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I search for "beauty, „..
And I find,
Kot in siffht or thought
Or frame of mind:
Eut in a sense •

Of mystic, this to me
Reveals some faint assurance
Of beaut/ that I cannot see, ( >

• "'I
The olainest canvass oainted ^
May Ihaife") a story to unfold
The merest line 4
Can hold a raes<='aK'e

Jfet untold
But who will dare to __say
Beauty no longer lies
In ^>rrit'-en line • • ••

Or painted canvass ski^-s.

Think well,oh criticj
Look before you scff or scorn
The lines that make a book

Or paint uoon a canvas=: bold.
For what the writer .sees .;,
6r painter fe^ls of duty
A^e but the cloak :

Which effort or desi-r.8..unfold.'
In y;oun sight =-d.bhurdV-sprd
i^ut to the author and the painter
Beauty,
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