in eye-cl oaing-ligbt • he le ind led lampe. 

AnJ. unto hie exiled brethren be went and saw them in t .ieir low spirit and their 

afflic tion. iie felt all t heir pa itia and cried their eriea, and one heard ill their 

cry the moan of heaven iwd <;hen~-the Hal of " od a uci the whirlwi nd o f wrath-­

the groan of a soul dying in the pains of love tha t ca.:.e n"t, &ud t oe aigh of the 

world on the n ight of B11in. And the youth was still in hh pain, and hie cry wa.a 

still , but there was no eorrow like the aorrow of the 7outh; no pain like hi• 

pain , still t hough he wa1 • 

. md no lll&Zl cc-.uld st :;.nd 'before h i s stead.y g c..se. Some would Cl:lUBe their •ye• 
t o flee heavenward oefore the glance of the you.th; others would hide their giae 

i n earth. Ail<l the youth would gaze in silence a t au.eh people until t ney had gone 

ua:,·--a..d he would pity them with a great pity. And the men o! a.ager a...d hate al•o 

eet t he you.th +. *&• nor •f azge:r tremoucr. .Uld t he men ot an&er am1 hat• 

rembled before hie glance and departed in haste and darkened t heir forehead.a and 

heir brow• and looked t o tbe ground. 'l'hey p11t their hands 11polt their beane a• 

t to conceal 1ome hidden tree.eu.M from tbe •1•• ot the 7011th--thia pereon o f 

stary. 

But the man of m;yatery •aw i nto thei r heart s &nd went into their aoul• aa if 

entered a city allit ten. '?here he found all their hidden ills and t he atra&glea 

f their hearts were his atrU86l•• aiid eeven-told he 1111tfered all their affliction. 

d it hie •78 found a heart peaceful aal trusting, hi• eye would pierce that 
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~heart ao that it wollld be aick unto death and rest wollld f lee from it 
' 

forever mor e and that peaceful man would never more know the sleep of peace at 

night. .lDd MZl3 came and bowed their beads in silence beneath hie bleaaing 

and his curse and t hey sought rebuke and prflT8r tr<1m his lip.....ud trom hh 

eyes--inercy and h6pe . A aea of pity atoaned in the heart ot the youth, and it• 

consolat ions tell like morning dew upon the s t ricken hearta. He gazed upon them 

wi th mercy. and his eyelids were the eyelid9 of the dawn. Aho the mighty rqa 

of ~he sun, the you.th bore in his heart a.nd the t hoU&hta or the ll1Sht with tb.9ir 

secrets, but his eyes thirsted only for the da~n. 'lhe l ight ~f dawn became a 

eeal upon hie hearl, tba ru.dd3 =streaks ofdar-break the song of hi• life. And in 

the great affliction of hls heart, dreams great and paintul found and met hi.ID like 

t he waves of the aea. 

iind the you.th would go forth at dawn outside the city and rest there beneath a 

tams.risk on the lip of the sleeping river. Be tiou.ld litt u.p hia 97ea unto the 

IDOrning star and aeek its a.b.a4ow in the waters of the riYer. He woW.d abu.t bh 

ey-s and peer into the abyss of bh sow. for a l ong time• He wou.ld be aUll, 

like the world, in his great woe9 hi• great woe, alone. And. the young molU'Dfu.l 

eyed angel wit& the pure white • as•. above one morning star, would litt the cu.p 

of silent woe and drop f'tom i't t ear atter tear in the quiet of the dawn. 
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1'wixt th 'l'igris and <;;he Euohreti~ : 
on the mountain r ose a palm tree -
in the palm where tll e branches fo~ d 
nested a canary of gold. 
0 bird of gold! Haste , be not late. 
gc - see~ for me my long-sai~ht mete . 
As soon es you behold his fece 
bind hili and briog him to his place -
but if you have no scarlet thread . 
se~d greetings to my grocm instead. 
Whe t shall you sey": Just tell ll'Y dove ­
,.,.~, soul goes for th to l'!im , m~· love ! 

!'ell him the g crder: nour ish i oe 
is clc:sed to e v •r y mortal thing-
th ere--a l'ompegran&te ~old blooms 
but no han d to bless it now looms • • 

Tell him too , th a t upon u.y bed 
e t night I 8.IT ta'h ot teer~ wed­
frorn underneath l my flei:h of 1'41 i t e 
my pi.l ~ ow is burnt ev 'ry ~igh t. 

If he believe, tell him t ~e r est 
All is prep,r ed i n my ho e chest -
li r en and s ilk- - in my attire 
shirts twenty needle -wrcu~ t,,--my sire ' 
! cft plumage I have guarded l ong 
plucked by my moth er• s hand w!:len strong . 
Precious sleep from her e yes she drew 
t c make my litter - cushion , too . 
L its refuge , needle d with gold 
my bridal vei l wait s as if old -

y threero: d dowry I ' ve arranged 
Why is my groom f r om me estr~nged1 

~cod, v i ctua.ls,much• rare I' ll buy­
-eben sang t he b i rd upon the sky:­
~ To::iifb t I ' ll fly unto thy l ove 
t hy secret I'll t ell tc thy dove-
ABQ I '11 s -ind him gree tings from thy heart 
thy form , of his dreams I ' 11 meke pert- " 
Suddenly he'll leap from his slee p -
rid1~ on a broomstick, he ' l l leap_ 
Re '11 oome m d say: Here love am I 
life ' s .1oy-- tb e apple or my eye 
ycu are , w~t a dowry of gold--
1 ' ll wed you--our love can 't grow old.-

Wh!. t ir.eans ycur wealllh or poverty 
wb y all t his linen , silk fe r ne '? 
Thy wort~ , r t.re silk- th:-.· breast repose -
thou ar t my t r easur e free from woes . 
I have a dowry great, i n truth-
r•y r even l ocks and fiery youtb-
the s~ two er "• thine- then with f oo t fleet 
c me , greet , thy lover . my bride sweet-

- ... , -- .. ..,_,. +ho n i aht twixt he ps 
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or clouds-- the bird races end leaps 
t he bird rose up thru heaven s ;.,ide -
1 ts propl.ecy did ne t abi de--

Both morninv, noon and ev'ning toe- , 
my eyes watch clouds upon the blue­
clouds snowy • hite--bu t ~ ti ll my l ove­
m:,• he art s choi:en 1 s not ti> ove-

2. 
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leapi ng o ' er peaks, mountain peaks , cl ouds c ome end lightning ' 
cleaves their eye . ·r ~e e torm roar ~ , ~outs, th en quickly burs ts ~ 
the de sert trembling moves --th<> roc~s quek ~ •neath yru r fee t, 
and you rise , s tunned , blind end smitten and dumb- struck ,...., , 
f r om light to darkne ss pl unged until t he light and dark ' 

./are dipped in b lack . Y<.u spread r ur hands t o clruds . ~our eyes r jlrE! 'b ee f i e, cr y OU t f er rain i but clouds of bl.e8ei ng pass-all go 
....., _ _ 17n_ ~u st es they came; tbe j r t hund ' r ous l u&rh , t hey leev<? , no t rain ' 

A."!d you• !.l s t and barr en, sa~, •mongst desert t horns and stones. 
A l.a e t pr ayer on your lips shell f ade like a cur~ e low -
you ' ll a sk de ath f or your sruls; you ' 11 melt i n your own fear . 
Call t o t he cl ouds and lift y ur woes beyond t he sea. 
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On e clif f t op by t 3is deed s9a 
ris ing aloft en old for t lies_ 
~1S frore its we lls t he eye ca~ see 
and turrets t r1at pierce t hru the skies • • 

f.' a .1estic s h1 ps of ear th came t here 
on days when m·n did we r declare, 

1'; 06 

th9n guns an d s tips spoke ait t heir m1na-­
r.'1~n t h ey t hundered ~j2e unf ur l ed 
this see e~ d the ~;a tf+'korld 
trembled b efore the Lord divine. 

The sea is dead--t he clif f bereft 
of fri ends; t he f ort bes to~pled down 
.1us t w: i~t ty layers of r uined stone.-­
$\lrrrund t he Sbette r ed wall alone-
5till hanginc with its old nag left­
i ts fl ag joined t o its s hou lder worn­
t be da rk ~e spreed to breakine r oint 
li~e shrouds on th csP. whr c i:n • t greet dewn­
On its er e~ t a clrud hurled alone) 
there slumbers on without a moan 
P. nd all muse here in p ea ce a lone : 
"T~ e see is dead--t l:e see is dead . " 
C:' old i n t h e heart' s see an irla nd her e 
r ' s e uu- t !ley called it Hope--& v:~ndrru s pl a ··e 
v:ithin , the c eder , cyrus ~reen did reer-
C"'! t e c lif f' • s head e ligh t - hoo se shone t hru s!'ace . 

Berne up by Wings of white ti'l e ~r~Jl1g ships 
t~ tn e li~h· house cut thru the ~ ~ arc.eJ 
brinving wi th t hem life' ~ .1oy ther~ f or all lips ­
pourin~ gledn~ ~ s o ' er hil l and vale t . r u spa~ e . 

~the Eilen t lirhth ust\lesse(.. them wi tt cheer . 
From t t e sumnit of t he pr ecipice near 
e blessed abode th is isl and we :- fo r shi ps -
here dwelled the i rece th ~t sh cne on God 's own lips . 

The i s land died: sau cedar e nd cyprus-
io it the t histle with the hyssop blocmed-
o:i t !:.2 rock one thing stsyed-wi tness o f wre cY.­
the Towe r on t: e sumru it of ti1 e cl iff-

41 one , it stood e nd when it glo.-.ed ri th li~ht 
a secret h6Dd lit t he lerr.p s t r ange within 
its head, S f i f when it-~ he would sb i oe ­
,'f~ ·· t man mis.de t he Light shine] Do t ell ne w:.y? 

Abru t t he Dead ~ee ran a hundred miles, 
a hundred mil es abou:t h im we~ te held sway. 
The be ats no l onger c me tc i ts domai ~: -
one was blow ott oo waters long con,gealed ... 
another lost its wey in the dark night -
end one found a gr rve on the Ccee n ' s flcsr 
d .r ing e night when Tempteste ruled t ~ e •~ves­
and no mm knew neither di d man be°!' old -
\ r. ·· 1sl.B nd died en rl al l on it turned 'll"a s te . 

5. 
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Lonely , si l ent a pert fro~ all t ~e world 
t here stood• its beec n~ sheddi ng li~,h t on wa! te 
m d all mused here i n silence;vb o and wily'? 

6 . 

! 
I! 
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1 know , et ni~t like a star I ' ll «I'OW dim 
st once, no st r shall know my gr ave but my 
wrst.b will still smoke &.fter me, lil<-> t :.e ne l:!k 
of Per i tzim after its f lame goea out. 
hmon!Z you- · 11 t h e more allall live t he dbys 
of Gilgal ' s r age e d the wrath of t .. - Deep . 
r.la s ! Would that your dee p travail fa :-ted-locked 
wi t h in t he bosom of 1is universe , 
might irrigate the poplar trees cf C,od 
end trees 01' mine and stars above end fi<?lds ­
to bring you life , ti.a t you mi~bt ~ro w old and 
be renewed wi t h them, wither, bloom eg~ in-­

withou t fame , fo rm, witho~ t a native lan d. 
for ey9 , your wrong enduring t o the end 
s ens voice and 'll"Ords sh el. l cry to heaven , hell ­
and reterd the redereption of t he world. 
H the F.nd Y1hen the sun of felsehood , - vein 
decRit , shell r ise o'er the graves of your slain, 
a anner of f alsehoc.d, red es yrur blood, 
wi th impudence ' painst God shell flee " er o ' er 
your shr ine . The seal of God upon the fla '" 
engraved shell bore wt the eyes of the s~ n . 

he dance o!' t he proud feot anc fes ~i val 
of f i: l i::'3bc d shall meke yru r bones sacr ed quake 
with i n the e r ave . Tile li~ht of sky wit_ sbeke­
then suddenly vr ow dim in yrur dist ress-
your blood , iru1ltless , the a.in wil . turn to s t ein­
Cain 's mar k will be u~on the f or ehead of 
the w.::-rld; the mark of woe , on tl:e shattered 
seed of th-= i..ord. ;:;tar unt o s tar ml quake : 
0 ehold t he fearful lie ! !'he great tr r:.veiU 
.'ne r}od of vengetnce hurt e t heart "'111 r ise 
end roar end w~ th his grea t wo·d he ' l l go f orth--

.,)'( 'lJ d ltr..1i" 

Call serp-"'nts ! Let your wrt. t h pass to tte end of eerth 
for desert br ought you were--i ined : o the nak ed r ocks . 
l'he .vorld 1 s bar eness, r:od ' s silent curse- grips y<:1v ab out ­
hemoved f r om earthly fields , a mother' s fregr~r. t bre6st 
you have f orgot ; tte view end snell oi' gr . s s after 
the r ain-- the miizht of woods, too, 111d the sounds c f streams­
t he shadow ~ f the tree of life elwe1s fresh, cool. 
Your sa~l- C'losscm shall r o t wi.tn it s l e s t f rui t and stsm, 
When send will be your food mci you ' ll lick flint from thirst­
you r chants- t he h iss _r snekes; yru r !:opes t i~hways cf w1:5ste 
Yrur path shell bold n th ioP to qu icke n heart end eye 
for there ~ od' s hand cond ·mned-- there nis i.l e yc - e slit­
misruides fl eet c l o.id s end win~s of wi "ld from flu t·, •ri~ o·er . 
~ rur lives wil l W6ste in wo e - - all ~11 be naked , dr y-
for yo r scu 1s vou · ·1 se ""k dea t h md cry ('\J t fl' om life ' s pain-­
Call eelll es ! ._ift your cry u?:tc t l:e he aven ' s heart . 
For lo! Ti<? r ain a nd wind searched for your desert lend ­
frc m eertt r ose r emot e bearers of reb i r:h- a herd 
of clouds, r ein filled end swift, i oyru r to gr9et pa:-ched so ls . 
Aw&iting t • em, wi th re · i r th f r om efar--rein filled 
for par bed and ye~rning scul :: ; e s~orn: sleeps in the i r bl"east~ 

f 1ame dences on before; wres!ling between hi l ltops 
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Real witch•• twine, spin •neath the moon 
Glittering silver t hread.a. 
One cloak t hey weave tor High Priests and­
for keeper• of swine head.a. 

'Twas summer eve, all left their home 
to pace the garden , sit-
Kan yearned ; or pass ions great- oia wont­
amall IJ:tl to commit. 

Impatient manl Hope flees hh e., es 
He 11f'ta thia chant of wees-
~ick, ahow , 0 modest stars, above, 
and harlots, here, belowl 

'l'hen a tune aw i tt • mad., now awoke 
the g :rden quaking light-
be:•ixt the trees a veil. trailed black 
an apron'• end eh owed •hi te. 

Like proclU'ers , the atara called, winked, 
their eyes sought gold to own-
a whoris h wind pressed down the field• 
o! graaa and highttay atone. 

From the stream•a midst, from balconies 
behind hedgea about 
came laughter-window ahadea pulled down­
then candle-lights anuf!ed~out. 

Alaal Pleah atlnka, the drunkard wastes 
wine love aonga clutch llim !ast 
m.1.n<l-loat, he r oll9 in his own flesh 
and vomit• •l• reput.-

Real witches twine apin •neath the moon 
glittering silver three.de. 
one cloak t hey weave for high Prie1t1 and 
for keepers o! a";· ine heade. 

1. 
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The sun rhea &nd aflts e a.ch day 
my e)'ea have yet to view 
a little note tossed down to me 
from firmaments of blue. 

In western nooks like camels leaped 
the clouds are piled again -
Wise menl are they now bu.ilding world• 
or doea Choas now ~? 

~n 
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Nol Nought was built, hence nought ia loat~ 
at dusk ray eye now aees 
a monster acatt•ring ashes o'er 
the whole world on t he breeze. 

Also, I see, your a. i .me I •ve sought 
and lott my dollar' a worth -
whlle ~medai standing behind, 
aneera, laughing, at rJ13 dearth. 



You ' re go 1ng from me--go 1.n peace 
let only favsr l amp thy path,.; 
for peace~soul wheree•er you go­
ror me? Don't fret , I 'm not alone-­
The sun wi l l still go up and set-

l907 

t :ie unfqgged stars divine still blink_ 
No--I '• not os.nkrupt yet--
my well of comfort still gives dritllc. 
Of course , I'll miss you much-- yet sti l l 
I !lave 1:iuch lef't :- a world complete 
t he beauty of t he green of sp1ing 
of summer •e end--gold, ~ inter, white-­
my he .rt an oracle of dreams 
still nests pa.in divine, woe restrai ned, 
ab.He an &Dgel, pure , as you. tire 
s till hovers o•er me as ~od•a l ov.._, 
And trellblitlB liapa a pr ayer res tra ioed ­
as mother's tears by Sabbath-lights 
fal l slowly in the aacred calm--
or as a quaki ng star on high 
that eyes me, wondrous, in the dark 
and str okes me with its golden wand• 

I lcnow 

The nights of summer will still spread 
their p~ple curt &i n, gold-embossed 
like sw~rtby flesh of ~uehites fair--
and ple:asant ni6h~ l amp-lighted, wa_·m 
i nlaid with black, dotted with stars; 
and ple-111re,:;a~ weary with thol18ilta 
of sill, th~· •ar~lls on night's breast. 
Then , promptly, peace great, vast shall r ise 
an>! quiv •ring want shall 517eep the earth 
a hoet of ate.re , down-shaken, fast 
ehall rain. dissolved on earth, a s when 
prey i• dropped near the Temple gate. 
And t hose lust-parched, consumed by want -
each one will go in hunger, t hirst 
to t ouch wall• as if blind--clasp 1tone , 
beat out t i:e earth, crawl belly-wise 
to pluck one golden shard, 0ne crumb 
of hie star east to him by winRe, 
to find a 1crap of joy oT love. 

When ¥•arning over- powers you 
and your mournful eye, tired, strays wild~ 
when hope bereft, you pace t he de.rk 
to eeek your God and happi ness-
l if't up, like me, your eyes , above, 
and let your heart learn calm !rom st~rs. 

Beboldl theee stars acd those are lost 
as o!t a s night t o heaven is -
Tet 'Uley're at ease wi t h all their wealth 

and feel no pain when they 're destroyed. 
as if their gold had not been plucked.. 
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I have a g ... r den a :id s. nel l 
a bucket h.&.ngs •1thi u i ts dell. 
~en my beloved comes to sleep~ 
she drinks clear water from t he deep. 

Alas! t he whole ~orld la at rest 
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the apples, peurs sleep, t ::io--wi t h zeat­
ril;J' father and my mother" tee dee.r -
tut I and my heart leap with cheer. 

'!'he pail, like my heart ,~pell-mell. 
gold cirips down t he mout h of t he well­
it drips and drips wi t h crystals dW!lb--
my love does come ••••• .• •••• rny love does come •••• 

In t he garden quivered a mound--
Has my love qu.iv 'ring bird cnr:ie •rou.nd? 
lfy loved one, hurry, my delight, 
I'll be alone wi th you tonight.-

By t he fountain we •ill sit calm 
he~d on &boulder: ar111,o arm: 
Riddles I will ask thee: why , why. 
does the pitcher to the j\J8 fly; 

Why? Let my heart the secret reap­
doea t he bucket 1n •ilence sleep. 
splash after splaah--wi ~hout a atop 
f r om eve to eve--cirop after drop. 

From whence comee woe that rents apart 
like a worm boring--& man• s heart? 
Alas& lave I apoken truly 
t hat your own bee.rt has fled from me. 

JJ.v loved one answers t hus to me--
~foes of deceit have wounded thee. 
inother ye':!, about this time " 
we'll go t'fed, m;1 fool aublime. 

That bright June da,y will come, she said 
t o p~ur fine gold upon our head~ 
o'e.& h~ea thick, the rich fruit treea 
~.=.n t o bless us N.\'b the breeze .. 
~\ I I 

O brother, friend, lover (l.Dd all 
t he great KiJlal, man, str~--er-ealll 
all instruments of song ehall µlay 
and fellow our f riends all the day. 

l. 
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~he marriage t ent , you ' l l place right here 
'1'wirl well a.nd g&rC.en , do not te&r­
Tbere y ou ' 11 place a r iQ6 O.l m,y hand -
m;y polished sms.ll nail , unders t and. 

'!'here , I' 11 says you a.re unto me 
eacred u.nto eternity -
my f<>4t1 s ha l l tremble &:.lCi behold ­
trc-m envy they ahall turn to mol d. 

2. 



'l'he branches of t he linden fair 
stand bending o•er the lake's face there­
all day the tree gaaing with care 
thinlcas how at the end wil l I fare. 

The tree, fragrance from blossoma, t browa­
t he summer comes and n• ·• it goes -
already the cold days draw nigh-
where will t he birda fly to on high? 

In her chamber~ before t he glass 
atande t he whole day a pretty lase. 
dll day she looks at her form there 
and t hinks bow , at length, will I fare? 

She grows and bloomss her fragrance throws 
the sW11Der came aud now it goea-
days, she watches; nights she sigh•-
wben will a groom her lipa su.rpriee? 

3. 

ii ' 
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To town has come a custom new 
a linen dress and coloured gown 
dur~ne the sabbath 'twirl the trees 
Sil~ kiesee and ripe pears hang down, 
To town has come a cuatom nn · 
bright 11lken 1hoea with buckles rare -
about the neck of a sweet m&id--
hang the forms or two young mentair. 

To town a n .. custom has c ome 
Last night, Ban•lAb; tomorrow, Pearl. 
but Heskali• is my delight-
Sh•'• my only, only girl--



Pl "' J. tc[ 

N~t i n thP nay ~or j, th~ 1i~b t 
Al~nd ~ill I co on a h ike . 

o •cr dale a:ld hill ~i )l I ~~~ f9.r~ 
l ~s t the acec te b~ ther e-

Fo-r t. b f. ;; tree does r e r e s .. .!re ts telJ 
e ":d orinfs t o li5ht •h :. f •J t '.l!'C vell -

I ' ll esk the BC'" ':'!'I 1;r1:oe . 
jJs t 'l"•hO v.ill tr.:· bcbv ed be? 

1908 

·:/hanc · "A ill hfJ come? T!' e , r f'l'li rri1 he nr I 
Fro:n Li te n·?r ~t. or frou1 Fola:1d? 

I n e ct~riot ~ ill he ride 
or -..Hb, staff , knap seek, 1.1ee t hi s br irle ; 

i~st 3r~etings ~11 1 he br!ng to me-
brigt.t atrfoes of . eer ls tond cryst'3L; fr e? 

5. 

k L. o ~d fo~b ftu. 
Wil } hie fore 1.ee-:- .;ark- c:l(in or light? / , ~Wp~tior1a11lh~~ 
e wi dov.nr or babhelor hright? .l"11s~ 'fi.f.+f.t-h,8rrtt fnst 

- '1l-ia.,~$&4Wl old=r. I ' ll sa . t ~ f~ther , k111 me f irst , 
the i: set1ef ;• e~ olc! :TIE. ." ' S thir~ t . 

I ' l l ~~eel an1 fell bcf 1r ; h is fP.e ~ 

but 1ot an eldar , I repeet--
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.,,he tingling bell <ti es o.n the •ind--the tingle <iies away--
the tingling be 11 i n t he •inc.• s hand fades 0 :-1 t he 11.;ht of d.a.y-

"lhy do you hasten to go forth--fo r you my whole heart yearns -
I have not told you half the thoughts with which my heart .,,,. bu~·ns. 

tw~ 

iraat woei Before the time she set , f r om me she did depart 
A word lingered upc.i ~ mou.tll: but my lips wo .• ld not part. 

For weeks , ... : m&Z\Y moons I fashi oned that wor d !n my h•~rt. 
t he brOU8h-; that word wito my mol.lth; yet my lips woul d nnt part. -

~hen 1uddenly abe said: "A l i te of peace my precious own -
l'he S"bipa tid crack; t he wheel creak:ea. loud ai id I l'et 11rned a lone . 

In a duat-oloud yo~ r aced and dist nnt to my ~ye you grew 
~o: Already you ' ve reached t he ede,"8 n f the gr~en fore st, t oo. 

And like t..e • hi te wings e!' a stork flying wiae between the trees­
only the wh.i te •Liga of tby veil moved to and f ro upon the breeze. 

Alread.J' f r om t~e fores t r oad , .;eyond th6 leafy dell 
came tinklillg t o my watchful ear, the voi ::e nf ;;he boree-bell. 

~he ti.ugling bell dies on t;1e wind--the tingle dies away 
t he tingli.ae; bell in t he windts ba ud f a<ies on the light of da,y. 



No body knew juat what she was 
from where abe came or yearn_, to go -
Yet when her person nid appear 
the eye of eY'ry man did glow. 

'le im..• thst from a distant land 
from a province, remote, afaz. 
like a bird, •he !le• unto ue 
scatt•ri.ng her Joy aa1 laushter t ar. 

With joynue gidlilueas ahe !le• 
A•afting lJ.8ht aud Jo1 divine -
and all the people ot th• town 
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••re bat hed in he r breath sweet a s wine.-

All thi~ t n mor tal eye con;ealed 
tlaat dwell in the forest ot green 
gnw pregnant • 1th her catching Joy -
her t~ling voice--her l~ unseen_ 

Whether the night had come to at-.r 
or the heavens.till hung •itb blue­
all t he youths ot that lit ·le town 
pursued tile lace t hat held her ehOe. 

\Thether the sk)- still hung with blue 
or whether night had come t o stay -
Fierce oiscontent began to grow 
• hi , t hue band, wife both da,r and nig.ht. 

'l'be silent air strange l!llliiic spoke 
t.be wo .. n darued aocka busily 
the iown elders gazed. up and down 
anJ scratched their beards qiU.te nervous ly. 

3oth fathers, mother• tilled • i th care 
could not s leep ni ghU1 on their bed, 
becau.ee t .. eir aona-ilrlaw dra¥•d wild 
in lanes that were to d&rkn••• wed. 

One cle~r day when the aun abone t ortn 
the maiden chose to disbppear 
and no one knew where ah• did go 
.1or wey ahe was no longer t here. 

W'Ae maiden flew• tle• far as flies 
the n18ht1ngale f'rom a green tree . 
before a soul could lift a prayer~ 
before one aould move tremblingly. 

2. 



The roguish laughter die1 .. ay 
the grove iook on a mournful face. 
no one a ought out i h leafy shade 
no one •anted to seek the place. 

And then a da,y of whirlwind came 
a second fallowed, then a third­
All eyes wi:hin the gates wept long 
Al l felt pain but spoke not a word. 

At n entide the gr oom returned 
at the tilll8 proper to his hou" 
The bride forsaken--overJoyed­
forgave her one at¥l only spouse. 

The youthful TalD.ld scholars eat 
and ,awned beside t heir wine i n peace -
all of them sought to be embraced-
all aoU6ht advice to gain release. 

lfhe merr¥ laughter died uay 
from lanes that ~ to d&rkneea ••d­
Pathere &lld aothers batiehed care 
aud slept nightly wi th care-free head. 

No quarrel raged within their homes 
peace governed ev •ry nook and etreet -
calm and tranquilitJ held .. ay 
within the town, the wonJ.er .. eet.a 

1909 
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And it shall be that days •111 be prolonged 
•1th Yanity--like all the da,ys of earth. 
Today, to•n'Oll and. the ~ beyooA 
eball give them one vision ot ~· to be- -
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of li t • le Joy--11111ch pain. And dread shall clas ) 
together man and beast. And man ahall riae · 
at dawn tn walk unto the Ocean'• lip. 
He'll gaze-lo% the waves have not tled-tben ; awn. aslOJ t;e~·~ IDOVed_no: -then ~~ 
~~ the or he will _o-beho __ 
'Yb• stream baa not fied back, he •u ya.wn &«aiD­
On Orion, a.ad Pleiadea ba'll gase -
Both lll&ll, beast together in dread 1hall dwell 
and b\11'den-1ome upon t heir livea, the weight-
the hair of each ma.n•a he~d aball st and from fright 
and the cat•• u.pper lip •ball be all bald. 
~hen ancient longing• will arise, give forth 
a atink- like ~~= the tl'Wlk• ot treea 
dec..,ed; And year 1h&ll till all boles, chink• 
wi th r8BS cbock· fu.ll ot lice. And it shall be 
when man ret urn• at eventide t o ea&, 
to dip hia bread, herring in vinegar-
he'll pine-he'll drink the cup of drink, lllld-like 
luke-warm.then pine, pine. He'll remove hi• aboe 
and stockitlg in a corner of t he bed-
then pine fiB&in-30th 11&n, beast together 
shall brood. On t he tin-roof the cat will wail 
and 1cratcb. ~h61l hunger will come rise and !All 
the like ofwbich bas not been seen- --!UDger 
messianic, - neither f t) r bread nnr dreams. 

At duwn, at dawn when the r:lrst light shall gleam 
each m&n from bed, from his t ent'• secrecy 
oppressed by wonder-lust, drsam-fi l lecl, soul-void , 
shal l rise wi t h threads ot sleep disturbed, still in 
hie eyes and night- horror within hi• bonea. 
'l'be wai ting cat with scro.tching pass stil l t1 ig• 
into his t>r ain and cuts within his soU:.o-
He'll ha:-. t en to t he window pane to wipe 
t he vapor off-or to the t hreshold of 
hi s tent he'll bo at dawn to move hi e band 
upnn and lift his eye, long troubl ed, sick 
unto tee lit:le patA beyonu , be.ili.Jld 
hie plot--before the ash-heap's aide facing 
hie bou.ae-He'll seek the lllaaiah; Prom •neath 
a oloak a woman rhea, SHOWS heraelf 
with hair di1heveled; her fleah--br\liaedj 1ta1ned, 
her 1oul. Her d.%7 breast she pill.la fl'Om ~ mouth 
of her 1ntanta me ben.U her ear and give• 
attention closes "111 not "Kea11ah come?~ 
Will not the bray of hi• donkey aacancl? 
'?he babe lifh up hia head from ih cradle .-l­
the mouse peers from hi• hole. "fill no~. will not 
the llla1iab oome forth, or will not th• 
bell• of hi• don1te7 ring? 1 maid that blow• 

4. 

PeP'e D3 
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tea from behi.Jld hearth-atones, t hruats out her f ace 
covered with gri.aly eoot and cries a louds-
will not the oue anointed come-or will 
hi• Sbofar'• sound no longer greet the ear. 

5. 
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Already they shake of~ the du.at and riae from woe 
On th• ~ t hey riae, I 
ahall pull off both ray ahoea ar¥1 give m,y bead to duet. 
•1th bope•-d.Wllb--I'll •it br. 
Dumb, I'll ait before the wal l of tb,y silent ahrlne 
But r llon•t prq a bit·-

6. 

!or wham. for w~tT ~heir ahri.De atlll sta.nda in its old place 
but God ii not in it. 
Yoe weig!la down llO' whole aoul; grief pours dark 1.D m:f h•art­
in innocence.. the7•.,.. left -
all-bu.t I'Te pulled off m,y aad ahoe. I ait alone 
tru.sting, ail•nt, bereft. 
If I llhollld waste , wrath-worn on the wreolta of ,-our ah.rille -
without fu.aa let me die. 
Don't touch 11,,Y bonea and don't defile !IQ" umo17 
•1th falae teara froa 70QZ eyel 
If I rot in the grau, - I'll 1u.rel7 rot, alaal 
I'll dreaa of yolll' d•~-
wor.-food., rq alteleton aball mock and burst lau&hi"! 
at ,-our ahaaa• night and clay. 
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a.._.J.f-t.c...u. 

The7 cast off du.at, alre~ they riee from 
thei r woe and I,•ben the7 riae. come , 
•ill take of f DO' twe ahoea aod cloth 
fll3 head •1th d11et; hopeful and dumb 
I'll ait before thy ailent '1.'emple walh 
b11t 11f¥ ohant will be heard no more--
for whom, what? '!'heir shrine 7et reat a in ita place 
b11t God long aince ha.a left ite door--
'foe loads rq heart, pain b11rna withi n my aou.l­
they all ahall paaa with g11ileleaa •il l--
bat I'll remove rf¥ ahoe of woe, alone 
I'll ait, I'll ait, hopef11l and atill 
before t hy ailent '1.'e11,ple wall--I'll ait 
bat rq cbant will be beard no more. 
For whom, what? 'l'beir ahrine 79t reata i n ita place 
b\lt God long ainoe has lef't it• door• 
if in the grave I'll rot ; I' l l a11l'el1 rot­
t here I'll dreaa of 7ou.r rottin6 name-
mf akeleton .worm-food,lhall mook 7ou.r woe 
and wi t h terror at your ahame crack. 

7. 
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A vine rlropped en a herlge-then fell 
Asl eep--so s leep I no~-
Tn~ fruit fell -~hat •e mt fr~ i t , my s t em 
inat •s uline? ~et • s on my bo~gh• 

A!' t er -----the stormy nights prolonged 
Rest, slee p held not my bed-
•l Jns- I struck ebou~ t~e derk 
!AJ o•n v.ell hit my bead . 

l'he fruit fell , t h ~ bloom ~as f orgot 
the l et ves alone 11erc. 1 eft · 
One de;, e mad 'VI.inti blew--t'be y fell 
do~n t o tbe earth to death. 

Again s~ring blooms e nd I alone 
shell hang on t o m~· root 
A oerren rod sens blossom, bud-­
i'li t hou t a lei::f' or fruit. 

Pave W 



Sh• a1 b bJ the w indCM­
and oombe her hair, demre 
in her e79a, ehe 18 bad 
in ~ •1••· •h• 18 pure . 

Great bitterAe••• I feel 
~ hearl i• filled •i th • .,. 
if rq lAlllb h not there­
whither than •ball I go? 

!he tong11es of people •ac 
and bear abou.1i falH talH 
b111i Bachll-ehe ie •in•· 
and I , ! am Raohel'e-

~t eve, •h•ne•er I ~ 
•bar• t he corn pathe~ol l~ 
if Rachel be µot round ' 
I feel I have no eoul . 

Bara of oorn and long etalu 
s end loH unto ttq laab-
they •ay if you'll 4elq 
I'll die ju.at wher e I ...--

2. 
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On• bas a Jewel rare _ 
one own.a a bright pearl band _ 
one bu e ix fingers thera.jps 
growing on hh left band. 

I have three dau&htere fair 
maiden• like cnl"U treea -
breast•. like turret.• they Wft'9' ~­
t .1eir thick lOck.e whip the breeze. 

Themaelvea to taeka th97'll yoke 
it they get mn who• ll woo--
but their flesh bas no cloak­
their feet have not a shoe--

U N••d all groom.a on ea.rtb 
had pled694 themaelvea to get · 
a oaab dowry of worth 
before the ~ ••• aet. 

Th• auitor e o...ae and went 
entered and lefi again 
at length, t heir hearts were bent 
t heir aballled facea wore pain. 

Daintiea they did atford 
have been prepared in vain -
f'roaa table to cu,pboard 
from cu»board back again. 

Teal tbia i• fruit of love• 
th• orang•• ao bard-
wi tneasee ailent of 
the n~hts the maida kept BUAi'~· 

Thea• platachioa-atay 
atill •neath their watchflll eye -
but youth doea fade &W9t¥ 
and auitora grow more ab,)'. 

Youth hast en• to go quick 
79 !l.r after year awq -
among t he girls' l oclce thick 
&lre&d.y glitter• grey. 

'l'be orang.-h'86rance fades 
the home-baked br.ad now etalea­
woru out the xmta like blades -
the samovar now faila. 

And aoa good luck, good luck& 
one 011n1 a bright--pearl-ba.nd 
one has six fingers, t oo-­
growing on hi• left band. 

And I three daughter• have •••• 

s. 
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On•, one, no, ~o, three and tour 
God want• J'Oll ••d-delay no more-

Go-tur.r not, please, don't delay 
lest another take her awa.y. 

Teal I'•• •OU8ht aai found hone74gold · 
But none 11pon my lip• ha•• rolled. 

Hot tor aye could tbey be pearla r are. 
aloof and please.at, beau.teou•, f air . 

Happy the one thei r faces s&11 
Both of them my heart did adore . 

Bllt oae could not declare or post 
which one of thea I lo•ed the most. 

TiM fin-bow m.ch I mow nt>t-whereT 
I wasted here and wasted there. 

Then the DeTil--anatcher appe ~recl 
wi th lllighty lock• &Di luge lip• weird--

And I, tool, alone to thi• day­
a.n aged fool will be for ~·· 

Thi• teaching I gi•• ev'r1 70\lth 
replete wi th wi1aom and with truth. 

~· 
One, one, ,,two and Ulre• and fOIU' 
God want JOll wed-delll\Y no more · 

Go , t arry not - pl ease don't delay 
le~ t aaotD8r take her P8tf• 

1910 



If ,-011 tiAd t . .be acroll of m,y heart 
awallowing 1n aiU-
aay th\la: 'l'hi1 man was hooest, plain­
now weak--be starts t o wilt. 

The 11111.D worked, li•ed in innoceoce 
but hid within hi• heart. 
He took gently sans 'bleuing, e.irae 
of all lite made him piu·t. 

'l'he aan came, went •i th bones ty­
atraigbt forward. was hh wa,y 
amall •o he met; great, he praised not­
t , inga hid, he brushed aa.,y. 

If great events came, went, llDUked -
in a majeatie wa,y, 
the man would atand; then look amased­
he' d 'bow; then go hie way. 

If 1Jii.Qga hid ata.,yed or tapped his door 
he gathered tbeaa not in-
he bated them aa fierce dogs do• 
the rabbit t:_ ot •in. 

AD attic small the ma.n po1aea1ec1 
that had a window-bay 
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thera---1tayed his aoul--o•er which no boat 
nor deYil did hold flfl&y. 

In woe he :;ang ooe chant from there 
that climbed the atarr.Y"""ar-
bowed near the pane-trembling afire 
1n stillness did be pra.,y. 

The chant prolongeci as ••re hi• days 
did not please the \.oat . 1gh Di •in.­
what he sought not,- he f ound, but what 
he sought, be could not find. 

Unto the end unsparingly 
the -.n hoped merer would be wo°' 
but in the midale ot bis chant. 
hi• worci eeased--he--waa done. 

5. 



1(y peacock gold soars thru the a.ir 
where do you fly, a pe&~ock gold? 
-I'f'i wing rq •&¥ beyond the eea-

!ou'll ••• fD¥ beloved of old--
I' 11 ... aai bring a note to you -
t he note will have a precious lin•­
Ou.r we4din8, it God will•, shall be 
the Sabbath after ;baDDulcah. 

6 . 
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One OWJla tbe treaaUl'8a of Korath 
another, the ten plaguee -
but Debora.hour n~ ighbor de~r 
baa just a model hou•• of cheer 
with •ix sweet do••• within her neat. 

One ii dark-akimae4 and one is brown 
one-dimpled in her chHklet• round 
and e••cy one rare blood and fir•_ 
who wollld not all •ix doves desire 
wollld be a fool COClplete or blind: 

One man poaae•••• a .. set •in• 
another a thin onion •bell 
Bu.t, if 70u •iah 10111• braaly atrong -
•1th honey cakH to go along 
go to my friend, Deborah, ~ .fool · 
Her hou.ae ii s-.1.l and bright and clean 
th• plate• and •&110var do shin• -
th• tablecloth •hite--garmente six -
sweet cake• and eyea blazing like aticka 
all--with their fragrance the bouH line-

A thousand wives Solomon bad 
I, foraaken, bad Just one "peat~ 
'lhink me not ainfu.l if at night 
I alowly 6-o to her house bri8ht 
to flll my hand •1th joyou.1 rHt. 

lh•n the eix do .. a behold my fece 
with abouta of Joy they hug me, lcias­
oa 9T back on my ahoulder blad.• 
on my he.ode, feet, they make a r aid 
~bile t hei r mother' claepa ban~• in bliaa. 

1. 
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~ BaT you ·~~t I •hould be 
pion•t know hine -
If you 1-.y, t hen a merchant be 
no cash for goods i• mine. 

}(J luck, my luck i• very bad. 
hot thie n nr t hat have 1-
Wbither, therefore •ball I go • lad­
wbat i• life, what am IT 

Jfo ooin in my pocket i• lA id 
no forage 1~ the •tall-
my horee 11 dead: I have no aid 
my wheel turn• not at &11. 

Ky throat i• drya I'Ye not a drop­
'11¥ wife• e a plague to me--
0.o th• atone 'math the .Olllltain iop 
I •it, weep, bitterly. 

If you should •-.Y a tailor be 
.oo ...Ue, thread han I -
if you 1ay1 undertulcer be 
I aa a cowara., 1. 

Perhaps a barhnder, 7011'lhq­
I haYe no keg of wine -
t hen perhaps a porter, rou'll aa;r 
,_.l ~ •uch •tre.ot\h 1• not mine. 

You. might suggest: "open an inn 
I haven't a hOl.l•e-•ign -

a. 
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Tou m18bt •a:r tbu.as 1.o lota 7'>11' 11 win -
No coin cle.ia I as mine. 

P9rbap• a good weaver 7ou' ll aake -
where 11 my nax and wool ~ 
Tou.•11 aa.y a marriage p~rtion take 
rq wife-of h•alth-b ru.ll. 

Perhap• 7011•11 ea;r a jeater be r 

my sail• loQg •inc• bas died. 
Tou. • 11 aay: ~gun-armed b&Ddi t 
'"'erhapa they• 11 break my thigh. 

Perhaps 70u. •ball a Sbohet be-

be-

a elaugbt e:r-lcnife I dread. 
Pe r haps yo11•11 aay a teacher be­
for thoi.igbt I ha"f8 .oo head. 

Go Hize an qlfl; per haps you'll •&T­
it• end i• lo•t-to wit-
• cubit of good earth you'll •83 
forbi"hing ia a bit. 

A water-carrier you' 11 be 
rq bucltete are clean einaabed 
perhaps you.• 11 aa.y : a wet-DU.SN b c.. 

I baYe .oo breaata; 
rq bopea are daabed. 

Paae .ff 



.J1iflu 2 Tl 2 T ~ ... 

Don't t rust, 0 br ot her in •~in hope• 
Belie•e not in a star -
t or they are deceitful and ve.in­
thievee aim>ng thieves t hey are. 

From yruth one etar appeared to me -
before rrrs home it wi.nlced i ta eye -
with bit• of gold caet down to earth 
it aent me bleuinge tr •m on high. 

1'1 th cunning eye it w inlted at me 
I trusted ite Ideal. 
Loi wow I .. still wretched , poor-­
in we.nt--in thia world real& 

Loi Star di•ine with eyelid• gold 
wb,y have y°'1 enticed me. 
Where 1e reward !or a just heart -
tor rll1' integrity? 

Don•t t i'Ust, O brother, in Yain hopee­
Believe not in a etar--
For they a re deceitful and van -
t hi6Tee among thie••• they are. 

9 , 

1910 



10. 
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Guard •ell, IV pledge of peace., ancient of aerolll 
.A.ooept now, 111,1 aou th'• kiaa, o hoary due~ 
from islaoda atrange '1lT roaming soul's returned­
ae a wand 'ring dove•a •i.ag-wear7, af'r t.id 
tape once again t he neat-door of her ~outh.. 
1'111 they know me, •till? I, anonymouel 

( Tour boeom'~ ohild of old, chaste-hearted aon , 
of all r are thiJlBe of QOd on thie vast earth, 
HaH not ju.at you alone mown Of 111,1 youth? 

( 
TOil were a gal'den in t be sW!llllilr' e beat , 
aa pillows in t he wintry nlgbta, to me. 
s crolled-wrapped, I learned to know m:r a pit it• e etore­
my holy dreame were mortar to your linee. 

l Do you remember still-I' .. orit forgot 
i n tbe roof-room--the lonel7 Stl1d.f Houae! 
I waa the nr7 last of all the l ast. 
On my lipa atruggled, died paternal pra,yer 
and in a hidden nook there, by the art7 

~for me, the Nar 'l'ulid. had gone clean oa.t . 
.A.t that Um• I WU •till a l1'tle bor-
no tender bloaaoa yet bloomed on rq cheek, 
and wintey n1ghta, indignant 11,;hta tOQD4 me 
bent o•er an anc ient boot, a parcmaent tom.­
Alone-with dream of rq &l.arme11 aoul. 

Before • on the table Ulere atill glowed 
a d ia •ielr:--yellow oil •1 thiA the lmp. 
in entrail• of Ule Boot-.A.rlc bored a 110ue-
th• heartbo-ooal whiapered once agai~ i ta la et­
From fear of God 113' whole fiesh brietled. Ill> 
and 111,1 teeth clattered from the fear of death. 

, 
'l'.'.len came a night of dread-eureed of Jlighh 
•itbOllt , beyond the pane, Ule eye was bl1Dl-
the wra thtul atora •ind r omped and wai led aloud.­
abutter• were saaebed-&1'.¥1 with their epears of iron 
all demona of Deetruct i~n tore down ••l l a . 

I au~ort and. lol 1 t waa torn d.OWD 
t he I ... 1n 1\a ~orlorn place 
went hom hind. the curtain ate&l. t hil7 
ebaped like fDT grand. dad , •had• to rq right band. 
A witneae of 111,1 heart's bent--ai l ent jud.6e. 



B\l' he hid from m;y eye1 an.d a b lkod. &981"' 
m;y candle flame alone •'ill 1talked about 
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and wandered aoved: 1ben Juaped. a jmip of death _ 
'l'hen plwabl. 'he window broke and. all wu d.ark-
and I, a tender 7outh caat tram hi.1 neat 
upon the higbwq of the night and. dark •• . •• . 

And. n ow--afhr the changing of the tille1 
m;y forehead now wrinkled; rq aoul fllrroH4 
lol look tq wheel- of life h&a turned me back 1 

•et .. again before 1ou--treas11re4•Ark­
bMught - from Leven, Stalita, AIUterd.1111, 
Frualcfortt .Acain » m;r hand turna o•er tb,y parch.Mot leau .. 

M.1 •1• gropea !&int between the l1ne1 of 1cript 
and H ek1 oal.al7 aao• the letter-orown.­
'l'r;r-capture t bere old. tra cH of ., 10111 
and. !ind a path in the place of first 1uffering11 

ln the place it •as born--it• hou.e oflife--
but lookl m;y Jo1 of youth--1117 heart . i1 etill• 
no tear tremble• upon m;y e7e-lid now. 

I lo~k, behold eld.er1 but know them not­
beoau.•• their letter• pei?r not ~ more 
deep into m;y aoul.,Pdeptha • i th open e7ea -
the aournful eyH of patriarch• of old• 
and there I hear no more their wbi1p•r1ng llp.­
eJ>reathi.QB in a traceleaa g_~•..!L f orgot--
like cuktringa of Jet blaclciriill, aoattered •ide -
their row s are mine; their page• are lllQ.te, atil l , 
and each black letter orphaned to it1elf. 

Ia rq •19 dimle4 and baa rq ear grown 1Ull 
or h&H ye, rotted all, 1• long deed aoule, 
and. l eft no remi&Dt on t bia earth nf life? 
.&nd I, in vain, like a t.hief in a breat­
aa1a ..Ue, leap , •Uh hoe I grope abou'-' 

.ln bol .. ,'of du.t; in biding plaoea dark-. 
8oth night and ~ I 1earchecl about ,our grave 1 
and •OU8ht to find th• li•ing covered o •er 
be7ond thei r root•deptbl and atill lower down. 
And tlile7 from that time°2n4 afterward• 
before all atars of n18~ , their frui t dec"7ed• 
lol .... D tiaea t hey •birlld a bOut in dance 
and their DOiee fin be70nd the ocean•• end. 
t heir echo did not even reach tllif 1ar1. 

And who can feel whether or not when I 
go forth again upon t he r oad of Hight 
bound to tq people'• toab and .tck at he e: rt -
with nothiQg, nothing on tllif peraoDage 
except thi• hoe to which rq beart now clea•H 
an4 thi• ancient duet on rq fi.ager-t1p•- -
1f not dill more poor, worthl•H than I aa -

11. 
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-u.nto night'• glory I stretch oui 11'¥ bands 
and aeelc aon refU8e in her • ing•. black oloak. 

I'll oall to Big.ht until De&t b-tireds come, Bight 
pr61'J gather, eabrace ae, glomiou.a night. 
DeceiYe •• not, a fu&itive from graves. 
~ aoul wanta reat in ever-lasting peace-

tou, s t ar• of Cod, true wardens of m.r soul, 
1111 heart's keepera, •b.7 are 70u atill, atill, atill? 
In truth, have your gold eyelid• and nift glance 
nothing to tell • and m.r troubled heart? 
Perhapa you have, but I've forgot your tongue 
and ah&ll I bear no more your eecrd worda? 
Give anawer, atara divine, for I'• in pain. 

12. 
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I:: c i~ht d r e '. 1!15 (T)d behelri me not 
nor did he tell or thiras t o co:ne 
9.hcn !DJ le s t de 1 V;oal j ~le n- me r ound 
eno tell whet ehApe my end ~ould t .. ke . 
I f on TllJ tsnt~c~~oh I sbould d i e 
\\ i t h cronies e l l besilie n :,· bend _ 
vho ' ll cao.e, s t e; calmly by m/ bed 
t o keep e seer~- ~etch of l ove ) 
ccunt my les t gesr.s on Goa ' s live br~e et 
- 5 or ~ counts treesures of deli ght; 
or--hett ed, scornec , despised by G6d, me 11-
t o11n- shu."''"•i::ci 1 e fem\1 1 o'.lt cest, 
in a pen forgot , on e tr~• sheavee1 
I'll r rea the mv l~E t, defiled, profaned. 
no Ill&!:! ' shall \\8 tch my S01Jl. go forth -
r.o b.&.nd tremble o • ~r o; di l!JT'e > eyes 
,r rerhe~s i n rny hU~£~r, t r. fret 
fo r l i fe end al l del ' ght~ of bre~t~ 
v. 1th s ou l cor. tempt, 1 ' ll spite (;('1·• • :- 11r"I th 
e n1 tles~ise the ~ift of hie bend; 
e . ooe c&sts off e shoe re<ieemed. 
:ny soul I' 11 cest before his feet, 
}3erhepe from patienc e m 1ch I ' 11 melt-
\\ith gall end my heert ' r blood , mY soul 
shall be poured f :>rtb , cast out on earth; 
or - like e i eerl for ~ver bri~t 
m~ sa~ l s~a~ l fall 11 i th mJ lest teer, 
• trembling bright after ag~s 
f •;r eJee th6t ne' er have beheln me; 
Or- like e moth about e fl ame 
~leeping , sKipping m~ soul goes-
or li~e a candl e-f: 5me i teslf 
befor e i ts ~ex melts do~n, t~itchee . 
in p~~gs of death; ~et flemes end s:nok~s 
1 r fll8Ilj days e playt hing t o 
the c· :;a-until snddevlt i t 
fells i n e pit of derknese end 
is ru t out, out forevermore , 
Or like t he s•lD before it sete 
bursts suddenly in ell h~r f ire 
and burl s torch flemes among t he cl 1\liis 

8Dd beers of flame on moun tein tops 
e"lt• hosts of ge~ing -tb ir:: ty et es 
geze •Ondr i .gl y et i ts l Es t light . 
PFirh.eps \\ho kLo" s- -Go'i judged h8rsb ly 
that I ehoul1 die while etill alive­
they ' 11 bind m~ soul in paper ehrou~s 
and 'bury me in s book- Ar k. 
At ni!f}l t e ret shell :!reg ~ bones 
e mouse, hole- housed, shell eat me bere. 
Theo my f eet shall stsnd by m) gr• ve-
lll.) ~outh or phaned shell s ey Kaddish 



Perha~s, t astelesc, reasOl'lless death 
shell comeJ in a way I hoped not ­
one angry , winter n)ght behind 

19~1 

a ~all, l i ke e sta rved oog , I' l l f r eeze­
Soft snows shall cloak hearth ' s ~olden lc3.lll­
a nd rub awa y :nsn ' s sbe.~eful l ife-
Grinding ll1j teeth ~ith lll;( death' e cur se 
the mad winds shall drive rne like chaff. 

2 . 
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~~o is t oe m.e n wt~ will c 1me eft r me? 
MeJ he be nobler more upri~ht then ! -
Hi s l i f e seven times more won1rous than mihe• 
~~ether he understands my woes or ~ot, 
I'll t rust, not feer t hat :ny heart's r~ cz.; he' ll uot 
de~piae, nor mo~k t he psi~ ~j thi n my eo~l . 
~ lone·-~ itb m., l ife' s book let him r etreat 
ann sink his heed het~eeq its ~s ered l t evPs, 

And all t he f lamiug ~ord s he'll nrink ehall see; 
like flami ng pi t ch int ) b i s v~r'J bone~ _ 
t o smite h i e hear t ~ ith ma1nE.ss e~d t o lif t 
frO!ll i t s dey t hs the: cry of lif ? naked on 
i t s c .;als. When vexed f,.:xn dregging out h1 s s onl 

:3 . 

1 t~ ixt ro~s of script --peths of f l ame, sno~--bloon -:narked ­
If he j uinp be.fore all scor9i on v ords 
bi t ing wit!l evil hee!· t their ver'j flesh -
abit i ng, sinking teeth end J.:Oisuning 
un t il helpless ye t 111ld , t :. i:- pr E.y is choked--

}f drunk ~ i th Rage so taet he d1 P~cre te 

hi s parent s' end their ~oe, nefame t heir gods­
t ben let hie lustful ~le ~eek refc.ge i n 
hi s t ent whHre lo& my so~l i n si l ence ste ~d s -
stri i:1.ed bere of all 1 ts aches end evil pei:-i s 
of eel~ e nd bi tt·. r s hame : 'tw111 ee y: 
Lookl I ' m before t~ee . Lookt • hat ki nd of life 
I led-~het courage , tr~tb , pein lived i ~ me­
lie 'l l l ?ok. ~ cparks of scor~ shal kindl e1n 
hie eye ; out his r .obuke shell die 'lpl')n 
hi e li ~s e nd teare hid s hall c o~e t o redeem 
my l if~ 's rerrJe ch and to aton e fo~ ell 
the sheme I suffered ~h i le I l ive i o~ earth--

\ 
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Who, what em I that e gol cl re :; should go 
before end soft-~Jnged 'Ainds shoulo brush w~ ch~eke-· 
that th '? flex of 'Yielc\ shoul •J lean on me 

A . 
a nd the green of tne •~> should k i ss my feet? 

Go6 hesitates t v giv~ enoffth~r gi ft--
Let them not find f Jr me a inn ega in. 
Let them go wher e the~· • i end I, alone, 
In mJ sil~nce Ju st as I 'Ase, shall be--

I• ll ask no 1110re nor tr./ to 5eel\: e thing 
exce9t one e tone--which shall my pillvv. be -
a rent -stone, corpse of eton ~ , not over - turned , 
•hose heart hed l ost the spark of fleme . Th i s stone 

I ' ll cleep, embrace; then close my eyes end freeze . 
Let not dreem visions , rem81!!1brance. ~or hope 
com: to me , nor what was or is to be-
toat ell might f r eeze around snd s~eless peace-

engulf me 'Ahere no 'AhispE red breath can reer.h, 
no leer shake o ' er my hesd- - no gres s e-reet me; ­
s !ld let a path benri do•.n t o my domsin 
• here a sunbeSM v.ould pai: s yet see U1e not -

Wh re the bird 's r.ry fells down der.4 s t my fe~t­
• here onl i s cloudlet 'AO~ld s oar o ' er me 
a moment, 1mderstend, then lesve i n peece. 



1 Sil() 

Go flee! a men like me flees nc t­
M1 flock taught me t o • elk softl! ­
But m:: tongue t ught me thus to speek 
Yi,:· -.ord, axe- like, shoulr\ f ell - h.-evy . 

If my strength's vein-- tbe fault's not mine 
'!our sin it is--you beer t he yoke . 
1.1.> hAnn:er fo~n no lll'Vil •neath-
My aace cut into rotting oak . 

No matt·.rl I ' ll com!·lete my tesk 
My vesse ls I'll gird t o my v.aist­
A .. orker Vii tbout da ily pe y .!•M 
I'll trurlg,;; back a::: I came--~t hss+.e. 

To -r.y home e .id 1 ts V S les I • 11 eo-­
~ i tb sycamcres I ' l l pledge my cup­
and you-J o~ all rott i ng, dec8Q1ed, 
t he ~ind t omorrov. '11111 lit't up . 

5. 
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C t.:MEXTS 

1904. 

~-
In 1904 th~ Czar felt his thro .3 ~. I nstead of 9meliO!'~ t1 ~ ~ t~~ con-

di ti n, of t h e peas a nts, be whipped t hem 1'i th scorpions and used the .Tews as s ce pe­

~ ats . After a decade of listlessness (1890- 1900) the Rus sian Bear began t o 

er 1rl. The Czar taxed more heavily than ever S!ld su ppra!:sed al l revolu t i onary 

~rd r wi th the ruthlessne~s of e Hitler. w.~ny y ung Tews 1o i ned t he Revol t ion-

ary cer ty. To d ivert t h e a ttent ion of the mssses fr ow their poverty , Czurism pro-

1\ 
~.<'ted e n F;Xte r .al War a~dnst :Tepan ; a nd en 1'ternal We r a g<: inst Ruse ian :rewry l ong 

-i:::-:~1 111 e sard i nes wit•'; a Pqle . 

Cn jugust 11 , 1904, the Czar attempted to s ten t he ~ide of Revolt by t he abr · -

cs:.ic.n of corporal punisbme~ t t o so ldier[l and peesaa ts; educated :rewry wer e allowed 

t live in v illages and ecqu ire property; .Tewish wa r ve~erea were grm tad universal 

d;,!":ic ile . .Te wisb bl ood flowed f r eely in t he Russo- .Tapan l.sc Wer f or t he love of the 

Czar. 0 .1 Dec . 12, 1904 , an 1.mp 3rial U'(ase promi s d partial reform " a r evision or 

l • .¥~ re~ tri cting t he Ria:hts C1f Aliens . " 

Jewry was befuddled ; some s a" relief f o r :rewry cnlv b y a neti ('lnal Fevoluti on; 

~!:~rs s a w Pales ti ne ; ot h e r s , America . 

On ~uly 2, 1904, Herzl died . IBvid Wolfson succeeded him a~ beed ot the Zi on-

st "on~ress . On July 15,1904 1 th~ :Tew-ha t ing Plehve, instirr. t cr 01' the Kishi ~ ev a- d 

~imel progrems was bombed t 0 deat h by a terror ist . From ~i th1 n , ;Te wry was df viued; 

f r - 10 wi tb ~u t , the boEtile Russian gover:uneo t ev ::or threate1ed 1'i th progroms . 

Liv inp in Odess& , Bialik s ew all wi th a Despa).r b · rn ou t of f ;-ust n •tion. h i s 

effor ts es a prop~et, b~ f 9lt, were vanity . He ba d eoueht t c make ~he tto l ove and 

li f e whol esome, upstan ding , ~ e had ru cceeded only in pouring salt on the wounds of 

a cringine jg .\ r y too weak to fi«ht; t oo hopeless t o rebel . P 9rhaps 1 t was wiser 

t c reap a r i ch fi nancial r eturn e i:i editor of a Babr ew r~ri odlc ·'l endeavr r ing to 

brin~ l i~ht t o ghettc dungeons . 

Bialik ' ~ poems, wri t t an in 1904 , may be div i ded i n t o two parts: - poems o f 

che rf-l me l ancholy and 'po'?rr.s of De sp&ir. His 8oog1 of Wi nter, 11n '1•t..,.J belon'1" to 



t'le fi r~ :. ce tegory; to the second . 

T' ese five poems reveal a poet intoxic ,ted with the !!e::.uty o f Ntture ncN 

eJ r !?ed in her winter finest. Here 1c o t d · r , - , n poe reeming o the ~o.- of ~ ouu t 

"enr.i::.n ; here is 8 poet rej oicing in tbe Beeuty of the Caluth . ~t of t~e vel.ley 

c •· ths shtidow of the ghetto, the poet he~ emer'!ed to greet and t c sing t he Praise~ 

1~ L-r~t. ~ s the ~lind Milton 8'Dr of his inner Light . 

~e first poem reveals the s•.n pourfot1; thru the "rost- decr.reted window of tb"' 

l""" t end fill irnt his profane heart with li gh t. 

" as if e 'Iii nged angel ;iure 
fle~ down and washed it clean or stein . " 

- er.i II 

~ e ~ . ddy morn bubbling o ' er with wantcnness , aelts a bcle in the l'rost-decor -

· t~d window , sets t he poet' s "room eJlme , " fills him With Samsc n ) an stTen~th and 

5~:7 1s him f ~rth in to the wr rld " clothed in li~ht . " 

2 . 

The poet walks the dimond- covered hi~t wey, bis fhetto- freed heart re1oices with 

net~ re i n t he se~ uty spread ab ut: -

P em IV 

The satin sncw spreed out , uubqred­
in the sky e strange hand of old 
weaves yellow threads and bi~s the head 
of day witt ten rare crowns of gold . 

Cne tree, encased in glitt 'ring glass 
all girded r ound with wintr y birdf> 
tinizled aloud--n th morning .1 oy -
j oyeus--elive and fUll of words. 

The poet be~s t he sharp froet t o embrace him wl th its ic!ness. t. n !lp'an 1~ 

~ re1 oi o ine over the beauty of Winter rea ches a clil!llx in the fifth, final poem. 

Poem V 

Reveals a poet, riding on the crest c f r e volt, intox!ceted With the :\'in t er -
\.. .. 1f.LJcJ.of 4 r-

Be~uty of Russia ..(" The Matmid , succe~sfull ·· warded of f tbe enticing breeze f ondli:ig 
II 

his ear - locks; the revolting Talmud scholar, in this poem, succumbs t o the be~uty 
' of the moment . 



PagtG 

~L:! fh bells, heal thy-- red--Fus$ie.n faces , fur ccets, med- prancill.ll hor fes, s 

~ : i n r e ad and boilin~ blood. 

The poet bails a sle lgh and b i ds the driver to wh i sk bi.In ewey tc the sane ti ty 

,. t " e forest. Whtst ara Books end God whe n 3eauty cslls and blood b c-ils : -

Yes : A t alJI:udic student. I. 
my fore - head, snow; my f ace or lime 
but , like t he winter , I ' ve heaped up 
beneath my frost-coat, s trength sublime. 

The r,oet cries: -"Wh~ t mean the Mi tzvoth am sub 1ui;ration of desires to the liviw 

'"'d . Nature is nod! •ro te devil wi.th t~,e Messiah'. I'll live for tha moment . " -

Ala~ I Let melen chol v re st 
how weeri lli some the eiitt'ring cold ­
l'te · te~snatch the bubblin~ cup of life 
bef·-re the stranger drink it bold. 

~'m the f crest- trees, the roet , in conclusi cn , wi ll !81~ new courage seven-fold . 

Thi s ' Oem bes ne t the natural .1c yousaess of a Nst1...re lov1:r9 t he poet, in re-

1d.f 1&1.r $1o1 .,,~ 
v l t agai:ist the ugliness of his own life , worships Nature like an idg.let9r Wh o has 

~ t i l much love f or Jahweb . Tbe snow-cov red f crest of ebullient Rus~ia, tbe poet 

pcrtrays; but the Hebrew r oet, bereft of his own land, pouring rut his love ecstat­

h-1~ 
celly to f e,.reign beauty, tNefl, i:i. vein, to " let melancholy rest." 

r.mid t he splendor of polden spe ars of lig1·t end tre >s butterflies and swaying 

~he"t--a lover end his beloved s~-unter along f -r from the 1119d~in@' ~etto . A 

~1; t terfly ·eugb t like a burr on the swinp:ing brs.id of his beloved, beckcns tbe lov«:r/ 

t clin11: t o his beloved es the butterfly, to th e braid. The captured soul of th e 

l e ve r veer ns for rs~cue like t !":e cauc-bt butterfly. The brill iant eyes a .d swayi niz 

r i ds o f the maiden a~ pear t o say :-

" Yes! I ' ll rescue thee. " Then the lover in t e final stanza r 3plies: -

~uick, quick, my sister let us f are 
~ ne th a leaf t ent where I ' ll declare 
my soul- icy love, hur:g oa a heir -
l •t us two4die with a kiss there . 

This - oem bas the breath of the West. The lover pleeds; tbe marriage is not 

.s "",,. , llt • d.ij.iJ 
The prg• rraneed. He courts be.r in the tL;zzJ h~g,.field, not in the Phetto recesses . 



~~ 
toV-?r sui?ire ~ ts destb with e k iss (14-*e God kl Moses) not because hie be loved 

itf i;:ht ·rov~ unfai thtul; r a ther, because Ru t:is ia end Jewry are bankrupt. 'Iber e 

ie. no fu ture; one k11'S w uld be enouth. 

)i~ (The Divine Word) 

4. 

A prophe t ic utterance filled wi th dislplst fore people whose vision be tried 

..se.«.fl '4i 
t ( mold . Th i s poem s uggests the sav~att of Amos. Ru::sian Jewry had forgotten 

•!.::i11ism; ,Tabweh 'e sac red shrine they had utilized fo r pur pose s profane. Eastern 

'l:lc we:tern 'ruropean Te~y h· d l e _rnt the prayers snd hopes of Ieree l , ye t they 

htv des ecr ated the Holy Alter and used its sto nes f r t he i r house- floors, ~arden 

hells e:id grave - s tones . Why keep the sp6 rk di v ine upon the .Alter for such people 

.'h-, if th ay f ound th e s oul of God and Hi s prophet , would fling it tc dq~s . Bence, 

t' 0 ~r - unet-poet concludes, it i s wiser to k i ck over the shrine , end frc m spider 

,. ... c dinging t c its bc t · om, mer:e str ings of a hs.rp that shell sing a son~ o f rebirth 

/AJ,.· r pbacy untrue , eer false ." ) "No ," cr i es t he pnet, " I shall :: ing truth." 

1'tthe Wi :"ds l s hall css t the gossaner . ' y hemmer broken frcm over-J}!~f'fJlizll! on 

irn1r hea r·t s of stone , I ' 11 f:.r~e int o a spade to dig t heir v.revee. " 0 Wor d Di v i ne 

::p?·-k cut~ the poet cri e s , H Rus~ ien .Tewry 1 1.~ spir i t ually bs.n'<rupt wi thin, an d 

rt'r!?ssed fr om Witbout
1
1s t c die, tell us tha t we may know--f cr :­

Beb ol d! Abuddan t Night di d b i de, crush us 
and 11 e men blind , we •ve Fro~ed upon the Night. 
The world divine fell be t we en us and no 
one knows what f ell end n v one tells or sees 
whether f or us, t.he sun he ~ ri sen, set 
or whe t her it forever me e bas sunk 
and gre~t t be vani ty Wld f ear ful , t oo , 
the utter emptiness that plagues us rrund. 

he prophe t-r o~t blas ts out: Israel is no more. Shculd God listen to the cries 

o f t he dying. ""-How cen G od pun i sh blast'lhem:us or discipline fists o! wrath when " -
tne · ffsnders are docmed to death? Soon , "The wind 

shall blow them off like c~eff , destroyed, de troyed • 

. nee me r e the poet pl eads to heaven t c speak: speak the truth, even it the 

-ivtne Nord say s : " Dec th to Israel" 

The po~m ~nds thus: -

~hould we r ear Death? Death' s ange l r i des ne w on 



our shoulder and his b1·idle bites oor lip_ 
if need, with rescues cry and lauPh ter • s shout 
1e t 's ~with bravery unt o our grave. 

s. 

iA.lht~ l '-'- r ·•vesls the poet l cnving for l ost youth which will ne ver, nev·,r Tatum, 

who , what you···re l do no t l< now 
thy nan e tremble s on my lips th um -
lik ~ fiery coals , at ni~ht in bed 
Your image burns • i tbin my head • 

..J ·, ~ ')l)Jl - ij}/u, ~Dea~ 

i'he l'cet oompares his soul t o a harp, the plucked·st!"inl?' s of which r~veal the 

::.~ ~ re t woes of his being . C. ne ha rp- string, the poet' s ringers ~v~r danced about 

b~t nev~r pluc~ed-the s t ring of love. Ever, the string yearned to be plucked, ev~r : 

She wan ted, thirsted lon2, pined, yeerned 
as e tc·rn s oul yearns fer more gold 
~he waited thue- - each d~y sbe hoped 
with sighs ci ncealecl, she called t c- him 
~e waited, tarried d i i n~t cane. 

eu~e t he pc. et , unrequited, begins end ends his voem "1th the lines: -

After my death mourn thus for me 
A man was-lock! he is no more 
~e died b - f vre his fated time-

In middle life bis scng was stc·p:ped. 
Alos! Lett to him, wes a song 
beh :ld tb is s ng f orever lost 
fCTever l est, fcrever l est. 
't 'ie unplucked str ing is an excellent ima~e of love frustrate" . 

~ pring ever fills t he do\Vllca~t s ou l wi tt hcpe. The noet tries t o c l ip the 

cead ::-rush from t he or che.rd c f bis soul; for ::.pring wil l br ing f orth ner. blossrms. 

i~ e garden bed begi ns t o bloom; tb 2 pine to ;-ive f c rth its ~cent ; Life wi ll go on~ 

fi pri~ pours new ho-oe into the ~ ntr y chambers C'f his feelin~s. 

_et tars 

1''rom tree t ., tree the prim i ng ~hears le a'jled 
t o clip brush not al i ve 
~oul joy ~ tU np.s wi thered the dust 11111 lick up 
but human k ind will thrive. 

Have ycu bree thed t~~ scent o f stems new and gre en 
mix~d with t be emell ofpine-
thus grows the s.i ckin~ orch !•rd nurse d and live 
wi t h bests .:;.f bruehs in li11e. 

In a spirited letter written from (.dessa t o Sholom Aleichem d s ted ;,pril l , l9r·4, 



-=1:. ik &nnrunced that C'~ thP Gen-:ne xa-.. ve r<r, ~!:! took OV'!r tis duties es 

d1 ~er of .;..hi loah; i n t r.is n:.t~ he b'!gs S . _ . to s end h i ir t:n ert l c l e in 

'!ebrew. 

Bielik ' s letters r e veal ·m excellent head for business and e marvelaJ ! 

<-~n s<:l of humor . AJ:.ril 1 , 1904--e aut.'ler s pir i ted le tt::r t o S . A. b \' ed i t or 

q)·. i~ o~ ~e~alf of Shil oe cb f r om Cdes se • 

. ::- ril. l , 1904, 'Rritten by i :.lik f r om Cr~ccw .. th i s letter contains a cless ichl 

o.t of humaJ. r C• ncerni~g Fisher ' s oeard; the poe t, ass busine s s man , hes 

·anr.Qe - snrewdoess . 



7. 

t,r_ulen t 1905, the Paole- Zi ooi sts, advocating e r eturn to Pslest i · e withcu t 

e. and -.. ing soci alistic dvctrine , gre;v in s trength . although t hey encountered 

t~~ &tubborn oprosition cf the ne . ly f o rwed Zionist Socialis ts wh o advoca t ed 

a territor i sl }Jrogram. 

From t be s tart or t he r eign of :Heb.oles I unt il the :Revolution of 1917 , 

l u mr Puss ia hated :rewry wi tb increas ing 1ntensi ty. Hemmed N:t within m e p.overnmen t -

imposed Pole , Jewry clamored.like Russ i a itself.for recog~ition . The government 

me1e miner civic co ncess i ons . For exsnple, at Karch, Tews were all owed the priv-

ilePe of votin~ , but the y were ne t gra:. ted fre ·dom of 1omocile , f r eedom of t ransit 

~.d r~eed0m of attendance at uni versities. In general, the Czar t ries to make 

Te~s, city serfs , by crowdio~ them i nto ltlllnicipalities and r obbing tbem or the i r 

~ .·inic r ole of village middle-man be t ween the no~ ilityfpee~an try • .TewiSh alder-

"'&i res igned t'ran t he municipel Dumas becsuse t hey were roverrunen t-appoin ted, not 

.Te~· i sh -elec ted; they boldly r esented t hi e gover rune r.tal i nrnl t to .Tew ish ctvic 

On Sept. 1905 , fearinF .imperial diss~ntion in the face of t !ie Russian- .Te p-

& ese \Var , the Czar issued manifesto which promised to best ow " civil liberties 

upon t h::! Pus Eian people , inviolabili ty of person , f'reed ;m ot consc i ence, libe1· ty 

·· f speech, a s emble ge, orge11izeti on" - The men ifesto a lso proposed e Duma possess-

ing legislative powers in wh i ch ell classes would be 11 e suffr age . Yet the Czar c .. t 

down ind scr i minately J ews end liberal.SJ -publish ed thousands of anti-semitic par<?rs 

anQ spent mil : ions of rubles t o turtber pro~9111s. 

On Oc t 16 , 1921 , following the pronouncement of the 1118.Ilife s to, pro~rams s ... ept 

Dde~se where Bial i k l i ved. In Dec . 1905 , the uprising of the pea~ nts and • orker e 

et L:oscow to k place . Tbe year oyaned am closed wi th en uprisi~. 

Tewry we~ at sea wi th itself . ~en~ill st ~rted in thes e years t he ~ewisb 

. ~ 

Terri t :ir ·. a1 C'r!'an ization. Baron r • rsh drfsmed of transplanti~ es agriculturists 

end i ndu -triel -wor ker s ~ews t o alL parts c:£ the wcrld, In 1905-1906 , 230 ,000 ~ewe 

left :Russia . 
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r acked 2 ,000 ,000 str C1ng be t ween the Oder a nd t he Bl a ck Sea , t he 'l'hei s end 

t !':e altic , Jewry , l1l'ia Russ i a , deire nd t!d che nre . City-dwell ing , Yi ddish not 

'.iebre'l'I i!l speech , i n tensely r i tua l - mi nded, in sr ite of S"cia li s ' - ? evolution:u-y 

i nr 1ads , .Te'fl!ry vea.u.ned t o be s aved . 'Phe Jewi Eb l eaders !'ere too Rus ~ itni zed t o 

oe f ·lk- c nsc i ous , the people , too con fu sed to do lfl ything. 

In tbis madness , 3 1al i k dug i nto th e Hebrai c pes t , sani: sad songs and msde 

pr )pbetic u t t er an ce s . ~be t i mes made t he poe t, prophe t i c; but a pr op, et ~ides , 

.1l t l eads . 

Some of J ewry turned Revol u tionar y e.:id an t i -:re11is h , scxne , revoli: ti nary a nd 

r;r a - l'el eE: tine; some so.urht raru gs in ritual end Tel.mud ; Dmly 1'ent to America; SCJ11e 

t : r ele~ tiae ; all feared programs . 

i> .. Y>~ 0 

ro a s t orm-tossed poet what is more s ul-refre sh i ng th an to c l aim a f ( r es t 

C< Vert . Bi al i k we . ever i n l ove wi th Nature. Like P. t.t'tle Romantic , h~ made his 

moods and t he moods of Nature one . He champi oned th e Comrr:on Man, a s e pr ophe t 

·nus t ; he dr eaned of t he exot i c &l e t a s Byro n di d, and a s a devou t Zi oni s t m ou ld . 

T!'le for e f; t s of Ru.s sia were par t of hi s s oul ; t he mountains em trees of f'a le s t ine 

were onl y par t of his imag inat icn . Yet, the poet stee~ed i n Hebr ew l ore , ~~ i f he 

wer~ s till e de1ert- wenderitl€ Isr ae l i te i n search of - r ecious wa t er, choose t o 

"' Xi. l t r;, humbl a pool. 'r he for est t r unl s chermed hi s ou ter eye ; the Ui n~age of the 

le f y sbede , his s oul . Wber~ can one f ind i n ~ebrew l i t erature & Eebrew of ~eb rew 

~0e ts ~ fi r mly r oo ted in the soil o f t he Gql uth? 

Na t ur e ' s moods e re portreyed wi th t he • o1'er and artis try of a 'R ords wcr t h ; the 

.ys t er i ous mornli11ht enve l opi n cr t he fo r e s t; the da y of sto rm pri eking t he f ore: t 

s t& Lwarts i ntc action aga i nst tbe e l emen ts; t he 'IK:>ndrou s peace et D"1m; t he Sh· dy 

c"v ·~r t of e f orest t ent thet houses a pool ; t he me1lic lan g-.ie ge o r the l eafy shade . 

~o~ 1'0nderful t hat an obscure pool hidden amony f or est ~ients s hould secr e t ly hous e 

wi t hin her de p t hs the Fiant r oots of her tree~defender, e sleapin~ pr1 ~ces s of 

mag i c beau ty a nd the real 1'0 r l d of eternal mys t e r i e s . lhly~e, t he ~~et wes t h ink­

i ug of t he humble remnant of l STeel es e pool ruffled l i t t l e by f or ces from wi thout 



9 . 

and auerdir.~ within the depths of its heart treasures f o r which t he world sea' s 

and cannot f ind. Allegorical lnter~re tati ~n, l know, is very dangerous; y : t 

t his --brew poet s eems to catch t he he6rt beet of the mas~ es; his symbolism, 

be<9d on ectual ex- erience, to emanate r r om th!!D. Bialik is a people ' s ~oet; 

., t e cl,sively, like t·eats, f o r example) afoet•s poet . 

" beau t iful poem r evealing the melancholy ttiat co mes wt en Indian s ummer hes 

.. t yet departed and Hinter has not yet come . Na tu1%e, llke t he heart, is or phan ed . 

·~ndreds of .Tews were leaving Rus si a dail y ; t he mood of ~le ture ma t ched the mood of 

t • e 1eart of the poe t. 

'!'he n r:!-: ed or chard n · w upholds 
lone bi -es, f e w, who lift 
t heir mo vi ng eyes on t he last f11gh t 
of s t o rks depertintt Sl'l'ift . 

l." f vi) [ " e., r.> 1c 

Like './J IN ) () I< t ': e roem portrays Love Denied . 'l.'h e ima11e.:" y sug~ests t he 

· PtAt'lys i cal !Jenne . ·r·he s ou l of the y:::ung poe t t "'CO!r.es a clrud; yet his soul m 1 t s 

... -. ~ . A suil ray envelope s the clou d ; ~,n t tl'8 srul dries not • ,. te~r falli ng f rom 

t·~ ooet •s cheek envelopr~s t he sunray; yet the soul is not str an[tl ed. Now a 

~.,rt o t he cl oud and s.i n, the soul enclosed with in a tear r "'s ts on a wax- stai-., ed 

pape of the Gemmorah where it quivers into life end makes dead P-ebraic l · tters 

burst into ::iong. ne song- lov e and :vou:tb.-the poet lnew not; even his wand ' ring 

s- u1 bget et the ~ates of love, l ove denied . 

(J'ild ~ lOJJJ il't /) ), J~ K 
'!'h is poem bristles wi tb rebuke eeainst .Tews ho ebend n completely hearth a· d 

' in to s lave exclusively .for a f oreign culture . Too many f .Hussian .Tewry, both 

hc.ur"eoise and .:.oc ililist , sought coo:ple te Russification ; German .Teny of 1905 , un-

~i'-dful of impEiding H1 t leric fury, de~ sed Eas tern ~eny and hated thei r ~ew1sh 

selves . (How eforopos is th i s poem t o f 1nanc1 ally- powerful A meriC81l Telfry wallow-



'insz ?a t ll ::ebraic for v,etf ulness , in the luAUriru s lap of the l e d . ) 

Thu s he r ebukes:-

:1hile still ' twixt · lutton • s h " th your blooddr ips down 
the food of your OW!l s cule you •ve fed t heir mou ths . 
f or thei r .~oy you built Pi"thow, kamesi s-
your children were the i r ~ ri cks f or pyramids . 

··~ Because l srael ha s deblt f alsely with its own bee.rt 
thus lo mournful childles s ness you ' il f est remein­
from y-ur house hold Renown wil ~ ceas e" 

10. 

tr~ying son~ of I srael who se~k t o r e turn wil l find no prayers in thei r 

bea~ts , no tears of c.:mfort i n their ~yef , t' ~ir b es~ ts: 

dr ied up w1 11 be 
a grape bunc· h squeezed , left i!l the nec k of a vat 
which gives no juice t o liven up the beert 
o r t c r e5t cre a s . ul op- res~ed . 

~ Jew wh o bas ebandcned his neo ple and yet cannot find peace in the f?e:itil e 

"' !'ld will see w.i t h cu t , " e t er nal rain ," wi thin ," asbes, dust, s o ; too , :i a lik saw 

Cz• r i s t r.us s i e. and Jewry with i n her f olds. 

I K ..Jr {;,AF 
This peen , bu il t cm l e1o?end, i s the most powert'Ul po~mf of B: al ik i " ")l .'/N .JJ .A/ .. ha' IV 

i:ti:~li t y s . gr ani te i;: l': tne stone c11est l°> d' t !.e sleepinP wsrr iors; t his poem hes 

tn e so f t cont urs of e vol uptuous woman . Mayb e thtit is wt:- l like the latte r 

bi; tt r . 

l'he poem opens w1 th th.e Cod of Vengeance on bis wondrou e throne contempla t ing 

t •.e Des ructi on ilf the ·r empl e . At bis Colll!ll8Ild , t te Temple is destr oyed and the 

oankr upt ~hechi~ah a scends f r om the RW..S. An angel , remembering the glory that 

was l sreel's, swoops down and rescues e spirk (the Pemnant of I sr ael ) from t he 

sAcred alter of the Temple and carries tt.e f l ame t.o e lonel y barren island when:r 

h<? PUards it. Two hundred youths and t wo hundred mai dens s ' ehtless capt i ves frO!!l 

Terusalem are set on a lonely barren island where oce ~rru p is separated f r <:'m the 

' ther . Li "fe there i s monotonous untc death. Once s bri ~t-'3·-ed :vou th opens hi e 

'?yes et the sound of e myster ious, rree sured be a t and s ew t wo :- a golden-locked 

you th and an angry- trowed :nan . ~o one could t ell 'lhe ther the man or t he Y"OU t h se t 
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tbe pcunding march of fset t hat dre~ al l youths a f ter bim, (Tbe BnE~Y­

!.r • -Aed men , allegorically spea ":i ng, reft'es en ts cecaying rel121ous Tradition, 

r t ~r ,,f Hate and Shane; the you ths, her bin{rers of a ne w Da wn. Bo t h 

were mi l'l'ored ic. t ~'e hea1· t o :' the lonely bris."ht-eyed yru tht~ih\\ . 

C'n the third d ay, the you th s came to the Ri ver of Perdition fr om whoee 

~~t3rs and roots t hey unknowingly dr~nk. The a ngry-browed man said:- Have 

'""'.I f ri-::itten the Song of '&nni ty and shame·: The brigJlt-eyAd you th finswered : ­

E ~ -~~Li on o f ~udab for~o tten how to r oar; he ~new in his heart that tis 

r~1~ w !sraelitee about ~ im bad fallen on evil days of Desr air, Tbe iren of 

L ··.:o t •}ry r eplied: -

" Th~ lion of Judah has become a dog of t~e '11.ldernes~ .~ The youth blusbed 

i . ll!!io.me . His fellow you t'!ls set i!' mournful Despair. Th~ri ttie Mystery man sang 

•· • rr c f Perdition. The youth, a ;-ert from the oth Jrs, then :;! ked his brethren :-

~ i ·;: t !'lers , do you s t ill know the Song of Consolation ~nd of JUdgment Day? Only 

t e yellow-haired yrutb mswered with deceit:-"Bath the gazelle among the r ocks 

g. t her cunning?" The fa l sehood held his tongue . The brifht- !!yed youth gezed 

~ !. t ·.e yellow- locked boy for :-1vingly0 for each wan t ed :rewry to roar like a lion 

aid tc :1e:;rn fo r Jabweb e ~ a gazelle f or her belovad; but inner despair seamed 

t o1.. Preat. '!'he rest of the Youtha 101ned the man of Mystery in a w1 l d hymn of 

·· te . 

Suddenly , t wo bundred me.i dens, woodrrus yat blind, ceJDe le spine toward the 

~: i !'f, facinv th · Fiver of quin; · thev came as fals'? }.'essiahs t o woe-weary eves • 

.i ll:e t.i· nism or a Cz r - ridding P.evolution t o de . c-l ate .Tewry. The youth s shouted 

T!an~er; the maidens heard n r t. 'l'h '?y fell into t b e Fiver; Tl'!..unginll i :i to the bid-

us stream, the ~rncths battled t owering wave s to save the floeti:ig bodies . t ud­

l nl y t he cevernrus Veller- of t r.e sh adow of death apr eared on t i':e ·.vater s ; tb e 

Ji.:untain cut in twain, clo3ed over all. Over the new calm river , the y ut •s and 

ffi idens floated to death. 1~e briaht- eyed yout h alone wept caoious tears . 

In des t ir, the lonely youth sees o beau teous maid, symbol of eerthlv love 
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wedded t.o divinity, on the c liff-top . Lon ~liness bri rs 11:s man either to the woc:.an 

111 ~cd W' '}od in the woman, rarely~men. The ri:~ in l ove, beco me s autob ioe--

rsp.iiical io tbe si{Zh t of his bel oved. Thus spoke he :- In my l o ely tender ynuth 

I se" •·vu as t · e lipht of t !le morning star . ; ecause of Thee, I learned t o l<Ve 

the Jod of heaven as "ell as t be :;od of the hi Us; a s a yru th , orphaned, thy 

itre'"e secreted in my heart , taught m~ t he mysterious of sc rrow am the wo=- s o t love. 
~,... 

l o~ dey a ~:azirite, symbolizi nE? obedience to 'I'orah ~ end to each pr~t of 

~ivi::e Law, f ou nd and persuaded me to dedicate my yru til!ul youths a-- d my desires 

t.r1 i=eveo ; yet, in spi t e of myself, )Otir 11Il8ge fl ~med in my a ul and I ye6.I'ned to 

ne .·e y u even as I pre~.'ad and nodded over sacred books . I feared the .• azi r i te le st 

•e tJii::ir. my soul contaminated and chastise ire. The.:i O?.e day, l went to the brook 

t0 cle·_rise mys elf bef r e r endering r.od my morninir nrayer . Alast Vou we re bathing 

t ~ ere in ne ~ edness that teased my wants ait of n\l mind. Seta:i t emnted me. Pes-

~r i nt held ne from leaping unon thee as e leopard . To the benevolent ~ezirits , I 

t old all; be sent ne to :rerusalem where l offered up th 9 ~lory of my yClU th and loci..s 

in st. nemen t . 

But the heavens hav~ dece1v ~d me; I mi now alone. My y~uth hes rone; nothi~ 

~~~9 I 1n its steed • 

. !'Jen vou ap~ ee:red atrain • • Th at met · er, 1f t "e Temple i s in Ru i ns? 3ec·. : se you ' ve 

· ?ft the heavens f or my sake, for you I'll even plunge intc the l'l iver i t "uin--

' uddenly h ~r form on the cliff disappeared; but her imeee remained on t h" feces or 

t e river. Should ne plunge into the heart of th9 F iv ~· r- -he, th~ T'r ophet, set a rart 

r r the living God or should he ri sk all f or an image he believes diviat~ 

''!:en- with typi oel dramatic eoru T tness- - t he poet brt nge rut of t he heaven a silvery 

c?.oud and e brifrbt morning ster whos e whispllI' to man~ ind is: -

"Be pure, be pure!1 

The ~ tur persuades the youth t o dedicate the fir e cf his heart t o the hea ens. ;.t 

lest, t he youth b- lieves i n his s t er ad nows God set him to perf orm a task on 

t his lonely, e.rren Isl and of Israel's G"1utb. This mai den's f or m on t he face o f 

-.. 
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;he :iv'!. f llows h im , the cloud , like en angel , £l:Oes bef~re him , t oo ; bu t t he morniruz , 
.tr r ~!dt.:!!: his soul. 

:;u:d.?d by t he morning s tar c.f ttebraic l/ebirt h , the y;:;uth ascends t he mruntains , 

sre:ls i ~ s weet smell of t he fi re of t he r,lter, r ecognizes the f la109 o f Ariel he had 

seen o tr:e U tar-- t :.e ve-:-y f l.ens of God. 'Ihe cliffs ap-peer t o cru sh the !l iver of Puin 

ai 1 a vise . ro the mou:i tei n top, he carrie s t he sacred t orch for all Isr ael. Ther e 

l;e :: t _ d:: i- r. is - e1e::tic you t h . Above, t he ::ilver c :.oud e :id morli ini;r s t ar bles ~ him 

:J :~ :!edicati n. 

"er the eves of t he you t h c su r "> t the ime ee of t · a me i d en floatin11 on t •e f ace of 

t· s v r f Pu in . Her f or m b 'lckoned wi t h a call ~ tron -er than death . Clesp'iniz the 

j .. • r roh t · his hear t, t he VC'Uth plun~ed . 'Uod turned O"' f t te liphtS of heSV9Il o 

·,Ll owin? i :: t he Bla k ~ea , the youth waE we . bed up · n a d ist ! nt sh ore in e xile • 

.. ;s -?i.r t '!><!ld a t hreefold f bme. The fl1JDe of GOd , of ~ a tan, of Love. '1'he voice s of 

a'.l · ':=-~~ Rare in the cry of t he youth. Wherever the nian of myste ry wen t, he d i ct urbed 

t · • ~ . s ... .. ven the mos t f si tbfu ; he shared their woes sevenfold but peace he br:-ught 

:-.e, f r he lo ked to earth an d yearned for a post that c ruld not be. '' 'he you th 

- ~i n- fil l ed, roured comfor t on the d i s quiqted hear t s of his f ellow exiles . f f 

·· :'?r. · , - t ~e d~wn cf e new life-- he drea'll t . _ ::ile:ice , s till as death, he kept in 

!\• ~orrow. ·1'he angel who ·~.ad E!>Ved tbe e~cred flmre lifted of old t he cup of dumb 

~nd c~ught copious tears in ~, e quiet dawn. 

1 ~ ~ J ..IHl....ll ' o 'J .:> ;l 

Jh i s is t he pl~ of dream-weary p:-ophet, of an unrequ i t ed love r yearn in~ f or pr e a -

· n v. u th, -. f e des~le te ?omantic unable, eE a t rue "' 5111;,~ love r or_. Hebrew,.. s bru ld , t o be se 

1
': ' -s O::l th e ··a c ts of life s i t is . Th'? ~ hech i,,eh1be bel!s to shelter him from the 

..,;r,ess without; f r et:' fru s tret i on, wi thin . 

~v= r the leitmoti f of love d'?nied:-

One secre tmcr J mow I ' ll c nfess 
· ove o~ce made my het:r t flame, flere, fl me . 
Love still glows on t he earth, I ' m tcld-
bat love? Is it stil: ccl. led by nsme -

nee tte morni~ s ter shone withe l igl". t of ;.ebirth , new utter res~ ir takes 



-= ss~~ ioc of his ff'restlin~ s -1.rit : !'-!e yearns f or sh l ter from th e slinr s c;nd 

· -· ·ps of ru traee -:ius f ortune. ,,cimen, be hos nnn e ; L Ood, he cre '.3t~ i: . 

I ~3f . NI -, . I 

A br i llian t effort of t he ~oet t o stake orr 2l oom by envisaginP 8 beauteous 

cr \ ll~ e nvelo , ed int e .1CJ yous light of ~t-ring, a e briPht e s the Winter LiFh t of 

lie welc..,mee the .1oyous Bride o f 5·_ring lik~ the ::.ab. e t h C'ueen and en-

·!Birds! Flowers! SiJring ! !'.'hen the poat • s e~in~ hear t regai ns for a 

~r 1 ef moment, precia.is vouth . In the ~~nshine away from £het to darknes. , he would 

t r e his apple - scented b r i de. I'be garden c:o f t h.e son.g of o:.ongs beers luscious 

·· J: & a11ai c . _ e pleads t o her r i d ing invis ibly on t h e sp :..rl:l1n11 breeze:-

Come back t o me, renew 
the fruit of fregre~t love ­
Go , ble~ s it in thy ~n- ine 
and 1 yea , I wi ll cause 
rny bles ed ~ • ring to dwell 
in .'bee . You '11 understS!l d 
/,. r obe of light, l ' 11 p;i ve­
A blue crown for thy heed, 

' ric- the fresh- smellicg f ields , 

'Ne will cleave 
the field, t he bi 11 , the ve.l e­
Tber e 1 ' 11 pluck s o veni r a . 
I ' ll atr e ly pick up pea~ls 
of dew-ri:.re pearls of dew-
a necklace f or t hy neck. 

_ike 3 iblical l overs, they w il ~ descend into a well where 

Like tllee, 
1oy luden , bri~ht and gay, 
ueneeth ~od ' e dazzling sky 
with mi rth and freedom vast 
my sr nv. will shine yea~ r in11 : 

~ h.e poem almost dsnces with 1oy. Lack cre•tes a over - abundance or t he op~oE i te 

i n t he poet • s heart; 1oy and light a bound in th is love poem. Uulike Y9rrick .. ho 

addres sed. pretty ver ses to imagio t r :1 love r e , Bi al i k creates a heert-felt, not , 

i dyllic mood • . 1ere t he loved- 002 , ever- sru~h~, weer~ t he flowillg s ilk of ~,..ri~ . 

Bialik evidently found ,ot even th9 spark of love in mar 1sge . (Whet the editor 

in a l ett2r wr i tten to the sl1phod B:-enner on ran . 27,1 , 05, desired of t · e 



~< ~ tributor, Bielik h imsel f practised . ) Re writes: ~9e careful , exacti ng , 

c uti.?J S in your Utorary ende ;. ve1s. Be execti •1g With thyself unto e hei r's 

br e _ t h . " Bielik, th e fi e r y soul, enci.sed h s verses in most di s::iplined 

)lb tterns) Bielik's poems ~uring 1905 r eveal e deep; nine Melancholy and :ies-

. only ' /<.2·1 ' rJ. I 1> ,s 1 r; . 

e lov e poem , S!)8rkles . 



1905 

1905 fou:ld the Russ1&n Bear snel'l i:l g . Cn Tan. 'J , 1905, a group of f.t. 

; t 3rsberg working man mbr~bed to the Palace of t he Cz r to presant a petiti on 

: -3crnomi c ac.d µcli;;icel refonn; they were answered with a shower of bullets . 

i s incident s.;t the mood of the yecr. Io l.'.ar ::h 1905 " A Les gue for the 

~tairunen t cf Je .. i sh Rig ts f or t !ie ,Tew1sh Feo1Jl e" Ra~ f r r med. . he lebgue 

: _.r:: t "n t2.)oal self- deter:I1i.1ati o n with oomml.inal self - govermnen t , freed om of 

:.hlHrve!le end set ol educ &ti vn . ·· C"J.t of t ha Le : gue for Ec;µa l Ri~h ts emerged the 

f . l ov1i wz organi'Z.i::t1ons :-

~-ir $ tly , t he Ziooif t Gr oup : secondJ.y , the -ewish People's Gr .. up wh1 ch r epud-

__ ted tne attem~t t o !i nd the new :rewish Centers ou tsi de P&lesti,e; favored self-

1eterminati oo withi:; Russi a and e minirnum of :rewisb '.'lt: t ionel Ri~hti; ; thirdly , 

~ .• e Volk- pbr tei , wh ich f avored t-.f\t i unal cultural autonomy; op~sed general cul­

:ure ; f~vored autonomou s n~ tural school r igh t s of both lanG'\le~es Pebr~w and v1a­

:i: ~h; f yurthly , t he J'e":ish Democreti c r. r oup "Rh i c h had s tro~v lean ini:>s towerd 

• ... : tical p:.rt.ies of '.eft Russian Radic&l s a r d :::ocit. l :sts; f i ftl':l :: , t he =rurad 

cl!lss- c onsc icus r; r o p who r erused t o cc. ope.r ate wi th t h t:1 boorpe oise . l n 1905-

1~05 the '3\L.di s ts , Peole Zion , Soci ali s t s , ! eymists fo rmed one u :l it; ..,,e Su:.d 

a :. fi rst wa s r urely f.ocialist with "Yi ddish" employed e : a C"ndesc nditlll medium. ·· 

I. L :0:3 the Jewi sh Bundi sts, splittin£ wi ih thr F.us d ai socialist par t;r , advcc -

ted socia li st pr inciples in a :rewisb :.:u t onomw s s t ate . Setween 1900- 1 05 tti ~ 

n& ~ le Zion movement t ook def ini t e farm. Curin£--
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1906 

!1h-; B.eel?lle f or the Atta1nm9nt C' f "'qu e.l -' iAA ts f er tbe T~ 11ish pcopl " held 

t~r? e sessi ons at t hei r s 1cond c::;nventi ~n i n ~ t . Petersb~rP on Feb . 10- 13, 1906 . 

AP' il 27, l9f)6, t he first Dwne convened. ..Jncng t be irembers were included 

t"'elv~ Te• s. i\'bile tbe Dume we~ in l: ession , the g re et Biel .:s t ·~<Y. massac re a~r:inst 

t 1'·> :Tews t c ck place. On Me:: 8 , e. trember of ti; e Dume oren,ly placed t::e r es ons-

;~ili ty c f ins tigating the pro~rem d' 1905 upon tt.9 J..mperial f olice Deri. On 

.Tuly 7, t he Dwna fla yed t e lmper .ifll ~ .:.vermnerit openly . 011 .Tuly 9 , I>Jma flaye d 

the Irop -r iel Governt!!eut openly . 1,;n 'T\J.lv 9 , the blo ;d-thir s ty lmf9rial Gov • t clos ed 

had l tol y i :: , the anti-! emi ta , become !'rime Minist er in 1905) 

Dume rrembers f ugbt valiantly f er Tewish ~ ignts. The Tews wer e accorded tran-

c .. ise; but the "'ewi sh Deputies favored c ompl ete eb lition o f Tewish legal enslr:ve-

"' :'l t . The J....\Jme , et l · rfe, feered to act, tr t he Cz.• r still owned :- i beris. a.in-

1 l1 ,11 tolyni n favored t he e;renti n~ t concessions t o the conservati ve elements of 

~eirrr; but ~ i choles woold not. ~ re~ul t was t h at ~ tol vpin cut t ha m"mMrshin c-1' 

~ t.e s 9cond Dume Cl nsiderab: y; the tb ; rd Duma , s t i ll mo~e. Cnly t hree - theu two 

· e'.'liSh Deputi es r e'Cresented .Tewry. From Russian Imper i:llism , Jews could expe t.' t 

rr~~rams , n thin~ l ess , nothin~ more . 

In Nov. o f 1906 , t e Russian l icn is t s et elsinizf~ rs a dc pted e "9latform o f e 

synthetic ··z.1onisn'! Rus ::ian Zi onisn adv ocated the Zi on i st affEiatirn wi th the 

••. _ vement f er l ibe re ti on anonf the terr it r ie.1 n1J tional. it ies of fus sie !•nd edv- cete d 

t ... e nece : s : t y of unitinP Russi9n :rewry upon ttie -crinoi ple o f t he r eC-"'1'nition of 

Tewi sb National. ity and its s elf goverrunen t w)lich -possessed the rl vht to f -.und, 

cu ailuc t e-:id suoport e - 1 institutions b nef i cial tc i t s ~n ends es: - national heal t h , 

education, mutual la ocr a id, emi~r 1:1 ti o:'l and rel igious matters. 

Pol itiocl Lionism a~d revoluti cn~ry activity went hand in hand ; but r evo lutions 

da~ troy c~ltural c ntinu 1ty and makes t he dremner ine vitabl y r ooted in tr ~dition 

unabl e t u endure t he creation c£ en tber; f , r s dreamer in~vitab ly envisages a Utopia; 
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a revolu tion brings cbsos aod death mere often t lian enlig· tenment . The poet must 

? i t:ier dream or a gC' l den -:ast or a gold en Future ; if he tries t.o IIEke a Uto~i a 

~ut f the pr~sent , he invites self-de~ tructi on . Sieli . f e l t end ne~ tears end 

des;ai r end revol t • 

.J\ )~ 1 j)J I . i 

•'h Ls i~ the first ..., f a number of unrequited love songs tron:''~ongs l" f t "!e : eonle" 
do.U~- c.#fU"< ,.,..wJ fk!t~ 
~~' ioen year~s for her l over who does not c'1!le. ~he bevs a dove to t~ll her love 

t i at sr.e awaits him. ~be speaks: -

Tell him t co , t hat upon my bed 
bt ~ ight , I air; t r hot tear s wed. 
From underneath my fle: h f llbite 
my p illow is burnt ev•ry ~iFht. 
If he believe, tell him the rest _ 
all is :prepar ed 1:. nc hoi;e chest . 

fhe bi rd promises t c t ell her lover who Will surely 

Cvme e~ d say, here lo e an I 
Li fe ' s ioy--the a}'.ple of 111y eye 
y· u ar , - -..ans a dow~y of gold 
I'll wed you, our love cen •t gr~w old . 

What m ans y. ur wealth or 'l"OVerty? 
Vlhy all this linen, si l . f er me? 

But, 

1he bird r ose u ~ t oru beav n •s wide-­
the pr onhe ·y did not abide - -

I'hi s poem i e a cry of despair cominf'! from the soul of a dre~r "ho ::.~es 

only do~m for his people • Pent up lika ser fs within restr i cted ci ty walls, Ru ssian 

.Te11ry mus t inhabit a narrow desert. , ser pent - c vered. '!'O bibl ical figures of speech 

t he poet must inevitab l y return when at ih i t e ~e~t. 

lsr eel the poet- r ophet cries: -

The ~~rld's bareness , God ' s silent cur ~ e -~rips you ab ut 
Peinov ; d fro;• ear thl y f ields, .v motber• s f r e.IZT&r. t bree:> t 
~ u have f r~ot. 

There in a desert) send Will be yr-ur food, hi£lhlrays of " este , yoor ho~es; far 

c~d·s !Od ft&.B co~deil!Iled the barrenness you new inhabi t. The no< t cries: 
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"Cr y ne t 'to beaven 
fcx there C-od's hand c~ndemned-thare his i ll - eye, e slit 
misvuides fleet clou:is w~a ~n~s , f Wind fr m flu t t' rinP c· e:- . 

~ ereft of neeven ·s aid, Isr ael is d~omed ; Div ine Faith , a .one cen seve • 

. 1.~ds of rebirth cominF ei ther fr om Lionistic ~ale . tine er ~ev~l t i onery - usei a 

1,·11 prove false . ' From ft1r, " t he poet cries , 

e herd 
of clouds ra i n-fi led e~ s~ift , 1oyou s t o ~eet perched sa. ls 
awai ting t hem , wi th, rebirth from afer . 

Bu t the s e 
itf\4.f~ .. ((... 

clouds of ReaResseee, t he ~oe t mocl< s: -

.. pass , all fO 
just e s t hey came : -the ; r thund •r.:.us l auim, t hey l eave - net r ein­
~nd you'll stand barr en, ss d •mongst desert th orns ~~d s~~ nee" 

Bielik , t he weary ~ oe t , hea ps de s pa ir upon his Fr~pbet ic self. For God es in 

ri~ either condemas o mocks in s Hence . Bis ,..,eopl e ~ he e put more 1'e i th 

i :i ;-olitical lr'.essiebs and FevolutioMry !lovemen ts then i n Div~nely-insri red L w • 

.;iali~ , like ! sreel, i s div i ded in ri~ t t b tweet: old .. gYJ.'t and New Canaan . 

~....SUwe./ 
l'his pc em is e memifi c ient tr i bt:. t e t o t he rhiloso-her : f t be ~ebrew ?e1nlesr;1uwt. 

hed nhatr t c whom th e !:e verses a-:-e dedicated. Far II!E.!:Y years t l;e ph!loso...,he r l ed in 

d· scuss:on u nt i l the wc r l d tremb l ed bef r e t he Lord Divine e c t erie o f in tel ~e c t-

Clt-
•ji:J.s O'( cdess e . '.Vhat .!:i ialH: is ~ r ~odern 1ebrew Pc.e try , Ahed .,ha:n is t c 1:~ dern ._ iC""l-

t hilosopby. 

In 1904 o i elik t ook ov e r t he editorship of Shiloe b , a hebrew literary per i odicsl . " hic h 

.he philoso-her f . t.oded. l)ielik was a 11Smber o f the rr il ··i;o,.her ' s circl e . 

Rewc&CA/ 
'l'be · oet compar es the philoso her o f t~e Hebre.- Peaae"im ce to a 8eacon Lisrh t 

s!. ining from e f cr ti1'ied i s l<>r. d ·· f ope i n tile mids t f a " nd- us ~ ea . 

,ni t e-w in~ed ships carri ed t o and brc ~ht fro~ t he i : lefid 1oy tL1d inv igoret ~C'n ; f or 

on t ·!i s i s l end:-

d1;ell t ' e grace t ha t s"one on l':od ' s avn lips . 

.• ble ssed ligh t h ... u.s e guided their f!P i ug cut and cCTnin~ in. 

Now t he l slend cf Isreel ba & fallen on eVil davs . 
'' the sea is deed , the cli ff bereft 



of f:- i ends, the f ort har tcunl ed dOI' n-
1ust we iPhty l ayers of ruined sto ne 
::urr t'Und t he shett '?re r1 wells al oce 
still han~ing witb it s ol d fl~g left . 
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t e t even to the midot of the desolation ~r t he Island aud the ~ ea about, the 

be&co~ ligh t still glows ; ; t b e influence of Ahad lham i till pcurs lic-l:t u ron 

tn" hear ts c f de~ra irinf Je.~ry. 

a• t: -
·1·h ""' boc ts no longer come tc it s dumti n 
·1·he isl.e nd died and all on it tur ned w~:;.te . 

ve t t he poet concl udes , in s -i t e c f t his: -

"There sto:-d its bee ~Oll shedd ing li~ht on 'Neste­
and a l l mu i:-ed here in silence: .1bo ruid 7./by't " 

~ 
-1ialik, tbe rr>~ t-~r1.-het , "ours ~ upon bis faith ful kinf; the serene 

~1~d ~ae.m, still acts as e beecon- li@'.bt thou ~h no ships come end waves of Des-

:·~ t i oo lick t l':e ruins of Israel's sh ores . ~ielik loved t '.'l'! spirit of the best 

~ast Eur pean--Hebreic culture of wh l ch .!bed Beam was the shining ex81llpl e. ·rhe 

;ioet, li~ the philos opher , distrus ted roliticel mechlneti ons, espec ially ?.'es-

sic:iic r iFures springing from a s similated Western Jewry. I'he::1 , to o , Abed Heam 

.• ~;; s s ymb ol of _desse; ;to 0 i elik, Odessa ( end its s r, i ning se~wi.s a veritable 

-~:·usalem. 

- it:Ui< l s a stern Amos in this poem. l'he ~d of Days wi ll find r. c.d pun-

!~ ing lsr ael instead of wreaking venggance on th ~ enemies o f 1srael. Blialik, 

~~gins his vitriolic outburst thus:- my ~tar will die in obscurity but t he llllO e 

) ! ' my wrs th will continue long after , l must go , but ete rnal Isr5el shall live 

and su ffer unto the End: th~ days 

of G ilgol ' s rage end wrs ' b of the Deep:· 

J sr~el's woe can help n9'ther heaven nor earth; :for sh~ will zuf~~r ~eserved 

~un 1 shment. 1nus will be the fate of I srael's las t gener: tt on : -

The lig~t r f sky wil l sha~e 
then suddenly @:row dim in your d is tress ~ 
your blood--guiltles s --the ain wi l l turn t . stain -
Cain ' s ma r k wi ll be uuon the for ehead of 



the world; - t!le mark of W ;)E; on t he s!let t ered 
seed of the Lc rd , ~ tar , un t o ~ ter mll qu a'{e 
Behold t r e fearful l i e! the gre t t tr~vail ! 

the Cod c f ven11ean ce hurt at heert will r i s e 
and r e ar and with his greet s 'l:crd, he 'll ro f ::.r"erd . 

Israel; f'od ' s ch oser:, has "re t arded t '"e wor l d ' s redem-tion , " by acti ng un-

'o :: t'li'lgl y a t ~od 's ch osen; h : nee, on rudgme:l t Dey, th e God of ~ ercy wi ll bee me 

_ ~~d of i.ra t h . 

-. poet must follow the traditi on of his literary predecesso s . !H alik , et 

t :> 11ea t , must write propbetici:illy , just as t be -mericen poet- w onhet of to-

:;;.;.!"row :n1:.st f~ llow ?.'hi tman er choose er.ot r. er l a ngu1::ve . Bial ik in t b is poem, is 

;· ~ s r ebor n . 



1907. 

From 1907--1914 reaction became fi rmly entre nched in ~cverninG: circl3s. The 

t .. : .:ne supported b y t;enuine Russians , lllUrdered hundreds- - Leo 1'ols t o i cried rut: -

"I cannot keep silent," i · ur otest against the w tr· ges • 

.:'he Jewish Deputies protested against t he curtailment <§ Tewish Fre dom pei, ned 

•.-:: "-"i.t•iin the prison walls of a Pqle . Jn Odessa on .J.ugust, 1907- -Grigervei, the 

··' t · '?'OV'? .. n r d1.smissed a protest against Tewish Persecu~tion thusly;- "All these 
r 

. r·.grems ha~e taken place because :raws. were most prominent in the Revolution.(1905) . 

c • ~ ept . 1S07, t ne gove r nment dec lared t ha Zionist Organ i zation illegal . A letter 

"""~ 1907, from Cdessa to Berkowitz wh o bad irone to .l.mer ica to escape programs, 

" 
!"?Vefils t be berried state of Bi elik's srul: -

"Thus , Jilhus, my fri end, scattered end exiled, exiled and sc:;ttered, not e 

mi~ute of rest, not en hour of ~eace . mhe tho.ight born within the heart h&s not 

~. \rre t o be cban~ed to deed . ? irst of ell, you aren't able to brirul it to completion . 

s fcre t he -r·ro11roma ther., were many thouv.h ~s i n m~' heart and i n th e he tlrts cf my 

comrades of C.deesa t o e s t ablish a s?l811 b or k center, (Hebrew), a littl e sane t u r y 

" ' t b.e b3r t of the books we ~1~ve . ,e md already done sonetb1n~--when ::uddenly 

the :-:-o'-"rOJLS, I fe ;r the pr 1 gr cms wi L cause our spiri tu-91. :.ife to cease f er mm~· 

years • 

. . evertheless, I don't despair a'ly more in a lit tle w1.1le , when r eli : ved 

s little, we'll return t o th ose idees temporar ily abendcoed; surely Y"lU ' l lend 

us 8 bao. d • ., 



1907 

Bielik r ecognizes, in this poem, t h et he is a poet , not a r r ophet . '1e 

~ 4 ~ht f or divine ~idence , yet, he l aments:-

The sun rises end sets each day 
~y eyes have yet t o view 
e l it·le , , te t cssed down t o me 
from firmaments of blue . 

t e poet, f eels his cloud- 'or l d af Dre::ms f o r I srael , and h: s l ab or on ttetr 

~ el f. !lC- t h in{tness j o r t h e ll'Or l d i:las d,ied, Re lem->nts :-

A l_s .. , I see , you r dime , I ' ve sout'h t 
and l ost my dollar' s we>rtb -
Wh i l e Asmedai standing behind 
sneers , l eupbing et my de~r th . 

11 the years, 3 ielik l amen ts, I've wcrked for Israel and neglected my O"ND 

1:re . Israel ~a f come tc n ru @ht ; I, oo. & ly When a prophet r ealizes that the 

;'~C'~le ha ·-'en • t lifted t he i r he~ ts t o the levul of his dreem, il oee he declsre that 

n~ has west'!d hi s prec ic~ s spirit on thei r littlene s of soul ; sc, w1tb Bielik. 

:..;;cd l " he ·Nas a ble t o !'iod r e "uge in J aluth- -!\a tu.r e ead i n Hebr aic lore. 

':.Ji'1 .J /<. J ;, f 1J) 

~ :; r emarks about this poem I preface by q ot ing e¥r pts f rcm ~ of !: ial i k • s 

l ettcrs--T'ite-fiP• t,wr itten, on March 1 , 1906, to Be kowi tz ,. ..uie see~nd , te fl:1eloa: 
"1ka.Uu 

A~ i~ ~em; h ath of ~ ~ bound for h!nerice . 

Bialik d i sliked Americ Pn boorishness . He wri tes t o Ber kowi tz: -

But ~at are you and the hcus6 of ·o r f e ther - 1n-la11 s E:y i ng abo.i t e .: in g to 

-.lller i ce--su ch e t hing ii; not t'or yo.i . l fear you '11 bs utterly lost in that vreet 

descen t . There is freedom there --but thi s f'reedom places on e men sucb e.e J , 

>"r : e t dreed. t.f!me times when I look at -~eri c· n newspaper s , horror seiz ~ s me . ·.'bet 



21. 

co · rsenese , c onfusion. what l ack of ta s t e , fth~t uprc;ie.r: up-car t~proer1 

end I ~~ te 
( dofll< ~..._, tc"'~~a~14')1 of"•)Pt>or't>1i,l/-so11 ~t<tlik. b4?.l1~ 1-t..u.OJo~c4 · 

, .... r .:a r ·roductive of Rate.; Even in 19061\dn sn1te of diminishing numbers , posses~ed 

t r.e remnant of l arael. l:!e continues:-

•• LJo all despair of Russia a~ f c. rever ruined': Does yrur eye ' trust seeing any­

t!11!lf' anymore that will give us hope . I say t o yw :-The co:1 fusion will pass and 

~ne n ~ise will c&abe and the m:m of our trust shall return to bolster t he fortresses 

··.r.ici:l t ·.ey•ve conquered for themselves in t be course of t !:J e lest tw::n t y years end 

t·e iso rk cf the hei\as"n ce shall return to its place of honor. We ar "till ~ortby 

c '.' beho:..ding many hwrs , f satiSft>Cthn i .. this wor ld-- in 'quss ie . Finally, the 

r'311'.n~ ::l t or cur neti ;;n !>l s oul kaeos ~ue:-d in t he midst of t~ e coogre~'! tion of tsrael 

tn us::.i e . r. an v years will pass b ;:! !' r e you attain an income in .~Jller i. ca comr.e rebl e 

busines . i n c:uss i e . " In this letter Plal ilc, the busine s~ -live ed i t or of " f' iloeh'' 

ff•r·s the :vrun• 9erkowitz this advice:-

~u t , if it is certa in t hat your peo;-l.e are Americen - bC11nG, t.ben depar t in neace -

t~~~aps, this, t . o , is fr the best . Listen , dcn•t sell vour soul f~r t e idc l wor-

:;~ i;:> ~f daily -pupers L'1 .. n.r~rice. lt is better the.t you shruld be snatched away b y 

- ,_,birr 0r tripped bare. Don' t wri t e SLVe under the influence c, f the Divine : 01rit. 

""n · t sever the tie existing between you end yrur book ccmrsdes in ;-us~ i a . Study.' 

-tudy ! ~tudy! Ycu '11 always yearn f ,,r thf e nd of yoo r birtb--!\,r ycur small Ci tv, 

for the days of yrur yoo th, for the yeers of fame, ~ r the byssoo that gr ows D the 

walls ot' your house, f or the sin t of your youth~ ro r B !ali ~ . 'r:"li s ·.·e~rn inp sha.!l 

hold you in ~ood stead, in tilts o ~oe and purify your s vul · r om e l l dross and 

:>!."3mish-

•Ih e wt.,,1~ meed of/l',J ./JI< _/}) {1 n is e xpressed in the following e xcernt cf the 

s me let ter. 

"but r feel extremely sad • hen l behold cur smell//Jl!rwp increes i np: y diminished 

!.ike fruit druwn et a feast. I want to see t h em incre se as th e li~h t ~f Cher nuksh 

ca-dles end the l i 2ht of st&rs flhen they ec f orth." 

The poet laments epprneching lon~lio9ss; but finds geest c •nsoletion in '"eture . 



You 're go ing fr<m me- vc i n ~eace 
le t only favor lif!'ht y ur p~ tll 
f o peace of soul where • r you eo­
For me '? Don ' t fret, I ' m n t al bne­
tbe sun will £t il ' f'O u r :.nd Eet-
the unfegead stcr s div ne still blink­
No : 1'm not ben1'rupt ~ret . 
''y well of cc:.mfcrt Ft ill gives drink . ~ 

1ere, 31 s ' ik describes a SJ.Dll!le · :1iP"h t i r e m nner u::if nrl?tta~- e :~ 

I m ew 
t h e r.i2ht 1> of summer Ti l s t ill sl]I'ead 
their -ur l e curt-= in, rold e!'1llo s~ <;?d1 
li• e s warthy flesh r f ·ush i tes f ir -
tbe rle s~ a.nt nirht , lmnp-L~!".ted, warm 
inlaid .11th black , dotted wi t.'l s t er s ­
end r lea . ~re-drunk, weary wi th thcughts 
~ r F in , the ~ar th lies .m Nivh t' s breast. 

22 . 

'f"' e ;:oe t f P.els h -wev "r, U.e t ~ oo 'Went wi 11 s weep h~even md e ~rtb; s t s wi l 

f=ll t Je.rth SDd soul s weary
1
will : -

beat out the ec:rt.b, crawl belly-w i se 
t o pluck one golden shard, one crumb 
of bis s tr.r cast t o him by winda-
to find a scrap of ~oy ~r love . 

lie felt e chenge had to c ome ; he wei ted pet:ently likc. a,n or#,oJo .- J'u,.r frr' ~Ii~ 111Cf.)l...,v. 

'l'o bis fr i end, s ilinF e'" t ' t c di i:tent sbcres, he si;.ys:-when bereft of ho .. e, 

gr.7:a u st sti::rs : -

Beho l d! tbe :·e s t r.rs and these are lost 
as oft es night t o heaven •: is 
'!et they ' re et ease with ell ~heir wrath 
and feel no r ein when they're dee t r oyed 
as if their izc l d bed not been ulucked . 

f.,.,,. .. , c-•>B·al111t~Wr U1fflilofcia$>1idunV;,..:i Mop&h" ictlku' t '"' ·;;;:g;' 
1 

,,.,...,. 

er I j) I) 'l.. ")T rl 1-;] 
ib is is one of t e b _ t terest of poems on :..ovo I've read. ·-·ru sman is mEd; 

Slake , ventle; Hardy moder a t e in 

the defilemeo t of,i...tb-0~:: 
1\ 

~ll..~ la lfi& ~~) 

cynicis: · cc mriared to this vitr iolic rutburst a11ei nst 



rJ:-ity of love. !'he peel!: fills me llVi t :i t he S!!De feelin~ o f i'util :. ty e.rtd 

;rustr e tion ·! S '1io t•s "Wasteland . " 

!::e humour is bitter; e humour born .:ut -i' disgust, net out of the 

'.:eelthiness of liv ing . Let me illu~ trste: --WritinP- to ~holom ,.l2ichem 

~/-/l9Co, Biolik frolics thus: -

''J.las! Wh re i s the hcnee ty of the ''.oly ' ne ~ lessed Be-?e? .Ales! 

'n'?re is !1is fTUth? .t.nd whet is it to h i m, for e:xanple , if one Tew, Sholon: 

P.••f"e" 
~ lP.ic:,em, b v ne.me, sits by the shores of the ~r snc wr i t es pretty stories 

!'or ,Tews, end t h ey, the Tews , rolli!'~ with l.eufl". ter, find fe r t hanselV"" S a 

:ner:·:; hour of ref'resbmen t i "\ th i s world after h6I'd w0rk and after labours end 

·.ariy ca:~s--but you make i t bud fo::- ttl! ?..est gr of t e Jorld." 

::~:i trest this r ollic •· ing humour wi th the f llov.'i:ig ver ses: -

Real wltor.es t'-'ine, spi. " neutb the moon 
~littering ~ilver threads . 
One c l oak they weave fer nigh Priests a.~ d 
for kee~ers of swi ne heads . 

Imp~ti~nt men ! F-one f l ees his eyes-­
he l i fts this chant of wce:-
,uick , sh ow, C modes t ste.rs , above 
and herlo ts, here, bel~ . 

Ala~ : £lesh stinks , the drunker wastes 
Wi :.e love songs clutch him fest -
Undfast , he roll a in his own flesh 
and vomits bis repi::st. 

Gone i s the brilliant sun and the sparklin~ snOll' end the .1oy- ab..:JU.nding of 

end ' l<l f • ...i 1 1/ a witch - governed moon. h&ve te1'e n t~ pust~r ~ ~j 

iu.- he!lrt of t l.e de s pa iring poet . 



_,. ,) 
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1908 • 

.f ! ~ :.=-
In 1908 the Chernow! tz Confer e nce declared 'Re:r on Hebr ew . ?.:any factions i n 

us::1 a demanded Yi ddish. tbe folk 1.aniguare , not Hebrew a" the ::iff'lcial lan'7Ua!"e 

:if the autonomous state they envi s e ir,ed. Bialik, t ne jf6;:,tle o f e br ew , Jilc<> t.be 

va.ot maj ori ty o:; hie litersr:v contemporaries , wrrte b~ th Vidd i sb end · 19br ew. 

"'fo~roms were remp&rt. ~ he young .urk rev~l t of 1908 incr ea::ed t t e difficulty 

nf obtainin~ a charter f or ?ele~ tioe from t ~e 1\lr~ish gov•t . Cultural Zi oo i 1111 

•h:al!'.e i ncre sine-l:v s trc·r.g . 

Four poems , dealing wi th the th eme of Love , all of .·.h ich ere included i n bis 

'J'P ,.J i Bialik wrote 111 1908 . :hree s r eok of Love denied a~d marr iage post~one d . 

11 ~ ~ .: is t he dream of e St d noet t !let his love wi '!.l acce'Pt him fi nal lv e ~ he r 

a,room . Like . , . . • . 

~usti"Aetion eJ.d Jmp r11i~ dggm aere i u +he a~. 

~ik9 tre pri :lccss of the ~eb ., a tb, he awe! t s her. l'here be will ~ ::k: 

fl' ; m w::enoe ccmes woe t h e t rents apar t 
like a wcrm burine - am n ' s heart • 

. "'here, too, be Nil l a s k bit beloved the ClJ ~. tioo t h&t hurts his heart: -

Ala. , have l suoken tr .. ly 
t ~et you r own ~ er:.rt has fled f r um me . 

1h3n :1 :: beloved r erlies by saying:-

"Ano t her year about this ti!IJ! 
we ' ll ~o to wed, my col sublime" 

The poet re .1 ici:is at tbe conclusion and sings: -

'l'be r e - I 'll s e:v you are to rre 
s~cred unto etern ity 
my f r es shall tremble ~ ~d be~old 
frcm C!nvy t he y shall turn tc mold 

rhe rmiden, I feel , pla~·ing wi th his h~ert, wi ll keep t\ im wfilt i:-~ mor e tb81 ·~year. 

1) l' l.J\ 

A poem of lonei y Y uth i r seerch of Love denied. rust as a linden bending o' ~r 

~ loke gazes et itself end thinks: - 1\!,e t wi ll be my end wh en '.'inter coms , so &"azes 



J 

a yrung mB ideo !l t a mi rror wcn deri~ l'illi::t bet' ::: nd Wi 11 be, wb en t ne surmner or he 

. r~ tJ!1SSes a1d nc groom wil l cla im h::r . 

Bi 1 k soepc ru t of h is mel·:ich c.ll e tc sin~ a l cve s -:g- 11<:"' t , cheer ful , gt'> ' "• 

• a.uote t i-. fi r st and l est verses: -

!'o town has curne a cu stem new 
bri c-ht Silken cl:oes Wi t t. bi; c kl:? s r are -
tba.: t the n · ck ~f e s71eet maid 
~ n Cl t he fo-ms of t17o you OE n:er. !'·tl. r . 

o t own a cust om 1.e1' has come 
l::.st r.ifht , Hannah ; tomr.r r ow Pe a r l . 
bu~ e zke l it is my delip t --
s he i s my onl y, only ~ irl . 

~ J ·J:>.. tJr p1 1 ~ ttJ , spe t kE e~~in of You t hfu l Love i n seerc~ of 

v" d enied. •rhe ma iden fears to hike les t she vie 7l t he t\l ture- t e lli ·.g tJCEcts 

rn-.o l'li 11 tell her wh 1.er yroom will be . he l'la i den, dreemi~g , fP,er r he mii::h t 

"If he is aaed, l ovel y tree 
then l ' ll no t hear , - r !!ling be . 
I • ll se~· t o f~ t h er: - I{ il 1 me first 
be f ore l' 11 <pen ch en 0ld rran 'e th irs t . 
l ' l: kneel end fatl b ' f r.re his f '3e t 
Bu t nr. t an "? l der , 1 r el"eat . • 

1908 f0und t he "Oet, minu s his pr o· het i c r c- be, fi nd inr r ela-x ti "n, ·· ft flr 

: ' ud y ·l.~G t he ~er rcman ce of eri it ~r ! al dut i es, i r ~Tit inr. r c ems ? f l ove fru stra-

· •d . ow r emerkeole i t is t hat B"elik an t1c i psted - e br '3w- sre lrLg l<:"vers t¥ 1" 'l"l 

) re~1 i n . us ~ ia wa s ·ant a l i vi ng t 1n. ·ue md : h'!n the ebrew sr iri t li ved 1111!th -

·ut a lend . _n t c ese : ·o t k - lyric:: ;ielik is tr. ly a 1 t erary ma r iciar. ; he ere t,:d 

at.raw speek i ng l ove rs befure they came int" flesh a o blood i n Pale~ t ine . tut 

ot' these love-deni ed ,·,ords, i n l:'pir Ad lov~vs declared t ;;eu- 3 eurts . 

Bi a lik , ~i t h Ma thmid i c blood C•\J r ::bg thru his veins, mu s t h va t ied h. s 

:cu l t o books in h is youth a t a t erri f i c s pi r i tuel c os t . ~hes e ya;th-frustra-

·tons bob\.. i ng up l r. af t er ye ars , pl ~yed ~avoc with his scul. 



1909. 

i:.an~;rj 11 ' s autonomou s colony in Meaopotooiia feiled . Tacob Schiff , ever 

i.a:e:· ::; ';ed i.1 t~e pliirht of Pussi c n :tewry, tried tc divert Americeu illllLi~a­

r. '.'r ' m the -~ tl ntic ~ea board t o c ~lveFton , T9A81' . Like Bljr on'E n 1rs ch , 

-:: : r:· dre1'lled · f eizricult rsl i zinP t~ifZT tiniz .,.ewry. In this year, also , 

~J .,vi·1, we f, f runded o~ r. send dune. 

() , ) 
:..cn°llnes s and despair govern the mood of this poem. 

:_ir.hap".'y Fus~ ian Tewry, torn between a belief in 2oc i&l iflll and an adher~nce 

: t:-tid: ti o:i.al J'uda iSJu, betwe"n l oyalty to Rue 1& and love for Pele:. Li ne, stru2-

· . e3 Wi thin itMlf . Uaily , hU.'ldreds leave t he P; l i> for JD6rican shores. B!.alik 

! . .t: . .: s'3 he~rt all the n !.!tional conflicts reEi de, sees llttle hope for ~ewry in 

i.. r;riSh-ruled -&lestine and tears tha t hmerica will r ob the people of their 

I'ebr ai c inte!'e!:ts and of their Divine faith. The people leave; but the poet 

s' ts dumbly by wi th sack-clo th and e ! hes on his heed . •.e cannot even pray in 

~ne eband: ned sh r ine bec&u se Cod, he f eels, bas deserted His i eople. 



Dumb, I ' ll s : t bef · re t he well Of t.':i.y silent s!l r b e 
but I we n ' t pre"'! a b: t _ 

26. 

t c. n om , f e r •h ~t'; !'~eir sh r i::ie sti:l s te ds i:I i ts ol d ...,le~e ­
but God is not i n i t. 

:.e :-et;le have eban i cned t !1 e sanctuary; but Bialik •1 sh e s t : remain on ~e..rd 

'.:-:-- ~e A'alls of the rui ::ed s hrine eveu unto dea t h. ·ifhe :~ he dies, th:s gue rd '.. an 

: srsel ' s s~ iritual treasures doesn 't want reithless Isreal to wee p false 

-:;ea=s f o - him. I n ;ii s gre.ve , t he poe t ccnc::_ · des, his skeletvn wi l l mock at the 

s . t.me c f his people. 

Don 't tcuch my bcnes and d on't defil e my ma:r. ory 
wit~ false teE:.rs fr om your e ye. 
: r I r o t i n the ~rave, I 'll sur: l y r ot , alas? 
I ' 11 dre am of y~-ux dee a y-
w :r - - fed, my ske l eton shall mock ~nd burst laug~ing 
s: y ur s hame ~ i ~ht e nd day . 

In en age of c onf l i c t , 

~e~ vision . In isolation , 

e~ely r ~r a ne way. 

t!:le oroohet, 
.,,,..Jlj -

be returns to ,. 

o•rJ't> ·1.))t ., -

by ~re< erv ing fU Ldament als, creete~ the 

tr!:d i ti on , while ~is pecr le grope aav-

7"h~ther :Sial ik J)ours v i triol on or oororcrts h is - eople, ':e inevi teb ly r etur ne 

t: ~ibli cal ime~~r y and prop~ etic etterns of t e ~ebrew language a s an ")lglish 

sc nneteur in •vi tably turn s t c ~ hakes- eere . 'r'n ~ s poem r e veal s • ne Des~·air o f t h e 

peorle and t l': e utter monc tony and hopele s s ness of tbeir lives . The miracles of 

l i fe no l onger astcund t h eir w~ e-wesry scu ls fe r:-

w:.to the .,.or dan--he wi 11 gp--behcld! 
the stream he s n :-t fled ba('k--he ' l " r swn aga: n­
on Orion a~d Ple i ades be ' l ee~e 
3ut lo : t bey•ve moved Il(·t --t hen agnin h~ · i:_ yam-

Both man, beas t t ogether i n dread sb a~ l dwell 
and burdensome u pon fae i r lives, th e weigr t. 

In addition tc material ~-overty , I srael , ;H alik l am ents, 'ltill son ta ctt 0f 

a "Rung'=lr me s ie.nic, ne i ther f r bread nor dreams . Men wil l rise ~ <rrt·r-stric l:en 

t <' seek t lle Il.e < s i ah'.! The dry orese t ed moth-?r , steeped i n woe and rcve rty a , ks: -

"1.il l oot Mes. i ah come':" her inf en t asks; t he mouse , peering t r om his hC'lle, a sY.s j4 

A maid that blows 
tea from ~eh ind be a r t h - E>t cnes , thrusts cut hsr face 

.. will not the ).nointed c ome- er will 
his shC'f a r• s sou nd no longer greet tbe ear·1 
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•·t : ~oms have ever f os tered t o e bi:e ssian ic s pir i t i :i l s r eel . Oporessed ftu s :: icn 

T~ \ ~Y in 1909 was deer ly Mes s i a nic consci ous. tlialik , bP.re, v~ i ces thei r dee e st 

1('(1 N. (1<. ,,, ,., 

e r e is Bialik, the f o l k· lore creator, in e wbimSi cal mood. The f er-en i r>ir1t 

r1 " 3eeuty invade s a Law- abiding t own cf . art.el. t~ot even '!'a :.umid ~cholers, di s cip-

ined in t ri ·a Law .could stand b '3f . r e her bewitching s ~~bt v1 s1b~ e onl y t o t !:le inner 

~ve . :::er unseen laughter all the you the of t h e to wn pursued. Discontent bro ke out: -

Fierce disc n tent beg~n t , trow 
•twixt husband, wife both night and day. 
Both fathers, mothers fi lled wi tll care 
cai l d not slee p n iFhtly on tteir bed 
because thei r sans - in-law strayed wild 
in l~ that wer e t o darkness wed. 

One day, th i s creature of mystery f led; no one knows where. 

At event i de t he groan returned 
at the time pro~er t o h i s house­
Tbe bri de f orss ken--ov e r .1oyed-­
f crga ve her one and only spouse. 

Then:-

fa t ':e bcus es of all the city after the dep:irture of the crea ture myst~r ie•~ -

No qu arrel ra11ed with i n the i r homes -
Peace govenned ev • ry nook and street­
£a1m and tranqu111 t y held s wa y 

1 
• i th i n t he t c 'ifll - 'J'be 11> oder sweet. 

Perhaps Bialik was dreaming that some dey Pagan Beeu ty, t oo , CC1.1ld find a 

r e s pec ted place be hind t he izhetto- e ncas ed walls of t he Torah . 

- f 1/J f ' 3 - -Bi alik 1the l over den i ed; the frustrated hear t; the prc phet wi thuut e -;eo- \e 

and tr1e l over with out a beloved. Age in, love delays , delays , delB ys c cn summ ti on. 

I n t nis ~oern 9 ID8iden says: -"Goodbye" to her lover who ha s n~t the coura@e to speak 

h i s he E>rt. - he flies away on the wind; he will never see her r ecs ~ ga in :-

if'ns t woe : Befor e the time she set, from me s he did depart -
A word linPered upon my mou th; but my lips wai ld not part . 
For weeks yea ! Many moons I fashioned that word in my heart 
She brai ght t h et ward 'linto my mcu th; yet my lips • oul d not part . 

Eis chance t o win her heart bas now fl ed es :-

" the tingling bell on t he l'l'ind • s hem fade s on the 1 1pht or day . " 
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1910 

Pro grams i n Ruacia continued. l n the spring ot HHO, 1200 lewisb fam.1lias 

11e:-e expelled from Kiev. Stolypin, tt.e Czll.rist Mi11ister of the l::i terior , opoosed 

t r- e self- dete rminati on of M1nori ties. 'J'he underground revolutionary movement con-

t i!!ued; t he exodus of :raws from Russi!l t o Palestine, end especially to Ar.1erica , 
J Ii•>....,,, • rut'' 1 

wi::: ~reat . During 1910- 1911 , the Tophet 'Sial ik was dyil'.1¥ ;t the f olk - singer Bia lik, 

re6ched msturity. 

. il1e I ' •iJ 
T" 

Another poet of f r ustration; the poet , feels life "!fl thout 1'twhel is imnossible. 

es i te the fact that t ongues have wagged false t bles ab out he~ purity, her lover 

~::.:: ts on y Rachel . Ee waits and waits ; she delays: -

At eve, wbene•er I go 
where the earn- paths now r oll 
if Raebel be n~t round 
I feel I have no s oul . 

Ears of corn end long stalks 
send love unt o my l amb -
they say i f ycu • 11 delay 
I ' - 1 die .1Ust 911here 1 sn. 

j")21(J I~~ 'J.! J 
This poem reflects the feelings of an anxirus overty-stricken father who tries in 

vain t o marry off his three daughters. 'I'he daught ers trait end wait end wai t in 

vain. Sui tors come uid go end then c.:me no more; the fruit and f ood the waiting 

maids r:repared, suit TS ~ve not t a sted . 

The orange- f r agrance t~d~ s -
the home-baked bread now stale ~ . 
warms cut the nuts l ike blBdas­
the BfJIJOV:!l' ' now fsile . 

One-TWo- 'nlree-~our- · Y~)K , fl / t. . (} '.J) f . ./l(l1f 

The poet b~comes almost morel1stic in hi~ns1stenca t hat man not del ay in 

marrying. The lover had hie chpice b e t'Keen t wo tm1dens; uneble t c decide, he 

remained a bachelor; but he chastises himself saying: -

And I, slcne t o this dey 
an aged fool wi 11 be for eye 
'l'his teaching I eive ev•ry youth 
replete with wisdom aid with truth . 

-



One, one and two end t hree ar d four 
r.od wen ts you wed--de lay no more." 

2 flt 0 I U 
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Tbe ...,eaccck, like the dove, n 'f to recei ve e note stating 1'men the beloved 

.. d lover wi 11 wed . 

OUr wedd ing; if God wills, shall be 
t he 8hbbath after Chennukah. 

?rocrastination ever governs love . 

·,f e• ' .. HI o 
' 

.Eon i dyl lie -icture o f a home of six children and a mot her where love and 
fMlf't•jQ-

A~mtb abound. '!'he ooet , unhappy i n ~ 1.: nd childles s, en 1o)rs whe t he s -ug:ht 

~ad f ound nct , in tne home of e neiebbor . 

A tbcu s •nd wi ve: ~olomon bed 
I , f r saken, h~d just one " rest" - ­
Think me n ot si.nfu l i t at night 
l sl owly go t o her home brig'llt 
t u fil l my h"1ld wi tb .1oy-us rest . 

Whan the six doveE behold my face 
with shou ts of j oy t hey hu~ me , kie~­
on my back on my shoulder bl ade · 
on my hands , feet they make a r·.id 
while tbej r mt ther clans bends in bl i ss. 

'Ph i s hUlDorru s t:>oem portrays the poverty and malad 1ustment of t he average 

P.het t o .Tew oeu~ t in e. r evolutionary per iod when Fussien il:!per ialism was dyin(l 

a nd =ussian Socialism wh s en under Pr ound movement . The c~ncludinp verse after 

all the occupations c f the (l:)lett o had b een offered to and refUEed by the ~ew~, 

r eads thusly:-

~-IN ')O il 

A wa t er- carr ier yo.l ' l l be 
my buckets are clean Sll!! Shed 
Perhaps you ' l. l say:-"Wet nurse" 
I have no breasts: my hopes are dashed. 

-J ft.J AlJ1 .:> j) ' i) I 

In this poem, written i 1. 1910 , the ooe t re · eets t he mood of t he T'IOem 

writ ten in 1904 ; 'l'be song of the poet wzs stop-ad i · middle lif e. Liv~ 

denied to a TaL"llUdic- minded ycu th scor ning deli~hts, came not t o the poe t in 

mar ri age. Brushing as ide thinga hid, t he poet to~k gently "sane bles*ing curse 
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o)f a . l life mde him - art. '' Ye t love cerne no t in t.c his s ul. H e - rayed i n vain; 

f or: -

The chant prol onged a s were his ds.ve 
did not p leaee t '".e mos t f!igh Divine -
wha t h~ soupht no t, he found , but what 
he sought, be cou l d n~ t find . 

Unto the end unsrerin~ly 
t he man hoped mercy would be won 
but in the middl e o f hie chsnt 
his word ceesed--he waE dcne. 

Poetry sh ou ld be t he re ~ult vf livine, not the desire t c escape fr om life, 

B , al ik ' ~ love--frl·str e ti on - r educed a folk- l o::-e b efore the chant ceas e d in middle 

life . Al so , e poet bevins by imitating others and e-:ids by imitating hims elf • • Vi se 

E e lik 1'8 5 beg!.nn • ng in this year to preoore for silence.elui w~.lt. '1-ht Shtcl.ut\ .. h ho~ 

I 
4~~\ 

0·1~oi1 /111( 'Jd ~•.)"-'AO 

This is t he cry o f angu ish f'rom t.h e s ul of a ~oet who seeks to recl ~ia the 

s~ irit of the Tor" b of bis voutb and c •. :'!.Jlot. 

The Torah t c r oll. a l one Y.:neir of t !.e r oet' s youth : -

You were a 11~rden in the summer 's he~t 
as r i l l ows in t he wintr y n i gh t s, to me­
Ccr oll - wre p:;e r , I learned t~ know my spirit's store­
my holy dre ems were mcrtar to ~·wr l i nes . 

He sktl.l ah drove many ~ews frcm t be Torah Wbl l s intc the large r l i fe ;-B i a l ik 

l a.men ts, 

" I was the v ciry las t of ~l ttle l8 st" 

Then one n i fht the walls of t he Ye shiva cresbed : -

""I'be wrr. tbful storm wind r om,.,ed am wailed ala:id­
sbuttera wer~ Sl18 shed and 1'i th their Spe e.rs of iron 
all demo s or Des :ruction tore down walls" 

l.'"rom the Yeshiva, t co, 'Nen t th e ;..hechifteh; the s tudy l anm went au t end:-

"I , a tender YLU th , cast from h i s ne s t 
upon the h i @bway of t he ev 'n in~ derk. ~ 

The wheel of life has turned the noet ack unto the scene of childhood onc e 

more--bef, re tbe 1'reasured ,;rk . Hi s eye seei<s in vaiu to r ec a •u re t be 1oy of ycutb 

and old t r oces of his soul amid the l e t t er cro'IV?ls of sacred boo~s . The wr isper i ng 

lips of ttetri erchs no l onll'3r s 'Ceak tbru ttle mut e l>a~ea of tbe '"'est.. The ~oet , 



rrupi ng in vein, qu~sti ons : -

Is my eye dilll!Jled an d has my ear grown sti ll 
or have ye rotted all , ye lon~ de d : uls . 
and left no r Jmnent of t his life of eer th . 

:n. 

!:!Va these T:etriercbs died f r e v'9r neve r t o return~ Ha s t !E Past f oreve'!' gone 

w: th ml!llor ies 0 f ea r ly youth? Not convinced , t he poet: -

" l i ke a thief in e break 
sans candle , lm~ , : i th b.oe l groped abru t ­
in holes of dust , in hidine ~1e ~es dark 
both d ay and nhh t 1 s e&rcbed abrut your u ave s 
and sou P-h t to find the 1i v ! ng c v ' red o •er 
be yond the i r r oot denths and t il l lo,,er do?lll. " 

1'!-.e ooet cannot cc r.. j ure u-p ttle J:!3St e~:: in. The patriarchs: -

thei r echo did no t even reach my ears . 

Unabl e to recall t he •ralmudic glory of his deper ted y uth , the roet see s 

~ ~ fuge under t he wings c f ni~ht . 

1\ill the night With its stars ens ,r his to rmented soul~ H& prays in ccn-

' ome night, 
pra y t ~ether, P.111bra e me, gtori vus n ight­
Decei ve we not, a fugitive from graves. 
My s oul wants rest i n ev<Jr- . est ini;r .-e ace. 

Yon- stars of gold, true wardens c f ~Y s oul ,-
my beert ' s l:eer ers , why ere you still , still , still? 
Io truth, beve your gold eye-_: ds end sw , ft glance 
n Lth iDg t o tell me end II.'/ tr ub .. ed heart'! 

~erhaps you have, out I ' ve f-ra~ t you r t ongue 
and shal 1 1 bear no :nc,r your sec:-et 1"e>rds? 
Giv e ans• er, stl:ll's divine , r- r 1 ' m in --sin-- ! 

'!'he 1~ Beau ty c-f t r. e -e:-t beyond recall; th a r'•; t ure, nlack; stars , sil ent; 

t he ~oet, in pa in- . 

~on trary t~ the s~irit f t hs pl~a et the end of the l ast ~ogm , Bialik, de -

nrunces s tars f or t heir deceitfulness . The sti:r of his "OUth had t:' oven f al se . 

In b i tterness , the poe l cries :-

Lo ! s tar divine wi th ~yelids ~old 
why have you enticed me 
where i s reward fo r b _1us t heart 
f~r my integr i t y'? 



Don ' t trust, o br o the_ , i n vai n hopes-­
believe not in a s tar 
for they are dece i tful ai;d V6 in 
th i i:ves among th eves, they are. 

•i tterness and Despair possess t he oet s t~e years increase . 

-------" 
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'!'hi s 'J)Oem ii: the s"en song of a r rophet wh o reels t hat he "ill live in his 

verses, net deeds . .t.iaeb:r1'S 
Re bids his pPe~ee eeecr net to de s~e1r; ncr to mock et 

' im for his fail ings . 

"whether he understands my woes or not 
1 ' 11 trust , not tear , th t my heart ' s rage he ' l not 
des - ise,n• r mock the 'J)8in wi thin my scul . 
Alone- -witt ~y life-bcok le t him r etreat 
end sink his head between its secred leave~ . 

But t he mournful poet ccncludes, when his sccr pion wcrds b te, le t the 

l·J::. tful :ye of t !.e reader see;,. refuge in- -

his tent where lol my soul in s i lence standG 
stri r ed bare cf aL its <:<?hes ood e·:n "'eios 
of calumny- and bitter shame; • t wi l l ssy: ­
Look ! I 'm Bef ·r e thee . Look ? "hat kind of life 
r led--whet oourage, truth , pain lived in me. 
3e ' :l look . A spark of scor n shat 1 kindle i n 
his e ye, but his r ebuke s hall die upon 
h 1 s 11 ns end t ee -.·s hid shell come t.o redeem 
rt.y life's re-or cach and to atcne for el: 
the shame I suffered ~wh ile I lived ~n earth . 

I , a r eader of 9ie lik, livin¥; on Western <bores , where manly t eer s are 

a~ethema, he ve r eac ted to"a.rd t r e POet exac tly e ~ be ronbe~t ed . 

'.J fC.. il~ I 'J ~ '" 
in t his poem the poet- prophet yearns f ar -;-ieace S'ld sol ttude; fer f r cim the 

madd~ ing crowd, r elieved f r om al l res cnsibi l ity he yearns to ec• 

P.e 1s sick of trying to l~ed H e people: -

Let tb sn go where they " i U end I, el one, 
In my .silence 1ust as I was, sh a.!. l be- ­
I ' ll ask no more nor t r y to seek a t hill8 
except one stone--which shall my pillow be 
e rent stone , cor pse l f stone , not overturned, 
wh..is e heart bed lost t !1e spark o f flame . This stone 
I ' ll clasp , embr b ·e; t hen close my e yes end free ze." 

Ne i tber does the wor ld- and dream-weary poet, 11 \<e T!:OOb ,w1 sh for dr e1::ms t o 

to sweeten b i s sleei; , nor tbe beauty c..f Nature t o s eeth e his s-i:!.rit; he w--nts 

oblivion: - "that all mi~t freeze arrund end ~eless c.eeoe enrul1'. " 

P'1> { 1t. 'J In '/1 
I 

I<. ( 

Tt e bitternes s of ~oullb t- f r death embraces t he po=>t. God bad II.Ci t t.o l d him 

how he waild die. 'l'te poet , in hi ~ mor bidit7 and disi llu~i onment, cre~ tes multi -



34. 

tude o f f i gures vf apeech , de ~cr iling b1.1w he mipht d i e. Fina lly t he irneqe- t'ed 

~119'1\r 
lllind o f the poet returns t ..; the e ver - r ecurrirut., of havinf di~ d whi e al ive . 

Pe rhaps who knows - -ood ~udgely har s hl y 
that I shou 1.d die 1'h ile s till eli ve­
theiW bind my soul in -erer ~!:r ::::uds 
an d bury me in e bo?k- Ark . 

At nit>ht a rat s hall dra11 my bone 1 
a mouse , hole- hrused , shal l eat me bere 
Then my feet shal l s tar:d b y my greve ­
my mcuth or phaned sha ll say Kaddish • . ~ .... 

Bi elik"be;vail ld tJ:e victims of t h e City of S lau? hter fer the ir ree.scnl es s 

d ea th s . C1nclu d inf ~b i s poem he wr i tes: -

Perhaps, t asteless , reasonless dee tll 
sh a t l C'1111e i n a "8.Y 1 hoped not- -

Then as in '.fK ,),J1 '.Jl ·~ 1'r i11 i d death w1 11 c me thus : -

011 e angry , winter night behind 
a wall , like a starved do~ , I ' ll fr eeze. 
: oft snows sha l cloak earth ' s go lden l oC¥D 
and rub a way !118Il's shameful 11fe-
Cr1nd i ng my tee th wi th my deeth 's curse 
the mad wind wil l driv e rm li · e chaff-

Bialik was yet to be inspired b y the Chslutzim cf Pale s ti ne in Pr les ti ne a nd 

dis illusioned ag~ in by tbe ways of t he Yishub . 

·1~ ';) )" I () 
The poet- prophet who recrea ted the E eb rew l anguage uses an .:.mC'sian figur& 

of spe ech t o b id Isr ae l e s a d f ar e well . As .t.ma s le~t the ~iestl y c urt of Am~-

ieh, so , B i elik leaves t h e spir1 tless eb c.de of I srael. The hanmer o f B1al ik's 

soul f cund not the anvil o f Isr ael ; t : e axe .- f his spiri t et.t on ly into t he ro tt in~ 

wood of ~udeb . He wr i t e s: -

If my stren~th' s va i n-- t be fau l t ' s n t mi ne 
Yrur sin i t is--you bear t he yoke. 
'!l' y u e cut in t c r o tti OI!' oak. 

f~ ch ; Wren and tc help adit th&lll. 1·e Rho wa s e..n edit r of a '-'ebre• ;ior : od i ca 
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!Digb t now become a compiler fpr ell I srael i n t he l end or Pele f- tine . · ·~e ~ 
f aifes+ ... ~ - .. , .. d • .&. 

Israel was deed; g~g Isree~,...lllie r t nre Eerve the anci ent in ne w f rms. ··ence , 

' iel ik. dresse d in t he garb of 1~os, c r ncludes thus:-

'Jo me tter ~ l ' 11 complete my task 
.v y vessel s I ' ll eird to my wais t -
r wor ker w . tho~ t deily pe.y 
I ' ll trudee sf I came witha.it haste­
.Co my heme and i ts V"les J ' 11 ~ 
with sycE111ores 1 ' 11 plede-e my cup _ 
end you- you ell rotting, deC'eyed­
t be wind t omor r ow will lift up.! 

"F'rom 1911 unt il 1915, Bielik wa i:: lY'f'icelly silent; on y ceca ~ i rnally di d 
1".ut• fft,. . 

he burst i n t o rnagn1 fic1 ·nt songA r: e C(·ll!pi , ed, gl&Slliog from the riches C' f the 

past , books f er young Palestinian and wvr l d ~ewry. He sti f l ed the prophet, 

smothered t e disappointed lover and childless husband, and beceme a bumble 

w rker in the l t terary garden of a recr eoted People . nHee.rd mel odi e s are 

sweet but those unheard are s weeter . " 



~ 

Jt-J I- ,JnJ'"!I 
This poem reveals Bialik e r a prophet frustrated; a lover denied; 8 husband 

clnldless . r he poet compared his life t o a vi ne wi thru t 1'rui t or leaf wJHch ever. 

the oncoming spring will not al t'?r . 

A vine fell on e bed~e-then fell 
Asleep--so sleep I now--
th~ fruit fell --what ' s my fruit, m·• stem? 
Wh:.t•s mi:le"? What's on my brugh? 

The poem concludes t~us: -

Aguin sprin~ blooms and I alone 
shall h n~ on tc my roct-
J.. ba.rren rod sans blossom , bud­
Wi tbou t a leaf or fruit. -

Czarist Russi u becomes more oppressive es the Re~olut1onery undergr('\Jnd move -

me nt grows . ~ews suffer most . In 1911 , the bod y of a murdere~ boy was fru nd 

near a brick- kiln owned by a rew--Beilia-- . Immediately the Black Hundreds , tbe 

Ku-Klux Klan, of Czarist Russ ia, raised t he cry of r i tual murde • Beilis was 

cllar~ed wi th the crime; t.he trial began at Ki :!v , O::t. 1913. 

Co ~ept . l l , Premi~r Stolypin was assassinated, i n a Kiev theatre in the 

presence of the Czar and dignitaries of St ate . 

Between 19~0-12, the Poles, eager for National Indepondence, attacked espec-

ielly those ,T£ws who wero industrializir.g Lodz W"d .rarsaw, as fore i gners . .:U.r tber-

more , the ~ewish Literary ~ociety consisting of 12C brat.~hes were disbanded by 

Czarist ccmnand. 

Bo th po ~iticell'Y and cultur ally , Jewry was :: rusued. '!'he age was in confusion . 

'l'he self- identification or tbe poet prophet with bis :people is like t he r e -

la ti oo of Israel with the Shech ineh. Vihen the people suffer, the poet does. 
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