
POETRY IS
INDEED SOME
THING DIVINE. IT
IS AT ONCE THE CE
NTRE AND CIRCUMFERE
NCE OF KNOWLEDGE; IT IS THAT
WHICH COMPREHENS ALL SCIENCE, AND
THAT TO WHICH ALL SCIENCE MUST BE
REFERRED… IT IS THE PERFECT AND CONSUM
MATE SURFACE AND BLOOM OF ALL THINGS;

IT IS AS THE ODOUR AND THE COLOUR OF THE
ROSE TO THE TEXTURE OF THE ELEMENTS WHICH

COMPOSE IT, AS THE FORM AND SPLENDOUR OF UNFA
DED BEAUTY TO THE SECRETS OF ANATOMY AN COR

RUPTION. WHAT WERE VIRTUE, LOVE, PATRIOTISM, FRIEND
SHIP—WHAT WERE THE SCENARY OF THIS BEAUTIFUL UNI

VERSE WHICH WE INHABIT; WHAT WERE OUR CONSOLATON ON
THIS SIDE OF THE GRAVE—AND WHAT WERE OUR ASPIRATIONS
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