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THE RISING SUN.
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Down through thex 'cycle of lives - -

&t last come the day and the hour

When in the sky, dark and grim,

That I scarce knew existed st all,

| First there broke the dim, rarec light

Which during the days yet to follow,

Was due to become that ebsorbing brilliamce,
Drownfing the light of all other suns

So that they scerce more than penumbral derknesm
Ever more should be, '

A cloud of rose was the first I saw;

Hanging suspended in the Eastern sky,
Heralding the Sun beneath the rim,

A stronge light it wes filling more than eyes,
Lighting the tendrals of sorzowed heart,
Giving a joy I knew n'er be;‘.‘bre-;,. .

Giving a glirmpse of the imner Soul, |

Giving a tou_ch of Enowledge Diyine.

Eves weak, newly opened withim,

Scarce morg then one -monent of that Light could sBand.

Then vsnished the cloud of TOsy hue,

But the heart remained lightened _
Ang tthe mpnd refreshed throughout that Day.
What IT was I lnew not and scarce dreamed,
But I knew It was g;gfig' and "'plg;é.éa and joy
Angd that all else evailed little beside.
So T sea:r:ched the meaning, both high and low,
Until at last in a distent place,

Far from the h&unts of dust-lofién men,
T i

Iﬁ"b ‘

t



..{

fj\.\\

The Rising Sun, ~2-

I found the ancient. and noble Sage

. Who taught me the prmnise of the rosy éam.
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In later days ghew came “the kindly Light,-»;
Never twice the same, «yét ag% the same,
The rose blending into Divinely Colden Hue,
The luninous cloud fbile& in radiant horizon,
’l‘hus seven days rolled quick.zy ‘by, 3

Each more richly i‘z.lle& than ’t.he last;
’l‘hen, all e'er the sm, Glcry Ineffabled
I.ight rolling in Soumi Ce.&.est::.a;,

R’a.ture,q stn.lled by the' song of the syherea,
Hos'as angelic and ea,rthly), Joy filled.
Theré x;%;se, clear, strong and majestie,
Bej"’nd ell words and all coneeiving,

Th: ‘nob:i_e, eternol, Alayic Sup, -

F"z.ling the carth and the heavens,

jﬂlge depths and the heigm,s and the all of space;

'-j Tlrge inward and outward of 21l ebout,
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}a\ Tﬁfﬁa@l’l knowletzge. Lmderstandmg and feeling of man,

t}h such inei‘fable glory, Peace and Grandeur, -

/ Were ocarae a drop in an endless ocean,

Ne 1onge:r: auestioning, but Knowing,.

z‘,‘ : “‘:- o lons’er seeklng, ,but m.th Assurance oter filled,

No longer grieving, no room for aught but Joy,
The encient pilgrimage ended = Victor at last!

Frax;klin Herrell~Wolff
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