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THE PRESENT RENAISSANCE
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Because ye schooled them in the arts of life,

And gave to them your God, and poured your blood

Into their veins to make them what they are,

They shall not fail you in the hour of need.

They own in them enough of you to feel

All that has made you masters in your time—

Dear art and riches, unremitting toil,

Proud types of beauty, an unbounded will

To triumph, wondrous science and old law—

These have they learned to covet and to share.


But deeper in them still is something steeled

To hot abhorrence and unmeasured dread

Of your undaunted sins against the light—

Red sins of lust, of envy and of hate,

Of guilty gain extorted from the weak,

Of brotherhood traduced, and God denied.

All this have they beheld without revolt,

And borne the brunt in agonizing prayer.


For other strains of blood that flow from times

Older than Egypt, whence the dark man gave

The rudiments of learning to all lands,

Have been a strong constraint. And they have dreamed

Of a peculiar mission under heaven,

And felt the force of unexampled gifts

That make for them a rare inheritance—

The gift of cheerful confidence in man,

The gift of calm endurance, solacing

An infinite capacity for pain,

The gift of an unfeigned humility,

Blinding the eyes of strident arrogance
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