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THE VIRGIN-INOTHER IN POETHY
Chapter l.Introduction

It would be impossible to exnmress in any languare the
sentiments which Christians cherish towards the lother of Christ
wngﬂig_ggg’;ggg_gour of redemption became our Mother also. Being
her children with Jesus Christ,they share in the sentiments of
Christ; they love what He loved: consequently,ther love Nary.

Now,love can not keep silence; it must speak,it must
sing,it must pour itself out-it must give vent to its emotions,
its ardors and ite gratitude. And so the Christianiworld has
always paid its homage of filial reverence and admiration to the
Virgin whose heart furnished the blood by which they were redeemed

Wheresoever the sun of the Gospel has diffused its heat
and its light,the sweet name of Mary shines forth beside the name
of Jesus;and there is no name that has excited more enthusiasm,
more sympathy,more love. Innumerable monuments serve as her crown;
and solemnities,panegyrics and religious pomp proclaim her glories.
The arts have exhausted their magnificence in striving to express
the love and admiration of the children of Holy Church for the
Virgin-Mother. Truly did the Virgin foretell her destiny when she
announced that she was to be the object of the blessings of all
ages, exclaiming in a divine ecstacy: "Behold,from henceforth,all
genérations shall call me blessed!l"

And from the beginning of the Christian era poets and
writers have vied‘gg_ging the praises of the simple,humble Virgin
who was raised to the wonderful motherhood of God. They have
exalted her as Virgin,as Mother, ,ueen of heaven,Mother of sorrows,

refuge of sinners,Lady of the Rosary,seat of wisdom,the Immaculate,
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the merciful one,the most pure. Throughout the ever-fleeting ears
a call to the highest spiritual hope and love has echoed in the
souls of men through the poetry dedicated to the Madonna;the path-
way of a troubled world has been illumined,and the souls of men
strengthened., Under the uplifting influence of Marian poetry human
life has been given a sweeter savor,a softer grace,a warmer
atmosphere.

Poets call Mary the ideal woman,and describe her both in
the order of grace and in the order of nature as the supreme ex-
emplar of womanhood, the highest,and in her own sphere,the only
type of smaidenhood,of motherhood,of queenship. They descrite her
lost in prayer,kneeling in the little cottage of Nazareth,receiv-
ing the angelic salutation, the "Ave" which brings freedom from sin,
and,like a star from heaven lights up the world after four
thousand years of darkness; the "ave",the consoling cry fr-m heaven
the cry of pardon and of reconciliation: they tell us how this
softly-murmured "Ave" spoken by the angel has now become solemnly
intoned throughout the whole world;and truly do they say with
Paul Signeri "With: the salutation to Mary salvation has begun.
Likewise the angelic salutation even now brings freedom form sin;
therefore,it can be called the prayer of sinners for whom it is
a saving anchor".

Over and over again our poets bless in song and verse the
Holy Name of Mary-Mary.who by her words of humble oh :dience,of
heroiec faith,of pitying love for men,consented to the sovereign
will of God that chose her to be our Mother ;though she knew the

dreadful martyrdom it meant,still with the humilitr that drew the
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Lord of life from heaven and the courage that bared her heart to
the seven sharp spears of unutterable woe,cshe said: "Behold the
handmaid of the Lord: be it done unto me according to Thy word".
To some,her humble duties of Nazareth are a source of
inspiration: they see her with pure hands busy o'er household
duties;they see her again resting:after her humble household

labors,or returning with a full pitcher from the well,or walking

among the flowers of the fields intent on nature's beauties,’ that

are to her a reflection of the Divine Beauty.

Mary's visit to Saint Elizabeth affords matter for
delightal poetry-her lonely journey over the mountaing of Judea,
protected by a hosgst of angels; Elizahbeth meeting Mary on the
threshold of her home,opening her arms to her and then sinking
on her knees to welcome and adore the incarnate Word. "Then the
song the unfathomable Magnificat,out of whose depths music has
gone on streaming upon the enchanted earth eversince”.

(Bethlehem~-Faber,page 84)

Then we hear an uninterrupted chorus of rejoicing over
the happy,young mother bending low over her Babe gazing with
tender eyes and heavenly smile into His divine face while
Bethlehem lies steeped in silence except for the angel choirs
above. What poet has not felt his soul enraptured at the
thought of the beautiful and spotless mother,sweet and mild,
eclasping to her breast the treasure she cherishes with ecstatic
joy. Truly do poets hail her as the "radiant star of morn",

the fairest 1ily.peerless Sharon's rose,the Jueen of Beauty,Full

of grace etc. as absorbed in prayer she kneels by her Son,the
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thought of Him her only care; as her virgin soul thrills with
heavenly bliss when the sweet Infant's kiss she first receives.

Neither do the inspired bards fail to praise Mary in
her presentation of Christ in the Temple,when according to the
Mosaic Law the forty days being over,the child should be
presented in the Temple. As in a vision we see Mary accompanied
by her Spouse walking towards the door of Nicanor,at the entrance
of the priests' courts,facing the altar of oblations. With what
holy joy and noble pride she offers her Child as the one true
sacrifice. Without the Temple gates,sweet birds are chanting
their lwrics to the dawn and doves are cooing softly to their
mates,whilst enshrining the Holy Child in her arms,the Mother
breathes a prayer of thanksgiving. But suddenly,a chill wind
sweeps as if from the hills afar; the breath of doves and songs
of birds are stilled;and in the hushed silence,a voice is heard:
" behold this Child is set forth for the fall,and for the resur-
rection of many in Israel,and for a sign which shall be contradicted
and thy own soul a sword shall pierce,that out of many hearts
thoughts may be revealed™ (Luke,ll,34-35) and Simeon gives back
the Babe into the Mother's arms. She returns home with a grief-
laden heart,and the bard exclaims:

"Answer me,Mother,pray why dost thou weep?

Is not thy Jesus safe cradled in sleep<

Lo,how unruffled that sweet little brow

Tell me not,sorrow doth linger now!

® 9 0 0 9 00 O 0 005 8 0t S OSSOSO LL OGO C LA PP OBRSSY

0.but the horrors of Golgotha's height

Haunted thy vision like spectre of night"
(The Eikon-February.1927)
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Suddenly,the vision disappears and a new one is pre-
sented to us-it is again a vision of sorrow-"Take the Child and
His Mother".has ordered the angel,"and fly into Egypt"(St.Mat.il,lB)
Herod is striking in hate at the life of the Holy Child. But,at
any cost that life must be guarded. And across the desert wastes
two figures are flying while invisible satellites hunt the Creator
far and wide,and in the distance are heard the disconsolate cries
of Hachel weeping over her children. ‘'he Virgin clasps her Son
closer to her bosom; the grievous wail of terror hags set the
sensitive chords of her own heart vibrating with dreadful agony.
On and on they walk "over the stretch of burning sand" amid the
gilence of the night." past the Sphinx,this glorious monument of
ancient architecture. Were it endowed with life,it could truly
make its own the words of Agnes Hepplier in "Le ldepo. en ajypte™:

"A halo mild

Shone from the liquid moon. Beneath her beam

Traveled a tired young Mother and the Child.

Within mine arms she slumbered,and alone

I watched the Infant., At my feet her guide

Lay stretched o'er-wearied. On my breast of stone

Rested the Crucified".

Again the scene changes,and another hard,the Holy Pontiff,
Pope Leo X111 describes for us the return from Egypt. This time,
he says, "An angel leads the pilgrim band" from Egypt back to the
quiet sequestered Nazareth. Away from the pagan world they breathe
more freely. They settle down at Nazareth and Jesus learns His

Father's trade”.
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"And the Child grew in wisdom's ken
And years and grace with God and men."
Mary assumes again her humble duties. She cares for her home,for
Joseph,for her Child,spreading on all who approach her, joy and
happiness. There,Mary,
"You lived your endless life of love,
Your tranquil soul,your peace,0 spotless dove".
Truly cen the poet envisioning the sights of Nazareth cry out:
"Sweet one,you are the soul
Of every bit of beauty
The undivided whole
0f joy,and love and duty".
(Foley~-Ave Maria May,1937)
J.C.Miller in a poem eatitled "Her Son That Was Lost"
reveals to us the anguish of the Mother,when for three long days
she was geparated from her loved one. It was not so much,he sajsg,
that she missed His eager feet,His presence,but that His thoughts
seemed drifting afar. She felt the keen bereavement of His
obedient look of love. After three days of ansuish and sorrow
she found Him,and although she chided Him,she knew well that now
their ways must part. Fully did Mary realize how He loved her
with a love unsurpassed. His absence,she knew,but foreshadowed
what must be when they should take Him from her at last,and,
"Growing troubled and dismayed,
She bowed her patient head and prayed.
Then there is the vision of the solitary dars spent at

Nazareth when,for years,Mary's chief occupation was prarer and
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meditation-meditation on the miracles of joy with which her youth
had been filled:-prayer for strength to bear the unrivalled sorrows
that awaited her. Humbled and resigned she conversed with her Son
of the salvation of men,and the price that should be paid for it.
But there came a day when swift shadows fell,and Mary could say:
"I heard the people talk and laugh,
I heard their footsteps sound;
I heard each whisper,saw each glance
But Christ was not around"
TPoem to Mary—F.ﬁ.Russel,Ave Maria-May 1939)
Oh yes,
"..Dolorosa's eyes are pools of sorrow;
Tne tragedy of life is on her lips,
Her arms remember the small,yielding body
The misty hair,beneath her finger tips"

(The Mother of Sorrows-E.H.Towner
Ave Maria September 1936)

And the vision continues,as described so pathetically in
"Hig Mother" by Thomas E.Burke,C.S.C.
*I watcehed her as Christ neared the place,
The turning of the street:

Her purple lips,her ashen face,

Spoke anguish bitter-sweet,

She seemed to sense the cruel sword,
The minutes hung as years;
Then down her pallid cheeks there poured

The torrent of her tears.

7‘
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If she were young I could not tell
Nor if her brow were fair;
I only know the tears that fell

Flashed hope and not despair.

And if she were to come again
In other human guise,
I think that I should know the pain

Of slain love in her eyes.
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Chapter 2 Earlr Times to 1066

When writing on Marian poetry one can hardly refrain
from a reference to Virgil's celebrated fourth eclocore where the
Mantuan bard dwells on those elements upon which Redemption rects.
What the source of his sentiments ana ideas wasg we know not,but
the thought exprecsed is that of the Prophets. Thus writes Virgil:

"Now hath arrived

The latest period of Cumaean song;

The order of the ages 'gins anew;

Returned is the Virgin,and the reign

Of Saturn is restored."

Then he states how a new and nobler race is sent from
heaven and proceeds thus:

"Do thou,0 chaste Lucina,favors show

Unto the infant Boy-through whom the ace

The iron age shall end,the golden age

Nise glorious throughout the awakened world",
and Virgil treats of the destruction of our innocence,the necessity
of a heavenly liberator,and the return of the reign ~f peace and
justice. Whatever critics may say in regard to the immediate
occasion of this Eclogue,could we not see in it a reference to
Mary whose beauty and clory was felt even in rsgan agez? ‘e have
in proof of this assumption the testimony of .i.Studenecy C.S.B.
who writes in the Ave MNaria, 1936 "The tradition of the promiced
Woman passes also to the heathen nations. 5ibyl sees the aureated
Woman with a Child in her arms,sitting above in altar in the
clouds which carriec the legend

"ara Coeli-Altar of Heaven"
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Pointing to the vision,the seeress sarc to -urustvs: "Row down,
Caesar: that Child is greater than thou."

The prelude of the New Testament now attracts our attention
the first "Angelvs". Before our eyes,the vision of an obscure
dwelling of humble pover+~ in a small rustic village whose days of
historie *~autyr had passed away, " e Loré has chosen this in-
glorious Nazareth for His great mystery. The world is steeped in
blissful calm,the calm of falling night. While 2ll Ju“ea,unsuvs-
pecting of the mystery about to take place,rests from its labors
under the starry =sky,a beautiful maiden kneels alone immersed in
proyer:

"0 Lord wilt Thou my »rarer deny?
Wilt Thou not deirn to hear?
Wilt Thou de=nice Th; peorle's ecrr
In bond-re now -nd fear?
0 send Him down from heaven's height!
0 speed Him on His way!
0 let Him bless thy b ndmaid's sicht!
Crant this my God I ~ray!"
(The Vir~in of l'azareth,br J.J.Ranscher,b™.M.,)

The Virgin'- cries have nierced the vcults of henven;
~-hriel is gent a8 the meacencer of the oegt "izh, Tor n inston
he stands i» awe betore tre maiden;cle i<« go ravisihin~lw fair,so
rricht,so beavtiful; mnre chaste thon the morninc dew,her lips still
move in rr.rer.

"&ve Maria,~ratia plena: Jomrrus tee 1Y whisrevs the
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angel and delivers his messzce.....then ctan’s back in trembling
reverence. Suddenly the angelic choirs above are hushed; the
heavenly hocsts lean attentively towards the earth,all creation
seems to come to a standstill while the Trinity awaits the opening
of her lips whose "Fiat" will bring pe:ce and salvation to a sinful
world., It was an awful moment! Will Mary refuse? It is in her
power to do =2o. Still her lips move in prarer.......

But,listen,as a gentle zephrr comes the answcr,"Icce
Ancilla Domini: Fiat mihi secundum verbum tuum."

"In that moment i God-like shadow fell upon Mar;,and
6ébriel disappeared; far off a storm of Jubilee swept far-flashing
through the angelic world. But the mother feared not,heeded not.
Her head sank upon her bosom and her soul lay down in silence."
(Bethlehem,Faber,paze 62) and adoration,for beneith her hsart slept
the Eternal Word.

"Et verbum caro factum est..
Et habitavit in nobis."
It was the first sangelus,and centuries later.Oscar VWilde
will write: "Was this His coming! I had hoped to see:
A scene of wondrous glory,as was told
Of some great God who in a rain of gold
Broke open bars and fell on Darae:
rnd now with wondering eyes and heart I stand
Before this supreme mystery of Love;

Some kneeling girl with passionless face,

An angel with a 1lily in his'hand,

1.
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ind over both ‘he white wings of a Dove',
(ave M.ri. Gratia Plera,br C0.wilde)
go unf._thomable are God's ways.
The next poem which any Catholic Antholozr mentions is
The the Magnificat or Hymn of *he Blessed Virgid,the ecrown of the
Magnificat0ld Testament,singing the 1last canticle of the Cld an?® tre first
of the New Testament. It was the an~ver of the Viv-in to Saint
Elizabeth when she first perceive? the sublimity of the honor of
Mary'c motherhood: and blessed her for her rea’r acceptance ~f the
archangel's astonishing annunciation"Blezsed art thou among women!"
cries Zli-abeth, "and blessed is the fruit of thy womb!" .nd Mary,
though soe calls herself a lowlr handmaid of the Lor?',i: conscious
of the glory of her election,and in the eraltation of hcor soul
intones the glad Magnificat "My soul doth magnify the Lord...for
e that is micht; hath done creat things to:me”"., Steeped in
Scriptural thought and phraseology,indicating the £ 1filment of
the olden prophecy and prophesying anew until the end of time, the
llagnificat is an ecstacy of nraicze for the inestim-ble favour
bestowed by God upon the Virgin,for the mercies shown to Tsrael.
Such is the greatness of the Magnificat that /hile the
canticles taken by the Roman breviary from the 01d Testament are
sung only once a2 week,the Magnificat enjors the honor of daily
recitation. In the choir of Solemn Vespers the ceremonies attending
its sinzing are notsbly impressive...Almost every chmrel compocer
hoo worked often 'rd zealouslv o~ this theme. Palestrina nublished
two settings in each of the eisht mocdes of plain ~ong. In the Roral

Library at dunich there are nveserve’ fift se*tincg »r Orl n'o “e
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Lasso. The ~reat crmroser,Cae~ar Franck, " #rn 4~ineg,turned to
the priest who for twventy re.rs h~d heen his friend and gaid to
him with a smile on his worn face, ".h,the ll.~nificst,how T love
1t! “hat a numter nf versicles L % ve inrroviced tn tvaae
beautiful r ords. 1 have writiter d~ p gixtr-three of them vt
I do vient to cet un to one-hundre’. 1 shall so on with them as
soon as I get better nr else.," he 2dfed in 9 lover tone,"rerhaps
God will let uwe finish them,in Tig eternit—- +n come "
Now treatir~ of tle evind vhizbh 1n n_lich Liter ture
constitutes the Anglo-Sazon meriod and ervtends to 1077 ,ve firast
aint come arro~s a poem transl ted from tre S—rize =ond vritien in
phrem's that lan-uage by S-int Ephrem.(Z06-372).It 1- ~alled "Tie Christmas
hl!'tmas Hymn," a beautiful tribute to M.ry. The zuthor,after ~tating
ymn that his poor lips are 21l too 'nrthless to sing tcry's brichtness,
rom the proceeds to describe “er role in the I'ystery of Thrisgtnc:. 'hile
yriac Christ becomes our Vie*im ton reconcile us with the ¥-ther,!'ary
becomes a< the heavens, ™ ere God ~bides frr He deirn= tn make His
abode in her.
"In her womb the robe He weaveth
Clad in which He comes to0 sZve us,
See her Son,the Virgin becreth!
Lo,she ¢gives her millk to fecéd Him,
Food to Him ™"n f-efeth all thinrg:"
She is still a maid nd a mother. “'men Mary sin~e tn her V.be 1n
her hrility:
"whence this gift to one so lovly

That I should conceive and bear 1 im-
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"ne so little,~re sn mighty
All in me,who dwells in all *hings!
Then she relates hov Gabriel sought her,freed her,made her the
mother of manhood, The poem closegs with the mother feeding her
~hild,and wondering how it is that she should feed Him who feeds
al' thir~g from is table.
A poem entitled "The Holy [nnrcents”,br A.C.Prudentine

(B48-414) ,after hailinc the holy innncents as terder martyr-

-nnocents flowers,makes a mention of the Virgin-Mother:

14,

y "0 Thee,0 Je-ug,glorr meet
'rudentius Who came to us a Vir-in's Son"
'rom the Evidently the Christi~ns of 0ld were over-~ome hy the
lat beavty ~f the perrstral wireinity of M-ory. Saint lnatolius in
a Gree% poez, "Great znd Mi~hty Wonder",trects also of the wonder
of the vircin bearince the infant "with vircin-honor pure'.
Proreeding witr a c<tudr of Pkarian roetry in our own
'he Literature we now sexrch the Anglo-Savon perind for any trace of
inglo- it., Our ancestrrs were heathen for some time after the— came
)axon to #ncland. ‘the man who gave the first Jecided impulse to thre
'‘eriod trangtformetion of Angle -Saxon roetrw wasg Pnpe Grec~r the Great,
n vlo,in 794 se-t Sa‘nt .ugustine to evvistiani~ec the Sawvons., The
iritain religious ~lement nredomina*tes in Anglo-cazxon pre*r;, Christianity

received a warn velcome in Englan® and inspired *he ~reat
Northumtrian poets,Caedmon ani Cynewulf. The former,the first
native maker of Eng'ich verse,an) the latter the rest ..n~l~-

Saxon poet to reprecent the essence an? snirit of Christicn ty.

Tt iz rrotable trhat Cynewulf was the author of "The
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Dream of the Rood"(eighth century). Cynewulf has a dream in
which he sees the miraculous tree of the Cross by turns shining
with jewels and bathed in blood. It gpesks to him ani reiates to
him its life from the day when it was struck down on the verge of
the forest to that on which "the young Hero" brave and strong was
lifted on to it,and it trembled as i+ received the kiss of God in
man, The Virgin is mentioned in the poem a< the one whom God has
honoured as His Mother,"Blessed imong women,before all men
honoured."

The conversion of Ireland to Christianity g-ve men new

~ideals not only in religion but also in Literature. The first

figure that stands out in the dawn of Christian literature is
that of Saint Patrick who wrote a number of poems,ainons them "The
Cry of the Deer," but which makes no mention of the Virgin., How-
ever,numerous hymns and poems were composed in her honor and in
supplication to her by the early Christian T.els. MNen of the worlad
as well as men of God,turned to her as their Mother and mediator
as Our Blessed Lord meant they should “hen he said to the Beloved
Apostle at the foot of the cross,"Son,Berold thy !lother." Poets
and scribes vied with one arother in the gsplendour of the titles
they gave her. By *the middle of the eighth century the Caels had
their own "Litany to Our Lady" wherein they salute her with at
least sixty different titles which summarice the glories of lM.ry,
She is honoured then under the title of _ueen of Angels,and
Mistress of the Heavens; woman €111 and replete with the grace of
the Holy Ghost,Mcther of the heavenl!y and the earthl Church;

Tlother of love a»d indulgenre;honor of the sr; cion ~f Tr nquility;
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Gate of Heaven;Golden Casket; €leansing of the Sins;Purifying of
Souls; Mother of Orphans; Breast of the Infants; regeneration of
life; Beauty of Women; Leader of the Virgins; Mother of God;
Perpetual Virgin; etec.

When we recall that many of these devotees were pagan
warriors who had just renounced their heathen gods,we can not
help but admire their staunch faith and humble attitude to one
they had just learned to call by the sweet name of Mother.

Most of the poems and hymns of the Gaels have been lost
to the world for centuries,but those that have been rescued from
oblivion certainly testify to the genuineness of the devotion to
Our Lady and there is much poetic beauty in them. However,as
most of those compositions have been -handed down by word of mouth
it is not easy to conjecture when they were composed. We know for
certain that two more hymns belong to the period now under dis-
cusgion. "The Communion Hymn of the Ancient Irish Church" and
"The Irish Hymn to Mary"™ written in the ninth century. In the

former we hear a request that the sweet name of Jesus be lovingly

groven
"On my heart's inmost haven,"
Then the praryer continues,
"0 Mary,sweet Mother
Be Jesus my brother,
rish And'I Jesus' lover."
mn The "Irish Hymn to Mary"™ is a song of praise and re-

p{\.ry joicing,repeating Mary's never-dying fame. She ic hailed as

"Judeh's everglorious daughter who restored to weak and fallen
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manhood all its ancient worth,who received from Gabriel the
message that should set free the poor and miserable sinner,
"Of all virgins pure, the Purest-ever stairless ever bright
Still from grace to grace advancing,fairest Dauvghter of
the Light.
Who shall find a title for one who has remalned a virgin while
she bore a child? The world which was betrayed and lost through
the disobedience of a woman was also set free by a wonan.
Not more spontaneously,not more naturally or simply
a0r more confidently does a child turn to its Mother than did
the Gaels to Mary in distress gnd trouble,in temptation and in all
trials of body and soul. Truly Mary wag beloved of the Gael from
the earliest dawn of Christianity. Wherever Our Lord is invoked,
a prayer to Mary follows,as illustrated by the following poem,
a translation by Eleanor Hull.
May the will of God be done by us,
May the death of the Saints be won by us,
And the light of the Kingdom begun in us;
May Jesus,the Child,be beside my bed,
May the Lamb of Mercy urlift my head,
May the Virgin her heavenly brichtness shed,
And Michael be steward of my soul!
(Dreams and Images -IKilmer,p.290)
and by this other,
"O Jesus Christ,have mercy upon us:
0 Glorious Virgin,pray thou also for us;

0 Mother of God,0 Bright Star of knowledce,
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0 veen o*° Paradise,watch thou and war® us;
The 1li~ht of 7slory obtain from Thy Child for us;
A sicht of thy housec,by thy great rower's mieh* for us
Tre Licht of all liohts,and a sight of the Trinity
~nd the grace of long patience in * s of adversityr,”
(Idem. page 290)
The last verse nf a simple and becutiful hymn,c.1lled
"The"hite Pater lioster" may alsc *e appropriately quoted here;
"0 llen of the world,who are shedding tears,"
I »nt Mary an? her Son between ynm and your fears,
Brigit wvith her mantle,
Liichzel vith his shield;
An? the tvn long white h.nds of God from hehind
foldin~ vs all,
Betireen 7ou and each crief
all the years,
Jrom this night till a year from to-night

Aand this night itself vwith God."

18
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Chapter 3 Period Extending from 1066-1350

Now we enter the period known in our literature as the
Norman Period extending from the Norman Conguest of England,1066
to about the middle of the fourteenth century. ". hundred years
of silence rollowed the Norman Congquest,and when a few writings
appeared at the end of the twelfth century,they were mainly works
of piety,homilies,sermons in prose and verse,translations of
psalms, praryers-these fill pages which form the mass of hLat may
be called Bnglish literature until about tre middle ~f the
fgurteenth century. The ascetism of clcisters,the ~rowing tender-
ness vhich mingled with the devotion to the Virgin Mary were re-
flected in turn in these Bnglish works,"

(Legouis and Cazamian,pp.77,78)
"The Normans did more than any other people to pronragate the crlst
of the Virgin and to introduce the feast of the Immaculate
Conception which was forbidden by the Church",.
(Legouis and Cazamian;p.66)

The clerg of the time realized the need more 1nd
more of instructing the unlearned people in the dutiez ind
doctrines of religion. Human nature being what it iz, they thought
it expedient to sugar the pill of didacticism and among these
gugared pills may be found the Cursor lTundi,a poem of nearl:
thirty thousand lines containing a sort of summar:; of nniversal
history. It 1s written chiefly in rhymin~ octo-srllabie couplcts.
Nowadays,he says,a man is not considered in the facrion unlecs

he loveg " paramours", The poet will underta"e to write a ~ork in

19.



20

Tz VIRGIN=IOTHoSX IN POLTRY

honour of her whose love i< sweeter than "honey from the hive,"
viz. Our Lady:
"Lady she is of ladies all
Mild and meek without =all."
She is ever true,loyal and constant,and he advises skilful
rhymers to construct verses in her honour.
"Therefore,bless I that paramour (i.e.Our Lady)
That in my need does me soccour
That saves me on earth from sin
And heaven bliss me helps to win.
(Cursor Mundi-Catholic Ficyclopedia)
Mother and Mayden never-the-less
Therefore of her took Jesu flesh".
The author goes on to say that his book is written in honour
of Mary.,and crranges his work in seven main divisions among
which he discusses the birth of Christ,the parentace of the Virgin
Mary and the story of her life, He conecliludes by describing the
Agony of Mary at the foot of the Crosz and ~lorifies her immaculate
conception. During this period,through-the Legends of the Saints,
ascetic ideas were being preached and practised, the exaltation of
Divine Love in contrast %o worldly love,the cult of the Virgin
Mary,caused the ideal of Virgin puristy to be held in high csteem.
ali This theme is discussed in somewhat coarse fashion in an alliterutive
%iden- homily on the text "audi filia et vide inclira aurem tuam" known
ad as Hali !aidenrhzd (Holy Maidenhood).
b egend The"Legend of the issumption of the Virgin" belongs 4o
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dialect. The well-known Vernon Manuscript at Oxford contains
eight or nine legends of the Virgin that came to the West
Midland dialect from French sources,

Robert of Brumne's "Handlying Synne"(1303) shows to
what extent the cult of the Virgin had advanced at this time
when he states that "swearing by the Virgin is worse than swear-
ing by Christ".

The ill-fated Abelard(1079-1142) has left the world
a poem written in Latin and entitled "The Gabriel of the
Annunciation".Gabriel faces the gentle little maiden wrapt
in contemplation no doubt of the wondrous attributes of God,
Clad in the simple,flowing garments of the Bast,she looks like
a child absorbed entirely in God,and Gabriel dare not annéunce
the marvellous message. He has to be urged,to be prompted:

"On with the message" urges the seer:

Say Ave! But Gabriel remains silent: llore pressing
becomes the request: Say,"All Hail; Has the Archangel forgotten
his message? ©Should he be filled with fear in the presence of
a mere child,he who once defeated the rebellious angels?-3Say
"The Lord is with thee". But lest you should not avail say too
the word: Fear not". At last Gabriel is vanquished by her
humility and loveliness and promises that she will keep her vow
without a stain or spot. She hears,she believes,she conceives
Him, Jesus the Counsellor who shall restore peace to the earth
agéin by His sacrifice. OShe becomes the Mother of Him who shall
blot out our sins and repatriate us into our fatherland over the

starry skies.
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Saint Nerses,surnamcd the Gracious,honnrs the ..ccumption
of Mary. After calling the Vircin-

"Unsullied temple,heavenly lirht enchrining,Cod's llother
true,and still a stainless Maiden",he recalls how the prophets of
‘0ld prefigured and foretold the Virgin:

"The Tree of Life in fair garden planted" evidently a
reference to God's promise to Adam and Zve as they =zadly leave
the Garden of Zden to go into the land of evile and resrets "I
shall put enmities between thee and the woman; she shall crush
thy head". Another reference is to Igaias who saw the Vision
of the Woman and her Child,ané¢ gave it to the faithful ..chab as
a sign from Heaven: "Behold a Virein shall conceive and bear a
Son,and His name shall be called Emmanuel."

She is hailed by Saint Lerses ac Gideon's fleece con-
taining the gentle dew,the lightsome cloud,the book made fast
with sealing."sZzechiel saw the portal barmed and bolted; Daniel,
the mount whence the creat ztone was taken."

About 1140,Bernard of lorlas wrote a poem to urge the
faithful to a greater love for and confidence in their Holxr
Mother and to beg for her intercession. He asks them to pay a
daily tribute of praise to lMury,to hail her as Mother and 7irgin,
to seek her protection when in dan~er of sin. Divine crace,he
says,comes to us through'Mary. It was lery's faith and obedience
that opened the portals of Heaven and drew Chrict down to earth,
It was throuch the sin of Eve that a ctern sentence had hren
pronounced on man; but Mary throush her holinecsg and humility will

L 54

lead bzack to God the children of men.
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The "Death-Bed Hymn of Saint Anthony of Padua" written
at the beginning of the thirteenth century testifies,once again
to the enduring love of Christians for their !.other; they have
enthroned Mary in their affections and learned to speak of her
as the Second Eve in accents of highest love., This time a new
title is given to Mary "Lady of the Light" whose powerful rays
eclipse all other stars; her heavenly window lights the way for
the lost pilgrims of the world. We find in this poem again the
idea oft-repeated before that Mary atones for the sin of dis=
obedience of the first woman.

"Lux Advenit Veneranda" by Adam de St. Victor,one of the

greategt mystical poets of his time nert enlists our attention.

n nda"He attributes to Mary the power to destroy sin and to replace
b

r Adam
3 Saint

ietor
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it by joy-she is the Empress of the host supernal,victrecs over
the foeg of hell. Her beauty is resplendent,csweeter than the
honeycomb, redder than the rose,whiter than the snow,brighter than
the moon. The poet begs her to interpose for sinners who have
wandered away from the right path. She,as the !other of l'ercy,
will not spurn the sinner; her motherly heart feels the anguish
of his gullty heart and she will bring him before the throne of
her Son to obtain his pardon.

The thirteenth century also claims as its own the
Stabat Mater's two companion hymns,one of which the "Dolorosa"
is of liturgical use while the other is not. Both hyuns celebrate
the emotions of Mary at the Cross and at the laneer. Their
authorship has been much disputed but they are rencrallr attributed

to Jacopone da Todi (1228-1306).
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The "Speciosa™ contains thirteen double stanzas of six

Speciosa™ lines and describes Mary standing by the manger of her new-born

'he

Babe,swathed in poor bands lring at rest on His bed of straw
between the ox an? the ass. Tre lother stands! She is ready to
take up her Babe into her arms; novw zhe bhenis lovingl: over Him,
gpeechless in her holy rapture; now she fondles her immortal Son.
In His eyes there shines a smile for you,sweet l'other,for the
heart you have formed is youvrs. But for a moment the eres of
the Mother become anguished ard gcd; through the sins of men,His
creatures, she beholds the Christ-Child's featurec., Vircin of
all virgins fairest,let me enfold our Babe;let me share in rour
holy emotions;let your Son heal me and Hi~ love ghield me th~t
my soul may enjoy Him all eternity.

The Speciosa was publiched in 1495 but soon fell into
oblivion until it wag revived in the nineteenth century by Ozanam
when he was writin~ his "Poetes rranciscains in Italie au
Treizieme Siecle". TFe soon ~ave up the attempt to write it in
verse,but precented it to trhe world in simple prose. Doctor
J.M.Heale,t e An~liran hymnolorsist,introduced the "Speciosa" %o
the fn~lich-spe-ring world in 1866,

The "Dolorosa" contains ten stan-ag of six lines each

Dolorosa"and depicts the zcncvish of the locther of Sorrovrs at the Ccot of

the Cross where her Jesus hareg in agony. She sceg *rose hands
and feet so tender,rent wvith *he eruel nails; %hose rands 5o
often raisged to bless,to h~al an? to forcive,how *hy now noin-

fullr cluteh the nails of the cross while blood streams from
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the wounds-those feet that have carried Him on errands of mercy
all over Palestine are now pinned to the Tree of ccorn. Truly
can the ,ueen of lurtyrs standing near her Son expirine on the
Cross apply to herself the words of Jeremias: "Oh,all re that
pa.s b the var attend and see if there be any sorrow lie to my
gorrow" (%hren.l,12), "Any lother's heart ~'~ul® haves broken at
the sight of that Great Sanctuary Lamp of Life and "ruth wnd Love
emitting,not red rays over Calvary,but dropring red bteads 1in a
roaar; of Kedemption, .in7 mother would have collapsed at the
vision of the beautiful wick of His soul fliclecring in death ac
the wax of His Zod; and Soul burnt itself away. I'ot all mother
hearts have the same capacity for suffering,but no mother in all
the "orld has a heart as tender ac the Mother of I'urnood" (Zishst
Reverend F.J,Sheen.Ph,D.-0ur Sunday Visitor 17.rch 8,19Cs), Still,
though overcome with grief,the Mother stands! Blessed Tother,let
me stand with thee beneath the Cross,let me ctand ancd weep: let
me be defended by thee,for I have heard the word: of the Second
Annunciation,not from the li»s of the Angel,but from the very
mouth of God,"Son,behold thy Mother!"........

A large literature has crown about the "Lt.bat llater
Dolorosa" because of "its patﬁos,vividnesc of “escription,itn
devotional =wretne:s and unction,ite combination of eary
rhythmiec flow with =xquisite double rhymine .1d finished :-tan-a
form. Doctor Coles says of 1t, The brmn i~ pover 'ul ir its
patros bevond almost anytling *rat has ev-r heen “ritten",

(Stabat "uter-Ca*holic .nerelone”ial,

Because of its epic and lrrical character,*hc hrmn

&5
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has received numberless musical settirg- ty compocerc ~veh ac
Jasquen des Pres in the fifteenth century; b; Pulestrina,
Pengolesi,Haydn and Dvorak. There are ovor sicty transla*inng of
the "Dolorosa" into English,and the statement of Sir Walter Scott,
that he would rather have written the Stobat llater than all has
works, testifies to the love and admirition i» whieh it igc held h-—
English writers,

To this perio” belongs 211so the beantiful trirute to
1Tarvy b7  T®rpranerseo : “trar-h in "Wirein- 3 i1l ¢ e 1 Sol Tegtitio®

I It i
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a c¢ry of sorrow and ancuish from an overhmrdened
heart,zn anpeal to the lother of lov~ and compassirn vho alvays
replies to all who ask with confidence., "If the l.isery of man
moves thee,incline to my prayer and help me in rmy stru-gle".
Then we hear the cry of humility~"Though I am but dust an? thou
art Heaven': radiant ueen". Petrirch ad’resces l'ary as t'e
sure sta- that guides the mariner over life's tempestuous ocean.
He,in the midst of the storm,is tosseld to and fro, clrlecs ani
alone with his sins. St%ill he trusts in !l 77 and i~rlores her
not to let him perish, 1Ilic life,. e comnlains,has b.en one of
sorror, torment and tears, Ilortal rleacures have soiled hic oul
but the Virgin,he fondly hnmnes,ivill ob*2in fr-m "0l 501e m=rey
for . contrite and humble he_.rt, Taen there is . cry oFf r.io
Tor the onc "mn1 he loved so 1lr7sll;7 and lon~ hut - ™o " as now
departed Tor annther worlt, If by [L.>v'g '-1lr .n’ ~are “.e nn-~e
ricse.,his 1life will be consecrated to the T"iroin, Te 1ll devnte
to ‘er his thoughts,speech,pen,hi. mind .rn”" *ig lea:s* ~"ith .11

it. *rcars an” sighs., The prayer closes '1t> a su~-tication that
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his dear Mother will point to him the better path and viev his
changed 'ezires; that she will :zorr.end him to e+ dewr Zon that
he may breathe his last sigh in peace in Jesus' arms,

It is interesting to note that,echoin~ the cry o7 this
lover of Mary his friends after his death ~laced on his tomb the
following epitaph:

"This stone covers the ~ortal remains of

Francesco Petrarch
0 Virgin liother,receive his soul:
Son of the Virgin have mercy on it'.
This earthly life was veary:
Let him have rest in the hezvenly templel

Finally the early part of the fourteenth century hails
the great work of Dante,the "Divina Commedia" vhich Piero
Misciatelli called "a miracle of the love of llary." '"The Divina
Commedia",he zays," is nothing other than a miricle rmerfor—ed bw
the Blecsed Virzin llary to save the soul of Dante,a miracle
glorified in verse by the sinner devoted to Mury...s"0 Iiret wvas
moved to pity by Dante's lot?..who .verte? the “an~cr of the
hursh judgment hanging over him? ' o7 but thre ~tntle L.d; of
He_ven,liary."

(Dante Vivo-by Ciovarni Papiri)

It is only natur=l that Our L.dy should have inspired
the one who loved her so urdently with the svhlime rnetry
encountered in the "Divina Commedia", Thic work iz comnoced nf
one hundred cantos written in the measure .'rovi: as the terza

rima. Dante relates,twenty years after w.~ event,:z vieion which

27.
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he had when "he was still living a sinful life"., 1In this vision
which started on the morning of Good Priday and lasted for seven
days, he passed through hell, purgatory and paradise, spoke with the
soul€ in each realm,and heard what God had in store for himself
and for the world. Three ladies, among them the Blessed Virgin,
are moved to pity for the poet lost in the forest and send Virgil
to serve him as guide. Virgil representing human philosophy
guides him from the dark wood of separation from God through the
inferno and purgatorio to the eart!ly paradise. Beatrice represent-
ing divine philosophy enlightened by revelation lesds him then
into the true paradise in which eternal happiness is found in the
sight of God.
The Purgatorio, the most artistically perfect of the
three canticles shows how love is to be set in order: Paradise
shows how it is gradually made perfect. The closing canto is
the crown of thw whole work.
"Throughout the Sacred Poem the Blessed Vir_ .. plujo
a most important part, It is, as it wsre, the working out.in
inspired poetry of the saying of Richard of 2t, Victor-'Through
Mary, not only is the life of grace given to man on earth, but
even the vision of God vouchsafed to souls in Heaven'"
(Catholic Encyclopedia)
Dante vies with the Church in endowing Mary with
various epithetsi In Paradise, he speaks of her as '"the tower-
ing Rose"”, "beauteous Flower”, "the living Star", "beauteous
Sapphire"”, "Lady of Heaven", "the crowned Flame™, ", ueen of heaven",

"yueen of this realm","a treasure", "a beauty", "Virgin-Mother,
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"meridian touch of love" "livi.g spriu- of hopeete. But the
name he loves best is evide.itly the sweet name,llar;, which occurs
fifteen times in the Paradiso,seven tiies in the Pur_atorio,and,
as is proper,not all in the Inferno.

In Canto X of the Purgatorio,Dante exalts liary as an

example of hurility,referring to the Annunciatiown an/ the answer

Purgatorio™of the Virsin:"icce Ancilla Dei". In Canto X11l,she is »n

exaiiple of fraternal love:"Flyin_ touards us", says the poet,
wvere heard, btut not seen, spirit. speaki.. courteous iuvitations
to the talLle of love. The firzt voice which prssed by iu its
flig»t loudly said:"Vinum no. hebent”™, aud went on repeati.. it
behind us", an allusion to the charity of llary when at the
marriage-feast ol Can=,she told her So.. of the fardily-distress
and asked Hir. to work ~ niracle., In Canto XV,Da.te relates how
he see:ied to bé surdeul  caucht up in a drea:. of ecstacy,an’ to
see wany persons in a te.i le ~nd < wonan abovt to enter,with the
tender attitude of a mother,s.yli.,: M.y oon,wh, hast thou thus
dealt with us? Behold thy father =nd I scu,ht thee sorrowing",
anc then she was silent.-In Canto XV111,Dante is dropping into a
contented slumber when he 1s re-awakened by the rush of te __ice
slothful souls who will not suspend their act of penance even to
secure the prayers of the living which would haste. the fruit of
their penitence;so they utter their warnings as they hurry past,

and one of the souls shouted in tears;"lkary ran with haste to the

hill country™. The bard woulc have us realize thut in all virtues,

Mary is our -odel,here one of zeal in behalf of her ne._hbour,

29.
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Follovin~ Dante in »-< course th» n~h pvrgatorr 1e now
reach Canto s *o find trut l.rr ig ’"ere propos<d as a model of
pover%r, While Dante proceefed vith step~ slovw and scant,te
heard souls piteousiy veepines d com;lainin_,an? bv ~hance “e
hreard nne callin~ *ith tears: "Jveet Tarry",even as a vnran in
tr .7 1il1l,"<0 pror vast thou as may be seer by trat tos’elr; “here
thon didst lay 7o'm +»v Holy “»rlen”,

I» Canto “all,Dante visi*“s the circle of *he ~lu’tons,
he errounter< a vondrous *“ree,fruit-l-den and hedewed with ¢’ ear
wuter from a neigrhbourine £ 21,from the mi st of the foliare in
whiech a voice recites examples of avstinence. "0Of this r~3 ye
shall have scarcity",then it continnes "Marv thought more ror the
wedding feast might 'e h~r~urable an® complete than ~f rYer own
~ruth", Thus Dante presents '".ry as a model of ahstinence,

™n Cantn YIIV the words ,uoted from the Zceriptnre,"Virum
non ~ognos~o",~ucgegt 1'iry as an evamnle of cra=tity,

Low,*urning to the h-avt-f 1 tine~ nf +he PN.radi~n fnr
mentions of Mar;,we fin4d that **ev are manif-~1’, In the t enty-
third "anto,ftte poet "escribes Our Lady follovins Ch~*st arcen’ine
to the n nth he~ven,in tre gs»t!ime lines spnlien rr Te . trice as
she reproac’ es Dan*te for lon! ing at her instea’® o *urning *to
"the fair carten whi~» flo erett heneat™ the rars of "rist:

" uive e la Rosa,in che 1 Verbo di—~ino carne si fece"-

A little far*rer on,D.nte decrritring 1%~ "thraneg n*F
g8 lendourc on whom $the ardent rave shed ~lowince from 1rhove"
referg again to this title of Rose when he sars % at tre name

of *he beautif»l “lower which he invo e~ daily Arew al) hig mind

20
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together to loov upon the ~reatest “lame...Gabhriel descen’s
and crowns the Virgin-"Tutti ~1i altri lumi fice n conar la
nome di Maria"-Llury then rises throrsh the Primum !'obile far
out of eicht,while the saints reach up tenderly after her with
their flames and ging sveetly: "O ,ueen of Teaven".

In Canto XXX1,Dante gazes with ave-struck ~mnder cn
the features of his new guide,Saint 3ernard, .\t his »romptinc~e,
he looks .bove and seces the ~lonry of Murr like the <lor of the
dawn, floming amonsct countlesc angels-each one having its own
specific beaut:,

In Canto XXX11,Saint Bernard shows the poet v r:ous
sovlg on their thrones,and e nlain: to rim the place a:-icned
to them by grace,and esrecially points our Plez~ed Lady *huc:
"Now,raise thine eres toward: the face that is most li'tened unto
Christ: for only its brightnec.s has power to fit th-e to see the
face of Christ, And Dante gaze¢ in transport upon the face of
Mary. Nothir~~that I had seen before says Dante,showed me so
great semblance of God. Then the .nrel Gabriel exulted hrefore
her singing: "Ave lliaria gratia plena" wlhile from the courtz.of
hexven came the sounds of response to the ¢ nticle,

Finally in Canto XXX111,the crowninc canto,wve he r the
prarer of S.int Bernard tn Mary (lines 1-09). He hails her 2s
Virgir Mother,daughter of thy Son,uplifted .ibove all creaturec,
thou art to us the meridian touch of love and a livin~ spring of
hore., Thou urt so full of ~race that even *he gaintlie-t mu~%
have recourse to thee; thou art fvl) of pirty,muniticance,ard

tenderness., Then he continues telling the Vir~in that D.nte

cl,
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wovld,throu_h her ohtain the favor
the etecrnal blise that the Supreme

The eves of Mar;,so beloved rf Go~,

creatl” , devout nra~ers nlease
looking into %' e licht of God

Dante; and Dante anticipating

passion of his lonzin~ already assua ved

sure” “rui*ion,D.ate,thrar~-

throuch the li~ht into thr face of God.

LIAN)

to ortain

Terrard's

vy

4 vaewall

of urlifftin- "ig eryes *touurds
JOy maw te mrfolded to Ilim.

rerealel at a glance hn -

answers *ve prayer hy
Bernsrd's petitior for
pe~-icsion,with the

"W tre pea~e of no~ as-

the power of lar:,lonlg richt
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Chapter 4 From L350 to .bout 1500

In Zncland this wag a period of war and calanitiez,which
however left ample room for joy and hope. The light of hrart
loved frank feasting,mirth and holidayvs: the austere siched over
the world's sins,ret “1i7 not lose courarce,brt set themselves
strenuously to reform abuses. It was in tlat period that "Merry
England" was rorn. Judring b Chaucer's portraits of the
Canterbury pilgrims music entered into every walk of l!ife, The
Young Squire "song or fluted =211 day". The Pardonner" sung so
merrily and loui". %Well ccoculd the Triar "sing and plaren on the
rote". Rivzlling the Young S.uire as a songcter 1s Yicholac, the
clerk,in the lliiller':z Tales.,

"And above 211 there lay a cuy savrtree,

On which he made o nigktes melodie

So sweetly,that all the chamrer rong:

The "angelius ad Virginem",he sang,

This was the time of the carols witkr their spirit of
jorousness and eayvet:r vhieh carried one hael to ..g3ise. In fact
most of the early English carols come from Franciscean noets., In
the first h.1f of the thirteenth century Richard Lederade,a
franciscan friar and Zishop of Ossory wvirote his "Cantelenae" or
songs to be sung to the popular airs which vere alrea? in use,
Then,when the singers took as their medium of exprezcicn the
language of the people,then it wags that Vediaeval devotinn found
its true voice. Those songs tell us much the sort of reople ~ur
llediaeval forefathers were and how the faith entered in*o the

very fibre of their souls and cact 2 sl:zmour over 2all *r-eir
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thoughts,and sanctified their joy =nd sorrow in life.
We are not surprised then to find that in this age of
faith and song the Virgin Mother should hold a prominent part.
AS Pather Blakely writes in the "America" (1916,V1.14)
page 521 "With native Catholic instinct,these poets whose names
have perished,always found the Child with l7ury,Fis ITother,and
their tenderest songs are memories of Bethlehem and Nacareth".
Never did Catholic devotion express more practicall; =nd simply
the mystery of the Incarnation. See,for instance,how sincerely
the mystery of motherhood ig voiced in the songs of the Nativity:
"This endernight
I saw a sight
And ever among
A maiden song

Lullay..by..by;lullay.

This lovely Lady

Sat and sang

And to her Child gan say
"Ly Son,my Lord

My Father dear,

Why liest thou in hay?
My own dear Son,

Thou art my God verey
But never the lesse

I will yot cease

To eing: By,by,lully,lulley!



THE VIRGIN-""CTILCa I POLTAY

Somewhere about the time of Chancer,2 Francicean friar
of Norwich,John Brackley by name wrote this curol of the Virgin
Mary:

I saw a sweet,cseely sight
A blissful bird (maiden)
A blossom tright,

That moaning made

And mirth of manger,

A maiden mother so mild
A knave child

In cradle keep

That softly sleep:

She sat and sang.

And here is another carol about Mary taken from an old
manuscript dating from the year 1400:

A King of Kings now forth is brought
O0f a maid that sinned not,
Neither in deed neither in thought

Res miranda,
An angel of council this dar is born
0f 2 maid I said beforn
For to s-ve that was forlorn

So de Ztella.

The sun hath never down going
Neither his light to time losing
The star is ever more shining

Semper clar:z
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Right as the star bringeth forth .o beam
Of whom there cometh a marvellous stream
So childeth the maid withouten womb
Pari forma
One carol of especial loveliness breathes the fragrance
of cloistered serenity. It dates between the years 1450 and 1460,
when England was being rent by the Wars of the Roses. Thinking
then of this conflict between York and Lancaster some English
monk wrote this carol of another rogse:
There is no rose of such virtue
As 1is the rose that bore Jesus
Alleluia
For in this rose contained was
Heaven and earth in little space,
Res miranda
By that rose we well may see,
There be one God in persons three,
Paree forma
The angels sungen the shepherds %o
Gloria in excelsis Deo,
Gaudeamus
Leave we all this worldly mirth
And follow we this joyful birth
Transeamus.
If the mystery of Mary'c mntherhood is voiced in the
gongs of the Nativity,there is the same human mystery commingling

with divine worship in Our Lady's raze as che »wurces her Child.

—

6.
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It was a new theme in Catholic devotion,finding expression
wherever the friars went,popularizing the new mystic worship of
Our Lord's sacred humanity.

Another song"The Flower of Jesse" shows how the fifteenth
century Englishman intermingled his love of nature with his Faith
to pay homage to Christ and His Mother. He looks out on the
May time,and drinking in the beauty he sees he must lay it in
homage at the feet of our Lord or Our Lady:

"I pray ye flowers of this country,

Where'er ye go,where'er ye be,

Hold up the flower of good Jesse

Before your freshness and beauty.
As Fairest of all

That ever was and ever shall",

"The Nativity and Passion of Our Lord were,indeed, the
great themes upon which the Mediaeval religious singers poured
out the wealth of their poetic imagery and devation. But,as
connected with the mystery of Our Lord's earthly coming,Our Lady
is the Jueen of their song,both in her motherhood and in her
perpetual virginity. All the chivalrie worship of womanhood
passes into these songs as the singers look upon her in the
glory of their marvellous purity and her high dignity. Indeed
the passion for purity thrills in all the singers' praise of her.
Yet always it is a purity warmed with a divine pity for common
human-kind;for she is the Virgin Mother of man's Redeemer,and so
to her they take confidently their confession of sin and petition

for grace"
(The Dowry of Mary,November,1916%)
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Here is a characteristic rhythmical prayer:
"Mary,Mother and Maiden
Ever well be theel
Mother and Maiden mild,
Mary,think on me!

Mary mild, that Mother art

And maiden whole and clean,

Shield me now and ever

From sorrow and heart-tene(trouble)
Mary out of sin

Ever keep thou me,

Of the many songs,other than carols,written at this
period,Chaucer's A.B.C. or "La Priere de Nostre Dame" is one of
the most impressive., It was written at the request of Blanche,
Duchess of Lancaster,as a prayer for her private use., Its
object,then,was to promote devotion to the Blessed Virgin., It
is not likely that the poem is a mere translation from the
French as is claimed by many writers. Chaucer was a typical
medieval English Catholic at a time when the whole world
recognized in England the greatest centre of devotion to the
Blessed Virgini And as G.K.Chesterton points out in his book,
"Chaucer" the translation so f:r surpasses the French original
as’ to constitube a new poem redolent of a deep Catholic riety
which can be found in scores of other places,especially in the
Canterbury Tales. Chesterton savs that Chaucer "had a devotion
to Our L :dy perhaps greater than that of Dante; as ~reat =as

that of Saint Bernard in his beautiful oration in the Divine
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Comedy. The poem called his A.B.C.,he continues,contains language
that goes almost beyond the doctrinal limit in attributing omni-
potence and supremacy to Mary. The poem is full of lines that have
a certain large and libveral majesty because they are filled with
the greatness of the occasion. Chaucer is expanding his heart and
soul and bursts-out:

"Almighty and al merciable queene,

To whome that al this world fleeth for socour,

To have relees of sinne,of sorwe,and teene,

Glorious virgine,of alle floures flour,

To thee I flee,confounded in errour,

Help and releeve,thou mighti debonayre,

Have mercy on my perilous langour!

Vanguished me hath my cruel adversaire. "
There is no comfort,but in thee,dear lady;thou art the course
of grace and mercy,anl through thee we have grace as we desire.
Chaucer goes on to say that ever his oniy hope has been Mary;
although he has been a bheast in will and deed,yet will his Lady
help him in his every struggle. He calls her glorious maid and
mother,lady bright,queen of comfort,noble princess,vicar and
mistress of the world,governess of heaven,devout Temple
where God has His dwelling, He begs Mary %o intercede with His
Father that .He be not angry with the sinner;to remind Christ
that by His pas$Ston He has paid the debt of sin for all who
believe and are repentant., Mary,he continues is full of mercy.

For when a soule falleth in errour

Thi pitée goth and haleth him again".
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with the best writers of the Chuvure*,Chaucer asserts
that all coreat saints are mared »r7 devrtion to the Dlesced 7rgin,
which de ~tion is one cavgse of their sanctity.
Then his heart goes ~v% to *he sorrovful "~ther at the
foot of the Cross an” he beos her:
"Let nnt nure alder fHo make his tobaunce
Tret he hath in his lystec of mischaunce
Conviet thwot ye bothe ravc “ourht so Aeere.”
Sever.l more farrs e implores her to crant-to deliver
Lim fr>n tre eter~sl fire ~f Yel? vm2ver to fail man in his need,
tn reform and chastise h- ,to be his Jjudge,to receive him vhen
wounded and sore he can no further flee, e m.r find mere; instead
of Jjnstice,-rd Chaucer clrzes hig prayer with thece 'nrds:
"Now,lad: *~vrhte,sith thou canst -nd wiltg
Ben to *the seed ~* aidam mercianle
Brine us to trat palcis that is bilt
To penitentez tr .t ren to merci able.
Amen' -~
The Mention might be made here of another o" O .ucer'c
Physician's trihntes to ll.xy., It is the Physician's Tale,a marvellou~ little
Tale trageiv of mcidenly virtue,chaste in spirit as in mind,mo’eled
after the Blessed Vircin,"the pattern of life',showine as an
example *the clear rrles of wirtue, The mar'yred maider o~ t e
Phycician's Tale was drawn in character on the model of the
Tirgin M.ry.
John L;deate,a Benetictine monk,and the moct ~lurminous

poet of the “curteenth centvry,has left us at least ¢ ~ pr-ms on
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Mary: "To the Virgin" and "The Child Jesus to Mary the Rose"
besides the "Lyf of Our Lady".

"To the Virgin"grects Mary as queen of Heaven,Lady of the
world and lodestar to mariners in distress;Celestial Cypress set
upon Sion,highest Cedar of holiness,carbuncle of charity,beautiful
sapphire;yard of Aaron,well of srace and pitry where the oly
Ghost deigned to seal the crystal of Her virginity,Balm of Ingadi
that cures all the infirmities of those that languish in tribula-
tion. ZEvidently Lydgate had a great devotion to the Joys of our
Lady,for each of the three stanzas closes with a request for all
who have such a devotion,

"Grant them good peace,save them from mortal war,

To thy five Jjoys that have devotion,

0 Sapphire,loupe all swelling to repress

On cankered sores and venomous feloun,

In ghostly woundes by their governess,

To thy five joys that have devotion.

Preserve and keep from all adversity

To thy five joys that have devotion.

In the second poem mentioned above,Jesus tells Fis
Mother how God the Father bcholding the meekness of lMary sent
The Holy Ghost into her breast when He then was born for manhood,
"0 Mother,Mother,of mercy abound,Fzirest llother that ever was
alive, though for man T have received may vounds amonc them there
are Tive roses against whose mercy fiends may not strive,when

mankind praye for help in the presence of Mary".
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The stanzas from the beginning of the "Lyf of Our Lady"
are manifestly the verses of a singer:

"0 thoughtful hearts,plunged in distress

With slumber so sloth this huge " inter nhight,

Out of the sleep of mortal heaviness

Awake again and look upon the light

Of thilke star that with her beames bright

And with the shining of her shenes merrie

Is wont to gladden all our hemisphere”

The beauty of this star,he declares,is creater than
that of all the other starg: for it is the star thit towards eve,
at midni~ht and at morrow sciarez awayr all our sorrow. She dries
up the bitter tears of Aurora after the morrovw ~ray7;

"In lusty april and in fresh llay,

To enhance the mystes of our cloudy air"

Henryson's Henryson,a poet much renowned in his time wrote "To Our
Our Lady" a cshort poem of twelve lines where he erpresses his admiration
ady for his "Ladr leal and lovesomest of fair and beavtiful face',

Humilit” is the ker-note of his verse. His request is that the
pure Virgin will put away all his wicked works,make him chustr,and
keep him undcr her protection until he reaches the abode,
"Where thy Muker of Mightiness most
Is 7ing and thou their _ueen is!
Dunbar's "The Ballad of Our Lady" we owe to W.Dunrar (146F-1520).
bllad of a Franciscan friar,styled by Crail. "tr»e Chaucer of Scotland",and
ur Zady. by Walter Scott, "a poet unrivalled by any that Scotland “2s

produced". Zach stanza of the Ballzd opens with a grectin~ o tre



!érclay's

itar of

!he"ea

43.

TEL TIRGIN-IOTIZER IN IFRZTRY

Virgin and closes with Gabriel's salutation: "ave laria Gratia
plena!". Never has our Mother been designated under so many titles,
Dunbar vies with Dante in his commendation of !Mury and the use of
many and varied epithets to describe her attributes. The poet asks
for no favor from her,but pours out his heart in his rich and ex-
pressive voecabulary,

"Ave Maria Gratia plena!l

Thy birth has with His blood

Fro fall mortal original

Us ransomed on the Rood"

When Barclay,a Dominican wrote his ":chin of Fools" about
the year 1509,he nlaced it under the protection of the Blessed Virgin
and prefixed to it the little poem entitled "itar of the Sea"
which bcrins thus:

"Thou art the Star,blazing with beams bright

Above these worldes waves sgo violent"

Evidently,Barclay is thinking about the cea of life und
of Mary as the Star which placed over the world's tempectuous
sea,shines forth by the luster of her merits and examples. To
him also llary is,

"Man's Mediatrice to God Omnipotent"
and to her he presents his poor und simple book o the grateful
homage,of a humble son,

Nor were the English the only singers of lary. whrile
they poured out their 9grateful hearts in carols,ballads and
various roems, their brethren in the Faith in other countriec were

alco paying their tribute to the Midonna. In Italy Doceacis and
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Dominiei amon~ others have left us eacr a true'irn~ remin’er of tlreir
love for the Holy lother,
Joccacio's Boccacio in " ueen of the Angel-~" ‘e~s of the Vir~cin witheut
sueen of the’ guile *hat she will relieve him of tis ~vier~n~ roeg, that s--
ingels will protect and save him from the snare~ that st-;- be ~n2 to mis-

Airect and “efile him,

dominieil's Dominiei in his "Lntbher Most To e»ful" “describes in a charme
fother ines manner the varirvs whrg in vhich !Mar:” c.ressed and loved her

1

fost Child: he wonders how her 'eart A1’ not ' real” *hen <he fel* His

Powerful infant lips pres=c? $0 her ~re~l and heard ¥ir lisn for tre first
time the word "Mother". FEe concludec: this
"Shows theu wert mortal,-lother, ve~, and morel™
The Spaniardc ~lgso ».7 cultivated a ~rea* love for !arian
poetrry, ™o of their pnroductions attract our attention =s they
were both written in prison,
miz's While for some un'no n cauce, Ju.n viz. ..rchrrie~t nf Hita

k Santa vag kept in prison he turne? to l'ury for help and gnlare an?d ad-

faria Aregse’ her as, niteous Mother, lisht and htrightness shone from
el Heaven, He dedicntes his soul and body to her: 0  ueen, re
alde exclaims, grant he ring *to 2 sinner, Fuste on? gend the stren—th

T 20 require, TFrom out his weary prison, his life and "/0ez so
me.n he becs liry to petition Her Son for Him, rememhering the deep
gorrows of the Crocs and the bitterne~s that Jecrs Timnelf foun:
on earth,
iiero Lopez Pero Lopez wrcte "Sonr tn the Virsin *cry" -7 ile bhe wa~ in

i;"E..‘g to Prison. He also places 211 his hopes in lar; ©~r, he gor~, Yew

Jhe Virgin"welcome ever was most sweet to those ~ho e me *o her ' ith +heir
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cares and troubles, He loves her more than all an® hig cins seem
very great when he thinks of her, \hen from this prigon I chall
retreat,he says,my pilgrim steps shall ccek t>r shrine in Guadalupe,
and there I shall honor thy image,

l,de Padron's Verr touching ig the "Prayer tn the Blessed Virgin" written

frayer to Dby anothér Spaniard Rodriguez de Padron about 1450. He also had

ihe evidentl: been touched by sorrow for "e seelts a refure in Mary and
legsed reminds her that che is hicz strength ir moments o dismar,srief'’s
irgin redress and sorrow's balg, #will she teach him to distrust earth's

passing folly and all its dazzling art? Wwill she not let thoughts
profound and holy penetrate the innermost receccec of his coul?
will she not lead him to the sublime realms vhere tread her foot-

step holy?

ray Luis Fray Luis de Leon's "at the Assumptlon",also dezerves to
e be mentioned here as it iz one ~f t* e few moems of the tire in
gon's praise of lary's Assumption. It i~ reallr a prarer intermingled
&t the with descriptive passages of the Virgin's soaring %o "eaven while
gaump- amid bliceful smncg,choirs of _ncelg 2tterd their _ueen and crown
ifon" her with stars. The poet begs !lar” to turn her eyer from those

glories to the earth,a waste and desolate 1l.n? where rrieve the
eviled sons of Zve. hen her gentle "ision has mari-ed their
sorrow and desolation,wil she deign to talte her ~hildre- along

with her and raise them t» the Hillg of Praize?

L1 Vicente's Gil Vicente,a Portuguese poet,wrote a charmir~ little
D
yon of poem entitled: "Irmn of the Angels and Sib-ls. ..ddrescire
14~ themselve: to the sailor ot dhe sea,thr angels und CJitrls bid him

confess th .t neither shin »or sail was ever frun”® as beavtiful a-
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Ilary, the plenitude of grace,charm and loveliness, Then,they invite
the knightly lord-of-arms to sa~ whether any horse and =vord was
ever faund as "beautiful as She"., Lastly,they greet the shepherd

of the hills and bid him speak whether any peak or vale or rill

wag ever found as,"beautiful as she".



THE VIRGIN=-ITOTIIZR IN TCUITRY
Chapter 5. From 1550-1800

We now enter a sad period in the development of Marian
poetry-the period of the so-called Reformation in which the
Church was robbed of her property,her clergv percecuted,her
doctrines set aside, and supplemented by a new cult. It was a
time when Luther,Calvin,Henry V11ll,Voltaire and other impious
men,to all appearances, trivmphed in their work of destruction.
They ruled out the tenets of the religion of Christ to establish
a new order of things,a new religion for humanity. With the
Reformation and the cynicism of the eighteenth century,the 0l1ld
ghurch was swept away and what the nations substituted for it
neither curbed the pride nor calmed the passions of men. Gone
weré the days when religion encircled both poetry and reality,and
every heart,in unquestioning allegiance,humbled itself before
her, What a change from this when the Renaissance and the
Reformation came to dominate Europe. These ill-ascsociated move=-
ments broke up the gpiritual unity of Christendom,

Although the solid buliark of the moral traditions of
the Church stood firm in the minds of many serious-minded
people, the writers who remained Catholic could not with safety
display their Catholicism.

The Merry England of the Middle Ages lost its peace of
mind and heart,and even if the age of Blizabeth is sometimes
called a nest of singers,if wag no more a time when believers
sang of faith,and all the Jjoy and song-making centred round the
Church.

Among the few English poets who wrote about the Virrin-

47,
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Mother,R.Verstegan,H.Constable,Beaumont,and the convert, R.Crashaw
are the most important.
Richard Verstegan,although of Dutch descent,was born in

England and wrote English verses. His Lullaby of Our Lady has
been preserved for us. On reading it,one can easily form in his
mind a charming picture of the young Mother nursing her Babe while
in smiling grace,her heart overflowing with happiness,she sings to
Him a lullaby. Now she interrupts her singing to kiss her Infant
Son,now to press Him still closer 'to her heart as if she heard
digstant footsteps and feared to lose Him. And what does she sing?

"-His love sustains my life

And gives my body rest

Sing lullaby,my little Boy

Sing lullabv,my life's Joy
She calls Him her Babe,her Bliss,her Child,her Choice,her Fruit,
her Flower and Bud,her Jesus,her only Joy. While the little head
rests upon her breast and she plays with the seeking hands and the
baby feet,Mary sings of the shepherds who left their sheep for joy
to seek their God;of the three kings who came hither bringing
incense,myrrh and gold,that they might behold hecven's Treagure
and ¥ing.

"Sing lullaby".

How the Mother's virgin soul is thrilling with unearthly bliss as
she now tells her baby how the shepherds were guided to the stable
by an angel; and the Magi,by a beautiful star,all to see the
fairest Son that ever a Mother had,

"Sing lullabr ,my little Porv;
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Sing lullaby,my life's Joy".
And now,picture the Mother-Maid,more than beauteou~.inclining her
head and giving her Jesus another kics while she 1.7z him asleer
on her lap. Yow her gentle voiece is gstilled vnile ancels run to-
and-fro and a crowd of eager--7ed 7nun2 salnts wateh over their

sleeping God,

I.Constable's H.Congtable,who after becoming a Catholic,was impricsoned
'"To Our in the Tower of London,has praised in a sonnet the ~lory and
jlessed magnificence of Il.ry's relations vith the Plessed Trini%r. God
,ady" loved Mary,states Constable,as his sole-born dav~hter, .ind why

does He love her? Becauce her birth was free from the ~uvilt which
others bear from the time they are conceived in their T'other's
womb. Mury,being so pure and holy,God bestowed on her Tis Holy
Spirit as her Spouse. Of this Spouse <he coneceived Cod's only
Son: thus was Mary intimatel;r linked to the three Percrns ~f the
Blessed Trinity. Then,Constable havings in mind the vanity of
earthly pomp znd glory,and deploring the fact that Iury vis heing
forgotten by the children she so dearly loved,emelaim~:

"Cease then,0 Jveens “ho earthly crovms do wear,

Tn clor 7 in the pomp of worldlr things:

If men such respect unto you bhear

Which daushters,wives,and mothers are of irnrs,

What honour should unto that _ueen be done

“/ho had your God for Father,Spouse and Son?

"The Assumption",a poem in giyv ~tanzac,wac "ritten b
Sir John Beaumont a brother of Fr necis Zeaumont. ™.e nret sees,

as in a vision,a beautiful form ascendiin~ " zo hichk
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Next the Heavenly King".

kaumont'sAround her a host of angels,sent by God to bear her away to the

‘he

sky,fly eagerly while they sing her praises.

issumption Who is she,exclaims the seer,who,adorned with light,

Jrashaw’s
Buaerit
Jesum
Fuum

baria

makes the sun her garment? Who is she,at whose feet the queen of
night lays her tribute? And the answer comes: Look at the crown
which adorns her head; there you will discern her name written in
starry fires-oh,this is the ueen whose virgin-flesh has housed
the living God; this is she whose fair body,immaculate in birth,
should not know the corruption of the tomb, This is she who loved
So ardently,who grieved so sorrowfully:; now she rises to Heaven
to be united forever to her Son.

"A queen has come into her kingdom!

A crown has been won",

Now we turn to another lover of Mary,Crashaw, Crashaw
was an eminent religious poet,one of the fifty-five Fellows
ejected from Cambridge for refusing to subscribe the Covenant.
He afterwards gave up all prospects of ambition and wealth,and
made his submission to the Catholic Church,living for a long
time a life of poverty and suffering. Crashaw developed a
great love for our Holy Mother,and it was to the Marian shrine
at Loretto,that he.exiled from his native land,had gone: and,
ag befitting a child of Mary he was buried there.

"How well (blest Swan) did Fate contrive thy death

And make thee render up thy tuneful breath

In that great Mistress' arms,thou most divine

And richest offering of Loretto's shrine"
(Ode on the Death of I'r. Crashaw-A.Cowle:")
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Crashaw's (uaerit Jesum Suum Maria,depicts a scene of
deep sorrow and anguish when the Virgin-Mother in an agony of
grief bewails the loss of her Son. Her bleeding heart cries
aloud lest her loved one never return:

"And is he gone,whom these arms held but now

Their 1ope, sheir wow?

He is gone;the fair'st flower thot e'er bosom dress'd

My soul sweet rest"
And the Mother misses the eager feet of Him who filled her life
with jJoy:there are strange knockings at her heart,and ecch is
a pain that leaves no rest-Perhaps she sets out on the high road
that leads to the Sea of Galilee; perhaps she stands at the top of
the hill,and into the far distance her eye reaches-but He is
gone!.., and the liother moans:

"Make haste and come,or e'er my grief and I

Make haste and die."
Then she bids her heart be still. Ts she mistaken? TIs she really
the Mother of Him she mourns over?

"What but the faire~t heaven could own the birth

Of so fdir earth?"
No,she is not mi:tiken-this womb of hers wus once His dwelling
house; oft her trembling voice sang to his sweet ears; oft she
has wrapped his slumbers in soft airs and Ariven away »is worries:
oft she has been glad to reek her lost =zoul on Tic soft checl;
oft these arms have caressed and embracel "im, Dut now,Ze 1is
gone; e has left their little home to seek *re rreat ~itioo,

perhaps never to return., He had bid ver £ rewell an? ~he ' 4

51,
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looked into His face perhaps for the last time. O0h,is there a
home for I"im save at his Mother's side¥-But hear,the anguished
Mother:

"“'Dawn then to me,thou morr of mine own day

And let heaven stay.

Oh,would'st thou here still fix trv fuir .bole,

liy bosom God:

Waxt hind.rs but ry bosom ~%ill mizsht be

Thy heaven to Thee®?"

l.Silesius's M.ry Z.Manniv has translated for the lovers of llarian

4

Fong of
Praise to

@a:

L.de Vega
tarpio's

lullaby

poetry the "Song of Praise to llory" written br ...lilesius,:z
convert to the Catholic Churech who later became a priest .n”?
retired to the llonastery of the Wnights of *re Cross in Treslau
where he died., In his poem,he promises !:ry that e will praise,
love and serve her all his life, He vill sing Yurr,the llorning
Star,for through her the Lord of heaven and earth was given to
us, Light and splendor,he continues,adorn 1. », She 1s centle,
holy and pure-a host to protect uc from our enemies. Then he
compares her to a chariot of pold that will bear uc *o Christ,
and to a chosen vegsel,the dwelling of the Almithty Word. The
poem closes with tte Jriter's renewved promise to love an” serve
Mary to the last day of his earthly career,

Now turning to Spanish Liter .ture e are deli ‘h*ted
with Lope ‘e Vega Curpio's gweet Lullabh— of e Tir~in, rat
scene the author had in mind when he wrote it vve 'no no*+:; rnrt
it may have been a gcene during *' e jourrer tn ¢ pt, fter

sore 7.8 of anxious trovelin~ clon~ tre roud~ “n 9~ mount-ire

oL,
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of Judea,Joseph and Mary,tired of their Journey,are ~topping

for a rest. DPerhaps the Virgin is bathing her face and hands in
the limpid waters of the fountain,Joseph is dipping his weary
feet in the cooling liquid of the running brook,while the Bab;
Jesug 1s sleeping softly under the palm-trees. Then the Virgin
gings her lullaby,beseeching the multitudes of angels atteniing
on her Babe to bend down the branches of the palm trees to shield
her Darling's rest. Now,the wind is stirring the branches and
Mary begs them to gway gently,that Jesus may not .uwaken. He is
weary,sings the llother,His tears for earth so dreary have tired
tis erelids; come,dear angels,come and comfort your God. scain
she entreats:-Bend down the branches ronder to shield my Darling-
But night has settled’on the weary travellers,.nd NAry,aIways
thoughtful of her Jesus,now pleads with the night frosts not to
pain her Son., She will conceal im in her arms,caress and warm
Him:-0 Angels of the Blest come closer and bend down the branches

to shield my Darling's rest.
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Chapter 6-The Nineteenth Century and After

If the Catholic religion and Catholic poetry in general
had suffered a period of depression for about two hundred years,
this depression proved to be the gloom before the Resurrection.
Already before the beginning of the Nineteenth Century, "A
reacti-n had set in against the hard Deistic Rationalism of the
previous century. On the Continent the brilliant negations of
Voltaire were no longer a la mode; men had turned from the
coldness of the Enlightenment to warm their spirits at what fires
the eestatic religiosity of Rousseau had get burning. The
$ransition from the destructive philosophical criticism of religion
to the positive assertion of belief in the supernatural ideal in
the arts in favor of the medieval,was bringing into the Church
notable intellectual and literary converts and was lifting to
érominence Catholic Apologists whose writings sparkled with all
the fine confidence of the new spirit".

(Catholic Literary Revival-Colby.p.22)

Gradually the Catholic Literary Revival set in,and as of
old,poets turned to Mary. In fact if we look upon the Catholic
revival of letters as the continuation,after a breach of two
centuries,of that strain in English poetry that had died with
Crashaw,we see how fitting it was that Mary should play a large
part in 1t. In fact,as testified by Colby and others,the revival
of Catholic art in the nineteenth century was accompanied
everywhere by a revival of devoti-n to the Mother of God but most
notably in England.

But before we turn to the many Catholic poets and
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CGonverts to the Church who dedicated *their talents to the service
of the Virgin-Mother, we must pause a moment to admire wi*th what
childlike love and simplicity,such non-Catholic poets ac Byron,
Sir Walter Scott,Charles Lamb, Wordsworth,D.G.Rossetti and otlers,
turned to the Mother of Christ,loved and venerated her and sang-
her beauty and power.

Byron,in Don Juan,forgets for a time his morbidity and
senguousness,and spends a few moments of ecstatic joy listening
to the sweet sounds of the Angelus bell which surrons the hearer
to offer up a prayer to Mary. So often,he owns,he has
" ....felt that moment in its fullest power

Sink o'er the eart.. so beautiful and sorlt

While swung the deep bell in the distant tower”.
and even the forest leaves seemed to answer the cail to prayer,

"Ave Maria! 'tis the hour of prayeri"

Oh,exclaims the poet,facing the pictured image of the M~rdonna;
Oh! that face so fair,how I have loved it in the sweet liour of
twilight,in the solitude of the forest,on the silent shore of
the seal! Strilke,Angelus bell,strile! for that painting of the
down-cast eyed Madonna is no idol!

"ave Marial! "tis the hour of lovel"”

Chime on,sweet bell; clhime on in honor of Maiy; call howe tre
weary;tle bird to its nest; tiie oxen to its stall. ™W..tever
peace and ha piness is ours

"Are cathered round us b, the look of rest".

Ave Mnrial! sweet cooforter of the soilors w0 tave

B
been torn apert from all they loved. Ave M-rial tle p1l_riu's
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heart is filled with love as he hears in t1. distance the sucet
tolling of the vesper bcll.,
"Ave Marial! ma, our shirits dare

Look up to thine end to thy Son's zbuvs!

alter In the "Lady of the Lake",which published in 1810,
0tt's brousht such fame to Scott,we find a most beautiful and confident
ymn to  appeal to lary in the ™I,mn to tre Virgin". While -urveying the
ne country,Rodericic crosses Benvenue and passes near the Goblin
irgin Cave where Ellen and her fathei have sou .t refuge. Rodericiz then
gfdy of overhears the song which Zllen is sin.ing:
he Lake- "ave Maria!l Maiden mildl

&,
antoi111) Listen to a maiden's _rayer!"

et e e e as st asnenue

"r_iden, hear a maiden's prajer,

Mother, hear & suppliant childil™

Ellen, we know, had lost her mother when still very
Joung; and, althoigh Lady Mar -r:ct had bestowed upon her all her
care and tenderness, Bllen evidently looks up to the Virgin as to
her own Mother, wost loving and uind. She c¢ulls on her, from the
wild, to protect and save thew in their exile:

"safe may we sleep beneath th, care,

Though banished,outcart and reviled".-

"ive Ilerial undefiledl"

nllen continues, all their hardshice w. 2 supear 1

if the Virsin will deisn to zmile upon the.l; all dg¢ one .11 flce

+

from their haunts if Mar, will only hover near. Then follow Lhe
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act of resign.tion and the tender sunnlication for a dcarly
belove? parent:
"We bow us to our lot of cure,
Zeneath thy guidance reconciled:
Hear for z maid a mziden's prcrer
and for o father heor a childl
Ave llurial
Charles Lamb,with his usuwal modcsty, has oiven uc an

insight into his feelings towards the Rlcrsed Virgin in a eix line

spiration poem. He reve.ls in "acpiration" nis telief that she iz a Tirgin

pure and full of rrace and that her Jesuz ie heaven-born. ZIxzactly
whot he means by "worship" in the following lines is unknown to ns,
but the linez are none the less exprressive of his »rofound
uwdmiration for the Virgin-Iother:

"Ludy most perfect, vrhen thvrsinlesc face

'en lool upon, they wigh *o be

.. Catholie,!Tfadonna f.ir,to worchip thee,"

srdsworth's To most nreople Vordsworth's poem "The Virzin" is an

fhe

I

irgin"

isolated sonnet, while it is rezllr one in a cerie: of over one
hundred sonnets which may be frund in any com~lete edition of the
author's n~oeticul vorlig, under "icclesi29etiel Sketches", These
sonnets form a his*torr »f the Zstzblishe” Churer of Lrolwnd,

Jome of the =rnnetc which precede the "“he Vir—~in" =né follow,
depreciate und ridicvrle beliefs and practicez of the Cuthrlice
Shurch. words.orth treats of "Tre Co -ru
"Lonastic Voluptuousness" ete. This is the g’ 77 zzttint of thig

beautifrl and oft-juontcd tritnte *o0 the 2lezre’ "athevarveall” ~ne
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of the hirhest poetical tribntes to tho T'itzeul.te “oncertion,

"Mother, whose virsin bosom was uneroct

With the least shade of thou~ht %o sin alliefd"™;

Woman! above all women ~lorified,

Our *ainted nature's =olitar; hoact;

Purer th.n fo.m on centr.l ocean toot,.

Bri~hter thon eartern skiec at lurbrea~ otrewn"...

The gsestet vnich follmg,hovever,crous Jordoworth's

total i1gnorance of a Cath~lic's relations 4o tre Tirein., Ir the
preceeding sonnets he hags ‘escribed +the discolution o” fle
mgnacteries, and the dispercion of the ~onk. .nd nvns, Tien
turning t» the scints he has stated that ther *oo mret fly “rom
a chasing land--

"Ah! if the old idclatr; be ~purned

Let not your radiant shaneg Aecert tre loni”

D

Then,he continues, the sainte nerer re anded -“dcrotion,

Thia errionation ~viven in "Sainto" mulies clexr the re ving of
"Thvoimoee Talls Lo sextp".  derova Y1 eridrntir s o0z onat the
gtatres of Our L.dr like the -tutuco of Lhe saints 11l no
longer te perritted 1n Ensland, However,the noet,mer-ifulil:-
stotes thot chovwld a Cutholic consinue *o bend "tie ~mnrliant
kn-ce" he nicht ot <o unforcoiven far thic "idnla*r ",

Tr.e octave »f the s-nnet is undoubtcdlr . Li“*rle ~er.,

and Wordsworth vias probably ¢incerc 1n hiz »roi<e of 1Tur @ e ™

- e

Oy
v
(6]

be forciven for not ‘nowing the whole tru*h. Houvev.r, *r
on beinz suvdied,loses all its bearty.

~sr

we cun c¢asily picture D.G.aossetti,painter .n7 noe

-+
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ctanding in admiration before one of his sletehe. ~T + ¢ ", onna

ysgettitsand raying her another tribtvte, that of the poem "Li.ry's Girlhood"

ary''s "This iz the Bleiced Mur—,rre-elect G~d'c wirrin',
{rlhood Many rearg she dvelt in NMu-arethof Culilee,anl drring
all those ye.rs she was a ~crfect iodel of devout respect,
simplicity and pitience. From the earliest re.rs »f Ler infanecy,
gshe wag wige .nd faithfuvl,chorituble an? ctrons in —eace. Gle
grew in close uniop with God in perfect peace and Dinpiness mntil
one day
"She woke 1n hev vhite be?, and had no fe=r
At all-ret wept $till sunrise nd felt wed:
Becounse the fulness of time vag cor.e".
JgPber's Among Faber's numerous works we find nany prems written
mns to in honor of Mary, only a fev of thich ill be nmentioned here. In
iry one of these poems, Taher greet "1th tranzportc of jor, the dear

"Little l.iden " on her birthdu-. Thiz e call: "the duimin- o*
salv tion's happy morninc”.

In "The Grandeurs of LL.r ", o lon~ pren o fi~teen
quatrains, he envicions the Virgin in heaven.

"a gplendour that lool:s like 1 s»lendour “ivine"
whn could have Areamed, he scove, that God vould have roicel a
creature so hish? so marvellous is her “lcr *+n 4 gsainte ond
ancels lic far in the dictance. God hag rz1de for her o vorl? by
itself. In that world the arms of the Trinit; are thrrrm in
rapture around the Word':c liother. In Ged's .©id- spheres tvere
iz rothing th.t can ipproach Ilzry':z ~lor—. I. Ler lcort regllw

hum.n, F.ber wondcrz-is 1t 2 crecased leort?
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The next =2tainzas enumeratc Our Ladir's powers, her "grand
ministrations of pity and strensgth, her boundlesc motherly love.
"Inexhaustible wonder; the treasure of God
Seem to multiply under th marvellous hand"
and the poet concludes,
"But look, what 2 wonder there is u» in God;
One love,like a special perfection, e see;
And the chief of %y g¢randeurs g rert Mother,
ig there-
In the love the Eternal Himself has for thee"
Another very significant poem eclaims our zttention because
of the deep truth it expresses. It is called "Our Lad; n the
Middle Ages"., Again Faber has a vigion,but it iz no more =
vision of heaven and its splendours, but one 8f .the earth and
the miseries into vwhieh it was plunged after it had forsaken Our
dear Lady. Whut horrible sights? Among the rich and powerful,
only wassail,arms and chase; among the poor and lowly,discontented
and envious hearts:; gentlene<s had vithd-awn from everr land-
This sad state continued until ren finally tvrned to liury again.
"Then were the natural churities exhaled
Afresh,from out the Blessed Love of lurr",
pPatmore's In his autobiogrunhy Patmore tells us how for iany rears
he he had not agreed entirely with the Church in her insictence on
hild's  gevotion to the lother of God. There was,he Telt sometring
Rrchase™ gun~erficiul in his devotion to¢her. S0 he resolved *to '"cke
a plebeian nilgrimage at Lourdes. He knelt 2t the Nave xnd

arose "with a tranquil sense that the pr.-ers of thirtry-Tive years
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had been granted". TFrom then on,ll.r7 =arpoured to the poet us the
ideal of wo.nanhood. The immediute frvit of the pilorimacce was
the 0de,"The Child's Purchase" in .l:ich he de’iciutes his t.lents
to Mary and asks her help and ingpir.tion in his future work. 1In
it the poet describegs himsel? z¢ a ~hild . horgc mother flinos him
down a coin-his ~ift of poetry. Ile is to spend the c~in in any
way he chooses,but e finds *ttat he is not catisfied. 7le finally
decidez to return the col? coin t- his mother and excl .rze it for
a kise, The ode is a pr:zrer,.nd¢ cne ~f *he finest Ilari n oems
in the Znclish lan-uage.

His dedication to llury npened »1th this evruisite
passage:

Ah! Ludy elect,

Whom the Yime'c scorn hoc suved from itz resnect,

Would I Lud art

For uttering thig which sings within my hearstt

But,lo!

Thee to admire is all the art T Ino-,

My lMother .nd God's: Fountains of mir.cles!

Give me therebr some praice of *hee to tell..

Gr-nt e the steady heat

0f thoucht vise,cnlendid,sweet,

Urred by tre sreat rejoicine wind thot rincs,

T

Jith drav~ht ~f unccen winrs,

1 )

ll.king ‘ez¢ch nhrase,for love cnd for d=li~ht.

Tuint le like Sirius ~n a fro -t niz++,

..fter his conversion to the Catunlic ‘hire- Aubrer Ar
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,de Vere'sVere was asked by Pope Pius 1X *o write hymn. to O»r L .4y vhose

w
By

Prols

Thompson
e Poet

Mary

Immaculate Conception was =oon to be proclaimed. The recvlt vac

a volume called May Carols which forms o rich bou, uet* for the

altar of the ll.donna. The prefecce to the Muy Curols introduce the
reader to De Vere's technique., The deists of the ei~hteenth century
had scorned the Incarnation; ..nd “rors’ 1mred man; tre romanticists
had worshippe? natvre. The vhole trnth after vhich the e vzs
blindly strivin>,says De Vere,was to be found in the Incarnation.

He adviczes the poet to an,roach the theoloricul truthe of the
Incarnation through "the le:ser elevotion"” of *'.e “ivine mother-
hood of Mary. "L.ry is the cvirdian of all tho~e sacred mysteries
which rel te to the Scared infancy."

De Vere warns us that the "May Carols™ must not be re-
garcded as 2 collection of hymnc,but a poem »n the Incarnction,a
poen dedicoted to the honor of the Virzin-lother. Through her,
poetry might be sz2ved from the curse of an "abh~tract Christ”.

"May Carols"™ then,is De Vere's percanent cift tc tre
Catholic literary revival-l.ry a< the war to t'e Ince-rnation,zand
the Incarnation,”as a livine power,reicning a-on- the Humanities
and renewing the affec*ions and imagination ~f ~.n",

Francis Thompson certainly dr-erve« ‘o he c.lle” the
poet of Ilury. It is siznificant that hic firct ~vblishe” prem,
"The Passion of Mury" vvas dedicated o the Tolv Yosrer, In thie
poem he isserts that the crown of Lady M.r; *us n» me-: ¢~~vn ~f

me jrety, for Christ eirecled hor with 4V e ceflen ~{ "Jic cvy

e

oYM

-

of thorns. Christ,His nascion ended,wen* v~ *~ deswven,bn*,

alac! liory continued along the road to Zclv.rr, Im' one “Aar,
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Christ

"Caught +thee ot last into *le ‘uy,

Before .the living throne of 1/»~m

The Li~hts ~f '‘eaven burning prayv".

when Thonpson after svffoering tLerrinrls goniez and

underrsoin~ a *lous.nd deaths, finallr gave vp norcotics, he celebrated
hig vietory b writin- the "Ode on the Jettinz Jun". ..lthoush

"The Crocs stands gaunt and long

'Twixt me and yet bricht skies®,
he will be.r th.t cross but not,without first a pr.;cr to the
§lessed Lody who hud alreudy made man™ of the kitter thincs in his
11fe,sweet;

""Therefore,C tender Lidi, ueen Marr,

Trou centlenegs that do t enwoes 277 rope

Zae Crooy '- rigorous auvterity,

wipe thou the hlood from wounag

thot needs must gape".
For Froneie Thompron the hect of all Gold's cer-2-uree

was lar;. He saur, her nraoises often and he sang them well. TIn the
Assumpta luaria, which he confe.~ed Living "vuairned" from the Office
of Our Ludy, he celebrates her povier and majesty s¢ the lother of
God, comparing her to Daniel's mystic mountain,to the four Ilivera!
fountain,

"watering Puradize of oldl!"
to a fol” embracing the etern.l L.mb,

"who is she,in candid vesture,

Rushinz up from out the brine?
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she in us .nd we 1n her are,
Te.tins Golvard;"
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Quen ~ice,thy sotes,0 Virgin,

That the 7ing may enter theel
"Chri<ct the pr- ize?,
Th nalden realm is won,C strong!

wince to such sweet "ingdom znm1e ',

Lcoeriber me,paoy Tiiel of Sorl

thoripson w/as essentiall o Tatho!ic and "i-s Tuith wa-s

the font thut £-7 118 so~!. He ez even furtier thon Crolhio

r
v

in poetir rorship -oF the Virgin-Ioatizr, HYe¢ w g cerruzinl: horn
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The 1n7-~r of the Divine Mothe~ wou!d firnd ine

to zing of hoer vien rontenrplatin: the heavenc, s vitnezred in

his tourhin~ r~o-=nm
"Lines for 2 Drowing of Qur Lua!r of =" e I'icht":
"his crull T puint my 1o ard siznt,
Thisg were "vr L.d~ of the I'1 1 t:
vl.e bears ~n her forehead the _*arlig.t »° "er ~vrity;"
"he mantle uwhich she holds on hieh
Is the rrext m ntle of tre ~lo",

Thien the roet i1nvites the sick toiler,iten the »~i-h

comes on, and he feels dcsponcrent, ta think that i% - Ovr Lo
vho gpreads her blvre mantle over Lim,

"and fold: the e.rth,a wearied t!ing,

]
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Reneath its gentle shadowing;
Then rest a little,and in sleep
Forget to weep, forcet to weepl”

This last poem, it is thought, wasz written puartl; ac a
confort for Thompson himself, It reprecent= a triumph over
adversit;r. Wand-ring the ctreets of London,lonel:r, hungry and
pain-wrecked, he had often zpent the night on a bench rear the
Thames embankrient and suffered the "ab.shlesc inquicition of each
star". How the cinger of Our Lady loved to thinlt vhen thece trials
were over,how his deur Mother had then watched lovingly over her
erring son and Yenpt hwim from sin, while undcr the starry heaven. he
roamed, a homeless wanderer. Becuuse of trece accociutinong,

Thompson would always find inspiration to.sing of llary vhenever

0

he contemplated the heavens. In a poemn on the death of 2z Jecuit
astronomer he refers to her as the "Garnener ol the Sovl"

"Starry amorist, starward gone,

Pa~sed through thy golden gorden's barc,

Thou seest the Curdener of the Stur

What said'ast thou,Astronomer

When thou did'st discover her?

when thy hand its tube let fall,

Thou found'c.t the fairest Stur of 211'™

It was in "The Mistrecs of Vigion",s nrofrurd nnem ~F

magical music, that Thompson reached the heic' tc of mr~tieal imasery
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and decl=red that llury wao the font of hig insniratinn without
which he could not sine. This zame "Llistrescs of Vizion" anrears
algso in "an Ode after luster":
. "The Wwomun T behold,whose vigion secek

All eres and know not; t'w.rd whom climb

The steps o' the world,znd beats all wing of rhyme".

In the "liotto and Invocution" to the prose volume,after
a rejuect for the Saintsg' acsistonce,comes this perfect little
prarer:

"Last and first,0 _ueen ll.rr,

Of thy.vwhite Immaoculac:

If my work may profit aught

Fill vith liliez every thouzht!

I surmice

What ig white will then bo wienl

Zemember me,noor Thief of Zong!

"50 Trancis Thompson praryed to hig beloved Tueen of
Hezaven and that heart-cry so roignant in its 3dear simnlicity,
should fall as 2 persgonal mecs2~e nn the ¢:r< of 211 who ~.ll
themselves Catholics,and children of their lotier-lucen",

(Great Catholics-p.409)

Hawker's - In 1875, vhen Francis Iompeon was only fifteen rezrs of
g there passed away a man who., to his cenercztion, had becr a hopeless

ur's eccentrie. It wvas R.o.Tawker, Strange as it mary ccem,TTawlier
althouch an anclican clergyman, had alwarys a great “evoti~n to

lery and vore round his neck u medal of the immaculute “oncertion
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He had found in the Vircin a couree of jo,inspir.tzon, helpr and
solace, Irom this tender love %' cre welled fortl <ome char ing
lMarian poetry. Tlaler v.s receivel intc the Clvrch on the eve
of the Acgumption ond died on thot sreat feust-a fitting reward
for such «chievements as "ing-arthur's Vaeo-ll.el. "n readinc the
last name poerm one suddeniy witnesses a scene of t" e goo” old
fava of King arthur. The ‘ni~l'ts .nd treir l.dies ' >ve congre-~
gated “or e Christmas watsail. T!ose men are brave fi~hters,but,
they are also goo¢ Christiang, wnd so ther do not ceparate even
their carousin,, fror: eniritual ideas. Ther justif: their “rinking
éhd merry-moking with the thought of the Ba'y Jccus drawing 71
life .nd nourishment fron the breust of l'ary. “/hat c¢hil’ish
gimplicit; in thoce fierce warriors suddenl transformed into
"preux chevaliers”. In the nome of Jesus ther f£ill the "tcwny
bowl",

"Tut cover down the eurving crest

llould of the Orient Lady's breast”.

Waes hael! 1ift no lid,but drcin the reed= for wine in
imitation of the Divine Babe who dr'w the milk hidden in His
Mother's breagst. Waes-hzel! as the wine glowsg, so di? the treast
of Mary. Drink-hael! As Jc:ous presced life from itg mystic
source so now bend in reverence and breathe the receds for wine.
and there follows a deep silence for a few moments.

Waes hael! we are Christmas children proudly acelaim
the knights,

"Drink hael! behold ve lean

At a far Mother's knee.

67 .
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To dream that thus her bosom smiled,
ind learn the lip of Bethlehem's Chilad",
Jdaire Hilaire Belloc alco has celebrated the Virgin but he
ﬂloc's never gseparates the lother from the Child as is certainly mo<t
ur Lord fitting. In "Our Lord and Our Lady" he first describes with what
d Qur tender love and solicitude lM.ur hagtened to the desert with her
ay" Child when Herod threatened His life. She san~ to Him and told
Him a story short: and wrapped Him up in warm clothes to protect
Him from the cold. But when Our Lord had grown to manhood, the
Rich crucified Him in Gol-otha. This time she wcs powerless to
hide and defend Him. But, because He had been her TPube and she
loved Him,she followed Him up the long way to Calvary where she
toolr her ctand at the foot of tre Cross., There the agonizing cry
of her God pierced through her heart like -~ sword. But the .y
of reward came and now:
",..0ur Lady =stznd~s atove the world
With the white moon at her fe<t."

K.Chesterton G.K.Chesterton has ri~htly been called "7he Knight of
pe Our Lady" for his whole 1life was liv=d close to tre Rlessed Virgin
ght of Even as a bov, vhen he was not et a Casholie, e vwrote verses in
Lady" her honor:; in his eager an? brilliant youth he sang of her; and

throughout the crowded years of his manhonod,zshe was arain his
tﬁeme.

Her influence was strong upon him *hroughout the long
strucgle which ended in his recepticn into the Church. TVhen at
length,he decided to become a Catholie,Our L.dy was his =ztrength.

wWriting in his autobiography about the honour Zue *o ler surs,
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"But with people who are Catholicc...I want the idea (of honouring
Mary) not only liked but loved and loved ardently, and above all,
proudly proclaimed" (page 244), Referring to his conversion,he tells
ug,"It was in front of a gilded and very gaudy little image of
Mary,in the port of Brindisi that I promised the thing that T would
do as scon as I returned to my native land",

Repeatedly then, Chesterton wrote about Our Lady. She and
her Babe are the theme of his widely known "Christmas Carol™ where
he describes the Christ-child 17ing on Mary's lap.

"0 weary.weary were the world

éut here is all right"
"The Christ-Child is 1lying on His Mother's breast; the rulers of the
world,are cunning-but here are the true hearts. Finally,

"The Christ-Child stood at Mary's knee,

His hair was like a crown,

And all the flowers looked up at Him

And all the stars looked down.,"

"The Queen of the Seven Swords™ publiched in 1926, four
years aftef Chestefton Jjoined the Catholiec Church,will always prove
a mine of beauty and pleasure,for in thig little volume are verses
deeply tinged with poetic feelings and a vigorous Catholie rmpirit.
Here is the poetry of a modern medievalist singing the filial congs
of a troubadour of Mary. Here in this little volume we find the
seven champions of Christendom: Saint James of Spain,Saint Denys
of France,Saint Anthony of Italy, Saint Patrick of Ireland,Saint
Andrew of Scotland,Saint David of Wales,Saint George of ZEngland

each with a tribute to the Mother of God on his lirs,
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"The Jueen of the Seven Swords" is wholly written in
honor of Mary. For her,"these songs are sung". 1 few extracts
will indicate the tone of this poem;

"She turned the fade

that none has ever looked on without loving".

When God turned back eternity and was roung

Ancient of Days,grown little for rour mirth.

When earth and sky changed place for an hour

And heaven looked upwards to a human face".

On reading these chivalric tributes to Mary.one recalls
what Chesterton writes in his Autobiography "I am very proud of
what people call Mariolatry:; because it introduced into religion
in the .dzrkest ages that element of chivalry which is now belately

and badly understood in the form of feminism".(page 81)

Ballad But::it is especially "The Ballad of the hite Horse" which
she has earned for its author tﬁe éitle of "Knight of Our Lady".

i€ It has been called by many critics,not only Chesterton's greatest
ie literary achieveménttbut the greatest achievement of the twentieth

century. Our Lady is the centre of this early poem, It is the
modern crisis that Chesterton celebrates under the symbolism of
King Alfred’'s fight in the Dark Ages against the Barbarian Danes.
The poem opens with a pieture of the Christian Xing,alone and
disconsolate in the forest of Athelney. He is hiding from the
triumphant invaders who have defeated him in many battles and

gecattered his discouraged follawers.,
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"And Alfred,hiding in the deep grass,
Hardened his heart with hope".

Of a sudden,a vision is before him., It is the Mother of God.
"She stood and stroke the tall live grass”,
"She spoke not, nor turned not
Nor any sign she cast”.

The broken king arises and asks her for a gign of what
the future may hold for him and for His Christian people. And a
voice came human but high up.

"I tell you naught for your comfort,
Yea, naught for your desire,

Save that the gky grows darker yet
And the gsea rises high.

Night shall be thrice night over you,
And heaven an iron cope.

Do you have joy without a cause,
Yea,faith without a hope?

She vanishes and Alfred,alone in the foreést, hears only
the roar of the distant sea and the marching pagans. But with the
divine warning he setg out to gather the chiefs. To those who will
not fight he reveals the megssarse reeeived

"Oout of the mouth of the llother of God
"And this is the word of Mary.

The word of the world's desire:
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'No more of comfort shall ye ~et,

Save that the sky grows darker et

And the sea rises hizhér".
Hearing this messzge all the chiefs and warriors gather up courage.

"Up on the old white road,brothers,

Up on the Roman walls!

For this is the night of the drawing of swords,

And the painted tower of the heathen hordes

Leans to our ﬁammers,fires and cords,

Leans a little and falls,"
The next verse in Alfred's challenging battle cry is one

of the finest in'the whole ballad.

"Follow the star that lives and leaps

Follow the sword that sings,

For we go gathering heathen men,

A terrible harvect,ten by ten,

As the wrath of the lact red autumn-then

When Christ reaps down the kings".

In the midst of the fierce battle when the last crrow

wag fitted and flown,when the hopeless lance was laid in rest,and
the hopeless horn blown,Iling Alfred lool.ed up and aguin he saw Our
Lady standing »n the rent stundards,and lookine as innocent as she
did among the lilies of Nazareth.

"Over the iron forect

He saw Our Lady stand,

Her eyes were sad withouten art,

And seven swords were in her heuart-
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But one was in her hands".
Then the last charge went blindly,and the Danes began to
Cried Alfred then:-

"The Mother of God goes over them,

Walking on wind and flame"

"The Mother of God goes over them,

On dreadful cherubs borne;"

"Bndeth the Rattle of Ethandune

With the blowing of a horn.

73 .
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Chapter 6-The Nineteenth Century and .\fter-imerican Poets
Now, turning to the American Continent we find therein a
host of writers who have devoted their leisure hours to the
advancement of l-orian poetry. .\ reference will te niile to a few

of them whose productions are most noteworthy.

mgfellow's Longfellow,the most popular poet in Americz has in his

3lessed usual charming imagery and soothin~,melodious versific.tion,vrritten

ry's

nth"

"Blessed lary's Month",where he celebrate~ tre month dedicutcd to
our !»ther. This is,he sacys, the month of our Tle_sed Vother;
Virgin), and at;the game time, l'other of our Saviour. Then he sings
in a touching manner the motherly tenderne=c of Marv., All heorts
are touched at the sound of her name,continuez Longfellow; Zlike

the bandit,whose eruel hands are smeared with the blood of his
brother;: the priect, the ruler, the poor and the rich, the dreamer
and the man ~f action. .1l pay to her their homage and respect.
Here follovs 2 striking comparison: Childéren who have offended their
father and are sore afraid of his wrath will cometimes beg their
elder sister to intercede for them,while rerentant ound =zorrowfv’
they remain outside their home awaiting the sirn of forr-iveoress.
So it i~ with sinners,who repent of their evil “ced: an” -viah for
their futher's forgiveness. Realizing their guilt, they 3.re not
draw near to God, but they offer to !".ry their request _.nd their
prarers and she intercedes for them in heuven.-Tlere,one pavsec
wonderir: why Longfellow introduced the idea ~f a sister ~lealing
before & wrathful father in fovor of a prodigal -~n? The
comparison would have been so much more effective,co mush truer

had he made the mother of the child intercefe, Tor - ro world ho
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satisfied with Mary as a sister when she is really the true and

tender Mother of the whole humen face? However,'the tribute Longfellow
pays to the Queen of Heaven is nevertheless very beautiful...After
describing her as peaceful,merciful, patient,loving and pure, he

concludes:
"And if our faith had given us nothing more

"Than this example of all womanfood
This were enough to prove it higher, truer,

Than all the creeds had known before".

A.Poe's , Among the many poems written by the strange and melancholy

mn of

?@@Iﬁs

E.A.Poe, "Hymn of the Angelus" would indicate that the poet's love of
the Virgin was perhaps the one ray of light which illuminated his
gloomy and morvid existence. ZEvidently the sensitive and wayward son
of Mary had great confidence in her and offered her a prayer several
times a day, for he says,

"At morn,at noon, at twilight dim,

Maria,thou hast heard my hymn.

Then he begs the Holy Mother to be with him whether he be
joyful or sad whether in prosperity oér misfortune. Then follows a
revelation of the poet's intimate relations with Mary. How humbly
Poe acknowledges that it is due to her protection that his soul did
not become truant. When time passed rapidly and not a cloud obscured
the sky, Mary was there to guide him lest happiness should prove
harmful to him. But, now that the storms of life darkly overcast his
soul, oh how much he needs her: But his trust is as great as his need,

nay greater! And only one boon he seeks of his tender Mother:
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"Let my future radiant shine
With sweet hopes of tree and thinel

Father Ryan,"The Poet-Priest of the South" in "My Beads"
tells us of his uufaltering love for Mary. He has had these beads
for twenty years,and every day of those years he has recited the
Rosary and told his dear Lady every grief of his; he has wept over
the beads,and in every gem found relief, Age has overcome him,
friends have departed and Joys have fled,but always the praoyer of
the roaary has won from the Jveen of Heaven consolation and
comfort for her faithful servant.
: Another of his poems,'"Teast of the .lssumption" represents
the saintly old priest on the evenins of the feust kneeling, with
bowed head before the statue of Our Lady. Sore interior darknes:
has settled on his soul, and lilre a homesick child, he feels deeply
the terrible loneliness crushing his very heart., .11 day long,he
gsays,he has ¢~1lled cn llury. But she "".s heedlecg~-perhups was che
listening to the gweet cong of«the uncelg in heaven or to the
glad zcclaim o winged u,.n. rising .bov. from %t e lund of _orrow?
How could she then hear Lis lecne lips wall her cveet, pure name?
Deeper .nd deeper grows the darknec. and riore .ud .ore confident
becomes t... pilercing cry of thc brviced he.r*, n houven, llry
is hailed us Jueen, she wears . crown .nd . sceptre, .ut, pleadc the
poet,

"Let thy cceptre wave in the redli.e wlove

wiere ungels ure;

But,lother,feld in thine ar_c ~f love

Thy child ofur!”
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"Dark! dark! dark!

Mary! I calll Wilt hear the prayer

My poor lips dare?"
Will Mary forget the sweet blood shed?-Will she forget the words of
the df?zé Christ: Mother,bechold thy son-

The miracle. L.us been wrought- a cwcet peace fills the soul
of the man who had almost despaired in his hour of anguish and
perplexity:

"Oh, priceless right
Of all His children! The last, leasgst one
Is heard to-night.
o Stoddard's In "Ave L.ria Bells", br C.J.Stoddurd we reud the grateful
Maria tribute of a heart that had long been troubled by incertitude and
Y doubt before it found a haven in the bosom of the Catholic Church.
Stoddard wag ulways greutly moved at the sound of church bells us
they reminded him of & dear liother whom he greets in "Troubled
Heart" as "Holy Virgin,our Blessed Lady,vho hact gloriously ap-
peared to us, and who hast appeared cnly to 1s! (page 171).

Thus gings the lover of lary:-at dawn, in consecra{ed
chiizrches, the bells summon the faithful to pray, rec«lling to their
minds that the humble and cueet little lluiden conceived of the
Holy Ghost, as the angel had declured.-

One forms an idca of the effect cuused on the uu'lor by
the sound of the Angelus bell when he reads this pas.uge in
"Troubled Heart";-"When they {the bells of Jlome) run~ the ..ve
Maria,it seemed to me that ten thoucand glorious tonguec icre
loosed to sgrlluble her praise, Never,no,niver covrld I egcane fronm

thelr salutation,
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at noon, continues Stodcdurd above tlhie din ~* the noicy
city, t'.e musical chiming of the bells uruin lifts our souls to
repeat the perfect prayer of 1l ry; "Be it done unto me according
to thy iordl™

"Then all the sacred bell:c rejoice™”.

At eve when the sun is getting,and the day ig fuost dying
away, the poet invites the "prayerful bellc" to ring,while the
Stars suddenly blos.om in the hecovens, for

"Of :11 the songs the yeurs have cung ve,

'The Jord made Flesh nad dwelt among us'

Is ctill our ever new delight".

Father Tabb, another roet-priest, hac writteh several
lyrices in honor of liury. Brevity, the rnost obvious characteristic
of his work, sets him apart among poets of acknowledgeld excellence
and undying ffme., In his short 1lyric., he has truced almo.t the
whole life of the Virgin-ilother,

The Immaculate Conception he d.oserilec 12 a dewdrop
born of the darkness; az the flower of a barren thorn:; .. a rain-
bow becut; vith wliiceh v veilea the Divinity,

Tuo roeme on thie annunciation wre decerving of notice.
The firct could be c.lled the Fiutl- Fiat! tle rlurin: word flashed
throuchk «nd « cloistered, untaintcd vomb sudlenly wal.e. *o the life
and light! In the cecond poem, Tatlicr T.hb tells ve thu*,ezc )t
for the Divinity,nothing in Heaven

"So pure us ic this lilr-gle.r of eart™

Jhereat thc hichect ungel holds hic treuth,

In telling of a God'c incarnute ti.th™.
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Then, if through L1y, I rcader love to %, He .ill up, rove
the t.ibute  -igd,
"Tor 'tis Th; llol:r Faoce,
Not C.ez-.r'g that I truce
In herc

"The d.ternity"™ - roclaimz the theuswt, *rot -nly throush
Mother-l.ry wre we one with the hwn.._.t, of Chri:t, «nd thr-ough
Christ one with our heuvenl, Father:

"liotherlecs the world above
Lurth hud closcr claim:s of love™.

"lary" acknowledges the Virgin us Laid-lo*hor of .Livine
humanity: she i. uniiﬁé in ucr cuvpremucy since Go' Jcicned to build
within ler o tcruple of fle-:h to enshrire ile Divinit;:

2le_oced bo

The miracle -f thy matcrnit,,

Of g:.ce the cole immaculate dooagn!

J.Rooney's J.Jdeacone, 's "ave Li.ria"™ is suffiient i.cicuticn thct
gve the poet wuc o« gre.t lover of liury., The n..rtiul spisit L ch
gria" ervodes 1o Pilrst ra t o the 2.r _udldenl, c.ol._co %" ooe of

P L e &

terder love towards ihe ‘emd, The . itlor ~ould fir t cnlist . o

soldier of Qur Lo, wunld _o forth veliantl, tc £1 t Lis ‘irec
]
allied ¢ncoies-the Flegh,the Ficaod o H.e worll-Tlen '.e woulu be

the sailor of .Llr; wd sail the higlh .ecw. 27 tie world to _preud
her glor; «ind her fame. He "oull .lso "o ".o)0pr to zin: to o uxy

&

"rourt music from all lagss" anl be Ler

Lo IS 9 -
Oote Tt Tl Wll), Le

choo.cs to be her Jon be._sing her 2ot to vefu.e ho. zlulm, The

re.zon for hic c.olze he exnlairg:
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pugewife's little worries to upset her. It ic
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tlhe cugy lLouse.ifo with 2o rany

a coniident rujer c-...ing

payer"., fror. a cizple .od loving heurt.-Deur Lady,vho ke, t *hie Louce of
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Christ the Lord,who prer.red the food

wiereon 1., the Christ-Child,be .ith me while I Zo .bovi my

tack,
"Speeld the whecl id cpeed the loom,
Guide the nee'le wad tle broor,
Iillte iy broud rice swecet wnd lizht,
i.ke iy cheese come founy whiite,
Yellow u) my butter e
}
As cowslijze blowing -n the led.
Though riy taclks be menial,lad: be with
yen I ohall Csand L.fore the jnd_ment scut o” 7od, te

£till, thou vho «rt the Hundmald of the Lord.

Him, Lo .iuwcc the bed

Q¢ily

e ulu-/\i;vs'd\.ﬁ‘ld
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iost beautiful of wll Lhe tribute. in verce to LM.ry .ad
her Holy Child are *wo poems by Joyce IIilmer, Oue 1. culled "The
Singing Girl"™,and it pictures Cnr Lady as " o little .1.iden]
"In blue and silver 2rcot”, who "suaino to God in Feuven and God witiin
her bre~,.t". "It pierced me like « s.ord uwlen this oung .uiden
sung: 'My soul doth magnif; the Lord'", Then follow. this toecl-
so characteristic of Tilmer'z guy and fenler f.atuuy.
"The stars sing all togethér
-nd hear it~e angcls sing,
But they-said ftiie; had never le.rd
So bewutiful o thing!
tne poct cloges by woking Saint Moo, Saiat Jose b ol ooint
Elizabecth to
"Pruy for us pocts now
And at tle lour >f death”.
The other poem is "Gute. und Doors” writte. .f Creater
length. It is a rollicliing curol o“ the hostler - ho "oponied up
the stxble the nisit Our Lud; came", He held hicr rridle and .elped
her to .light and spread cleuan stru. on the _.vemernt that ‘he wight
lie down .nd rest ufter her tire.~..c journey. Tor tlut lLinc Jecd
Christ Lus rewarded him with "an everlanting crown". The ne:t
morning he liad the pri ilege of taceling ' ‘e ...n-er ~lere Zhrist

wus born .nd his scul was filled .1th h.c incoc lien tlhe Tub,
Je.us,r.sting on IIi. Mother's lnuce "gave him IIic lan?i 5o lzisa".

The carol cnds with the gentle al.onition *o "t.le frm ovr ccul's
creat port.l the barrier >f doubt",.nd to velecne *to —our Line “ie

poor and the weury, for Four bre.cti to-morrow sm1.ll ¢ *tle cra.le
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of « Uing.

In several of his other poems, Kilmer refcrs to llury. In
one of fhem, the "stars flashing through the air are "errant strands
of Lady Mary's hair" and the poet wonders,

"As she slits the cloudy veil and bends down through,
Do you fall across her cheeks and over heaven too?"

In the "Rosary" he praises llury again. Tot all men,he
states,can praise thg Muster on the lute or the harp. Ilow can we
pay our tribute to God,says one, for "skilled must be the laureates
of kings". But, despair not,oh man, for there shall issue from
yéhr toil

"Music like that God's chosen poet sings".

"There is one harp that any hand can play,

And from its strinzs whot harmonies arigse!

There is one cong that any mouth can say,-

A song that lingers when all singing dies,

When on their beads our Mother's children pray

Immortal music charms the grateful skies".

.0'Sheel's Like Kilmer and many other writerg,0'Shcel .lwals keeps

ary's

by

the Babe and the Mother together. "Mary's Baby" suddenly. places
before our eager eyes u vision of the Cave of Sgthlehem with its
attendant poverty and suffering. Jos.ph, mild and rentle is bending
over the straw where reclines u pale,frail girl,holding her Bapy

in her arms. Joseph expreszes in cccents tender his recret thut
Mary should have to rest in this dismal place. "All iz wvell with

me" sweetly replies the cung mother, and then singc to Lher chilqg,

[ Rag
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"Baby my Baby, 0 my Babe",and,
"Suddenly the golden night all with music rang"

But the shepherds have heard the angelic chorus. They
rush towards the stable and now they crowd silently ot the ematrance
of the Grotto and with bended knee worship their God. But their
very silence of worship breaks the Mother"s sleep. ©Smiling, she
shows them her beautiful Child,while reverently lziscing His tender
cheek she says: "Baby, my RBaby",and

Suddenly a flaming star through the heavens sped"

Now a change comes over the scene. A cavalcade from the
%ar east comes this way. Three weary old men, three kings alight
from their camels and prostrate themselves in adoration befofe the
King of the universe. Mary weeps whisperin~ low: "I love Him so!
Baby, my Baby",and

"Suddenly on Calvar; all the olives wept".

J.Carroll's From Bethlehem,we now pass on to Ireland and there witness
lady- with one of Erin's sons,P.J.Carroll,C,S5.C,the touching scenes of

Iy in "Lady-Day".

{eland” "Through the long August day, mantled blue with a sky of

Our Lady", they are at the well from early morn,till darkness settles
upon the land., Their hearts at rest,they si:h their prayers to

Mary under the broad-leaved trees which protect them from the
gplendor of the sun. The brown beads pass in procession through
their fingers. With each Ave breakz from the hearts of the lovers

of Mary, a song of praise and tenderness. The *lue-ered, innocent
children march down the white road; ther too sing wori: 6f love

"Unto her with the gold of the stars and the blue of the ckies",
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In the ¢till summer air, "with Our Lady's blue cii7 “ur ahove them"
and beyond the mountains "where slumbers the Trish oreen sea,
"There they speak to her,wcen while they
pray to her,beg her to love then,
Till beyond the bright stars where

their home and their treagure shall be",
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Chapter 6 The Nineteenth Centur; und .ifter-C.nadian Poets

Before bringing to a close this ctudy of lMrian poe*try,
it is fit that the productionz of at least a few Canadian poets
should be inserted here,

The cult of the Blessed Virgin has alwaovs flourished in
Canada and has brought from our poet:s many bezutiful exprsssions of
genuine lyric poetry to describe and to crown this radiant oman.
The stars of the heavens. the liliez of the valler,the might of the
sea, the strenzth of the tower,-ull are culled upon for descriptive
titles. Yeg,even the white driven snow,symbolic of the word
f;maculate, is used, and we even have a feact of Our Lady of the Snow.

This recalls to our minds one of the most beautiful
ballads of our Irish-Canadian poet, Thomas D'arcy McTee, called
"Notre Dame des Neiges".\ The ballad is an examrle of the genuine
Marian poetry that sprang from the pen of a man whose heurt ever
loved and revered Our Lady. The writer invi*tes the pilgrim who
should chance to visit Canada to seek the shrine of Motre Dame des
Neiges-and then tells the lecend-

"In the o0ld times when France held sway

From the Balize to Hudson's Bay,

O'er all the forest free,

A noble Breton cavalier

Had made his home for many a year

Beside the Rivers Three,

Then he describes the home as one "to everyr trav'ler deur"
for here his way was cheered b the Preton sonc and dance. Gay and

merry and brave was this cavalier,and pious too,"Tor,when *he chilly
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blast of December froze fast the river and the plain.
"His custom was, come foul, come fair,
For Christmas duties to repair
Unto the Ville lMarie,
The City of the Mount,which North
0f the great River loolreth forth
Across the gylvan sea".
But on the long trip between Three Rivers =znd Mon%real a blinding
snow storm overtook the traveller. Everything was frozen hard-
no sun guided him-But the sleigh bells played thelr Jjoyful tune &and
the cavalier kept up his courage,until evening darkness spread
over the earth. Then the exhausted steed fell "stiff as a steed
of stone"™. The master blew his horn, but in vain; no answer came
but the howling of the wolves. Sad was the heart of the traveller
lost in the storm; benumbed and bewildered,

"At every step he sank apace-

The death-dew freezing on his face-

In vain each loud alarm!

Thinking that his last hour had come, he cact himsel?f
down on his knees, and with faith and confidence he prayed Saint
Catherine and Saint John and called upon Our dear Lady for the
grace of a happy death.

"When loi a light beneath the trees,

Which clank their brilliants in the bhreeze-

And lo! a phantom fair,
As God's in Heaven! by that bleszs'd li~ht

Our Lady's self rose to his cight
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. In robes that spirits wear!
Oh! lovelier,lovelier far than pen,
Or tongue,or art, or fancy's ken
Can picture was her face-
Gone was the sor;ow of the sword,
And the last passion of Our Lord
Had left no living trace!l
So the worm radiance from her hands
Unbind for him Death's icy bands,
And nerve the sinking heart-
Her presence makes a perfect path
Ah! he who such a helper hath
May anywhere depart,
The =nilipmg Virgin led the trembling knight who followed
in her footsteps,
"Vowing a grateful vow-
Until far down the mountain gorge
She led him to the antigue forge,
There her own shrine stands now".
Such is the poetry that sprang from the pen of a man
whose source of inspiration was the Virsin-l'other.
ry F.Windeatt Mary F.Windeatt, a Canadian poet,born on the Jestern
ssumption" prairies in Regina has written several poems to honor Ovr

Holy Mother, among them "Assumption". *
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"An old woman she was, when the enl came,

A mother of sixty years-

The relic of Bethlehem's beauty,

Of Calvary's tear."

But to-day, Assumption day, is her rising; this day will

mark the end of her sorrows and sufferings

"And swift on the wings of the morning

Love seeks her again",

"Not a soul shall be sick for her sorrow

Her loveliness ever done-

A queen has come into her kingdom!

A crown has been won",

George Herbert Clarke, professor of English Literature at

he Virgin Queen's University, has glorified Mary in the poem "The Virgin

Albert". of Albert". The poet takes us to the shrine of Notre Dame de

Brebiereg in Britany while France is at war, probably with Germany,
It is Eastertide, but alas: a desolate Eastertide; no priest is
present to celebrate Mass at the shrine. But the 2ritoéons and’

Gauls are there; they linger side by side gazing up at the ctatue of
Our Lady. "Death they know well" and they are prepared for it,
before the statue they pour out their hearts to their dear llother.

Near by.

"Birds skirt the stricdken tower, terrified"

PR
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still no priest,

"Yet still they wait, watchin~ the M.be and her".
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Suddenly, the brutish foe hurls with hate his bolts

"Broken the Mother stoops:" and down she sways until she
seeg below her soldiers, guns, transports endlessly arrayed, and
her voice sweet and low murmurs:

"Woman are foe for them! let me be thelrs,

And comfort them and hearken all their prayers!"

ies .Carman's "A Christmas Eve Choral" by Bliss Carman is a revelation

bistmas of his regard for the Virgin: with his fine and delicate faney and

%n

%&al

his gift of melodious versification, he exhibits a thorough under-
standing of things spiritual, The 6horal is a dialogue between
M;;y and Joseph. While all the earth is sleeping, Mary hears
across the dark the sound of Jjoyful Halleluja. "Why are thy
tender eyes so bright?" inguires Joseph. To which Mary answers
that in the day that is to be she sees an aureoled man-child,
great love's son.

From afar comes the minstrel Angel of the star, but
Joseph hears him not;-

"Why is thy gentle smile so deep, Mary, Mary?" It is the
gecret that I must keep, answers the Virgin. Again,

"Tender as déw-fall on the earth

She hears the choral of love's birth"

"What is the message come to thee, Mary, Mary?" And Mary
replies,

"I hear like a far-off melddy"

"His voice proclaiming peace for love's sake."
Halleluja! Mary now hears, moving as rain-wind in the spring an

angel chorus sing-
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"Why are thy patient hands so still, Tary, Murr?"-
"I see the shadow on the hill
And wonder if it is God's will
That courage, service,and glad youth
Shall perish in the cause of truth".
"Hallelujal™ Her heart has heard the harmony of time., "Halleluja"!}
"Halleluja!ﬁ The kings drew near and made obeisance.
"arige", said they, "we bring rou
Good tidings of great peace!
To-day, a power ig weakened
Whose working must increase,
Till fear and greed and malice

And violence shall cease".

etry on at least two poems of creat beauty abou’ Our Lalr: one "Regina,

ary

Ora pro Nobig" and the other, "The Golden Helen". In the first of
these, he represents the Vircin with the Infant God cradled in her
arms., Then to this Beauty, he unfolds *he secrets of his reart.
Evidently he has not always loved Mary, for the whole poem is a
recognition of the mistake he has made in u=ing hiz tcdents against
her. 1y (ueen, he gorrowfully exclaims, if mine eres ho? glimpsed
thy face instead of the <or1id thin=s of earth. T :ould have
knovn thee then. T now kneel at thy feet -rd usl tLy forgiveness
for wasted forces spent in servire of thine ~ns-ies,

"Beaut;r, I crave t"r ven-earral

If throu~h *te creat valls o® nine insole~ge

Trr gword shall pierce my Yeart,
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Death will be suveet 1ife".

He begs Mary to cleanse and purify his soul and to slay
his enemies.

"Let thy swift lightnings cleave my edifirce-

Thy cleansing breath, white fire and arching flame,

Sweep phrough my temple aisles at will,

Dread .ueen, unveil thy face and glay

These hosts who desecrate thy shrine!l"

In the poem "The G-~lden Helen", Stephen calls Our Lady,

"A Queen of Beauty, white and wondrous fair,

With golden love-lirhts in her eres ard hair".
If her name is nnly breathed, it will sttrr forrotten rugiec; in
her name, swords -leam and crimson beacons flare. 0.1 the
"corridors of time"™ men have sung her praises. She insrired the
Troubadours of France, the warriors on the battle fiel”,

"Mary -0 Mother of God-your smile

Through tears we treasure as ~old refined

From the drift of the 7ears that flow

MMury,a 1ivht on the hills thz=%t ztand

In the migst of their purple bloom"

Mary, your tomb is a shrine where -~ mar neel,

"Mary, the Jucen-we hear the hymn

In the cloister rise an? fall.

All hearts bow down when ~rzrere are gaid

To beauty crowned ard dcad,

91
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A Jueen of'wonder, vhite and ~olden fair,
The Trojan Beauty is all soul's ‘espair!
Eternal symbol of the love that flows,
A hidden music at tre heart of life,
Her facé shines <till above the ctrife;
Her hand still sheds the fragrance of the rose.
A (ueen of‘?eauty, vhite and wondrous foir
With golden love-lights in her eyes 2=nd hiir,
MacInnes's Life runs rich in Tom !TucInnecs's lines, "Mother" where
other" he exhibits emcentional delicacy and luxuriance of beauty..The
author is well known for his fundamentally religious outlook:
here we are pleased with the charming freshness of his poem.
"There's a voice that T have heard
along the way of life,
A voice that soundeth only
When my soul is worn with strife".
When I fall, continues the author, someone's coothing voice murmurs
in my ear: "Sleep,child, sleep!" It is the Ilother of 111 men who
thus comforts me with dreams beyond my under-tandine and a song
whose words I cannot remember, excent: "Sleep,child,rle~pl”
"0 liother,-hol: lother!
0 Mother of my soul!
Stould the denartin~ day find me fro. my ~oul,lct me like a
veakling child -fall back into thy arms,
"And o'er my failure whisprr oaly

'Sl:ep,child-slrent”
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F,Mackay's In "Spring in Nozareth™ by Isabel Zeeles*one IMickar,
Fing”in we feel the lladonna nzssion wiich hug inspired an® enl-ured much
ﬁareth. of the author's -rose, and not a little of her verse., The poem

is a trve lyric, revealing an imo~ination which moves with power

and freedom as a bird soars on the wing. The roem is so beautiful

that it will be inserted here as a fitting cloce, to this thesis.

SPRING IN I..Z..0-TH

From "Fires of Driftvood" by Isabel Ecclestone llaclay

1

"The Spring is comel!" a shepherd saith:
Sing sweet Mar,

"“he Spring is come to Nazareth

And swift the Summer hurrieth.”

3in> low, t'*e bairler =2nd the -~orn}

acrngs the field a path ic gset..
Sing,sweet llary,

Green shadow in a golden czet..

The tears of night have left it wet.

Sing low, the barle and the corn!

The Babe forsakes His mother's lnee,
Ha:=te,sweet Ilury.,

See how he runneth merrily,

One fr~ot upon the rath hath He..

Green, green, the barler and the corn!
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M™e Mother calls with mother-fear..
Hush, sweet Mary!

asnother sound is in His ear,

A sound He cannot choose but hear..

Hush,hush, the barley and the corn!

Far and still far.. through years yet dim

List, sweet Mary!
From o'er the waking earth'c creen rim
Another Springtime calleth Him!

Bend.low, the barley and the corn!

Call low, call hieh, and call acain,
Anh, poor lary!l

¥now, by thy heart'é prophetic pain,
That one day thou shalt call in vain..

Moan,moan, the burley nd the zorn!

0 mother! make thine arms a shield,

Sing,sweet Mary!

while love still holds what lrnve must rield

Hide well the path wcross the fieldl..

Sing low, the barley und the zorn!

"The Spring is comel a Shepherd saith:
Rest thee, llury...

The passing year are but 2 breath
And Spring still errec *o Nazureth.,

Green,green, the barler and the corn!
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