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PROLOGUE
1. REVEREND ALBERT ARNOLD BENNET

The Sensei sat sad, informed of the empty. bed;

Then he knelt, and prayed, and thought, and prayed on and said;

“I will go and seek him out. I trust He will guide.”

He set forth to find the sheep. -~ Aft’ the youth he hied.

Much read had he been and moved by some doctrine strange

That with fascinating thoughts did sound faith derange.

Entangled in doubts he strayed, with no high cause backed,

" Like his kin that hurled himself o’er the cataract.

The diligent shepherd searched all the regions wild,

As Stanley Livingstone sought, for one helpless child.

The sheep was found and restored to his native fold;

Love’s toil was crowned with triumph and with joy untold.

2. AWOTO-NO-FUJITSUNA

“Gather me laborers, pray!  Bid them search the stream!

Burn torches lavishly the money to redeem.

My master’s money it was that slipped off my hand,

As I forded the brook in the dusk where I stand.
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THE VEIL BEFORE AND BEHIND

For your labor take my thanks and your wages due;

For joy of finding the lost no high cost I rue..

One copper penny to save I dared pounds to pay,

Else the treasure for so much fore’er bedrid lay.

THE TRAGEDY OF BEING A FATHER

1. THE FATHER : PART I

He is gone, my younger son, for him to provide;

Gone from me, but in my heart he does yet abide.

Wherever he wanders runs my blood in his veins,

Which will find him out, a wayward youth though he feigns.

of my fortune his share has he taken away,

With my love, and left my heart in utter dismay.

It makes me sad he's away, and my temper shakes;

’Tis for love my heart on his account ceaseless aches.

The father none shall better than a father knows;

The father to David best could Absalom show.

He's naturally of too independent mind,

With ideas to no established doctrine aligned.

The unsinkable Titanic on ice gets crushed;

Where Kontiki might have only lightly been brushed.
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The master of sword is doomed to perish by sword,

Proud Dives in purple robes to swoon. ‘neath his hoard. -

Like Jacob, of visions he’s possessed, I know;

Like Jacob at Jabbok he’ll gain himself, I trow.

“Sing me your songs, my cuckoo sweet, lest you I slay;”

“Sing me your songs, my cuckoo sweet; you shall obey;”

Oh neither of these for me, but this wiser lay;

“Sing me your songs, my cuckoo sweet; I wait and stay.”

Come back, my beloved son ! I’m waiting for you.

Believe in my love, and your love for me renew.

2. THE PRODIGAL SON

Cursed be the ear whereto his voice sounded bores,

Cursed be the day I bade farewell to his doors.

“Of your fortune, father,” said I, “my share now give,”

And money he gave whereon I could amply live.

To keep in irksome routine at home had I rued;

Some derring do of adventure I used to brood.

I'd sought to be free, to think and act as I pleased;

~ I"d thought to be happy. being from bonds released.
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Away from home among strangers I loved to rove;

Away in this strange land dreams of success I wove.

The money I had received was my confidence;

It drew me companions all with friendly pretence.

Of every one of the talents I would make five;

I"'d largély give to the needy and make them thrive.

All T would was I would; Me to me was the world;

In pursuit of fame and rank I was madly whirled.

Whoso would not work, ‘I thought, should in no wise feed;

Let’s work as much as we can, and take as we need.

With pleasure and flattery I got deeply‘drunk,

And in fruitless enterprises helplessly sunk.

Void of purpose and void .of plan, I took to wine,

To every vice that gave joy but killed life’s design.

In Babylon’s sensual mire I wallowed a swine,

For such had Circe me turned with that treacherous wine.

One morn I awoke to find myself pennyless,

Deserted and ruined, lost in utter distress.

I took to digging; to beg I was not ashamed;

Then came the war that the nation’s sustenance maimed.

In mines and murderous shops I was pressed to toil,

And miserably thrown o’er at Lucifer’s foil.
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I was utterly gone; to heed me aught there was none,

Till one hired me swine to herd, which people would shun.

My days with swine I passed; none gave me aught to eat;

With fodders for swine I’d have liked to be replete.

How fallen to this starvation, piteously shred,

Lower than my father’s hirelings plenteously fed! -

Fallen? Then to rise again! ’Tis time I arose!

For my sin I'm dead. I now repent and propose!

At my faher’s feet I will lie and him implore,

>

“I’ve sinned to God and to you. My sins I deplore.”

“To be called your son, indeed, I no more deserve;

As but a slave let me live in your house and serve.”

Determined thus now I go. = My father’s door I will seek,

And soliciting his pardon, these words I’ll speak.

3. THE FATHER : PART II

That’s he, my son, coming this way, so wretched though;

Thought of as lost, now regained. To meet him I go.

O welcome home, my dear son ! How I’ve longed for this !

You have returned; you’ll return to your father’s bliss.

See to his dressing ! The best clothes for him choose !

" Provide him with the “signet ring” and shining shoes.
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THE VEIL BEFORE AND BEHIND

Let’s kill a fatted calf and a table prei)are,

That I may my delight o’er his return declare.

4. THE ELDER SON
What meansi this ado ? . Those lighfs? The music and dance ?

My brother back ? The life passed in extravagance !

A plague of the family to whom pearls were thrown.

This waif of a brother mine I’m ashamed to own.

A born recalcitrant he, an egoist sheer,

An ideology held unfit for career.

Business he had diverse to mind but his own;

Expelled from schools this and that, he had but to drone.

Then you, father, did he rob of your riches half,

Which for wine and women all he used up like chaff.

Because this your son returned reduced to the skin

You have killed a fatted calf to feast with this din.

Throughout my life have I stayed a dutiful son;

My honest deeds high esteem for your house have won.

At schools, from primar’y up to middle and high,‘

Excelsior purposing I kept records high.

A home run ball oft I hit to the roaring cheers;

I addressed an audience packed in the hall to tears.
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To know “I know” and “know not” is to know indeed;

Worth is in being useful; evidence we need.

For visions no bit I cared, nor aught high above;

I sought to be wise on earth and shunned useless love.

In the golden mean secure is truth to be soﬁght;

Excess is mother of ills and will good distort.

The body politic, like fh’ human, is one whole;

A man is but its one hair with the throne its soul.

Our body politic rests on the bases broad

Of body domestic that in spirit accord.

I bachelored bade adieu to the crimson gate, -

Cum laude in law and with the prize watch elate.

An offer of college chair in town I declined;

For the care of your house was always in my mind.

My management wise and strong your riches has doubled;

My public service has freed the oppressed and troubled.

My erudite arguments did Lenins confute,

And enhance the heavensent throne beyond all dispute.

To the crowds heads hung on Eighths the Edict I read;

Emancipation of th’ East in earnest I spread.

Then the folk’s rule by and for how to build I told,

The pen and the club for th’ folk upon Sam’s to mould.
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THE VEIL BEFORE AND BEHIND

Did I ever disobey your words in the least ?

Did you e'er vouchsafe a kid that my guests might feast ?

5. THE FATHER : PART @I

My son, remember, you have always been with me;

With me in love to forgive the lost also be.

- Behold my possessions all, whose are they but yours ?

Make yours my heart that for him God’s mercy implores.

Behold your brother reborn, to the son awake!

Hence my joy! With me rejoice! Of my feast partake!

To teach me David what Absalom shall avail ?

Our Father’s love, Oh how vast! Ah! Behind the veil!

6. THE UNJUST STEWARD

This chair I press for the last; I’m discharged, accused

Of having th’ accounts in trust improperly used.

What shall I do? I beg? No! For labor unfit!

I'll try if they’ll me to their enterprise admit.

Hallo! For th’ shipment, ingot steel, tons seventy-six,

On th’ receipt for ninety-six my name I’ll affix.
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" Hallo! For th’ delivered five hundred ton cement

'Obligation we’ll incur for the warehouse rent.

The chief director thus owns himself overreached;

My thorough sagacity defies doctrines preached.

As thoroughly shrewd I am, be thoroughly good;

To your purpose eternal be true as you should.

As friendships I seek of men who will' me uphold,

Why not of angels make friends out of filthy gold?

Do you in your scholarly records take a pride?

Your . delight in learning truth is sadly belied,

As if the philosophy that shuns the unknown

Were harmoniously fit to support the throne.

Your golden mean once on Eighths stood you in good stead

To read the Edict, and then, the folk’s rule to spread.

Macbeth and Macduff both one on stages diverse!

All for show you have been through; for the sham the worse.

Do you mind your father’s house? You would not his heart,

Which under your stony heart will bitterly smart.

If you ever disobeyed his words in the least?

In your disobedience your sonship has ceased.

You a caricature of culture, void of love,

A miserable chimera of snake and dove!

0267



THE VEIL BEFORE AND BEHIND

Whence come these absurdities, your mind to divide

Now for God andrthen for gold, poor Jekyll and Hyde?

. The root of the malady is the vice *I will,”

The besetting sin that remains unpurged still.

Learn to say Should for your Will, and act, howe’er slight,

That you may in much, altogether true ‘and right.

7. FATHER ABRAHAM

Blessed Lazarus. my child, you will want no more;

The Lord your Father may you forever adore.

And you who, while on earth, wealth and pleasures - enjoyed,

By your sélfish pride your own salvation destroyed.

Your life past of pleasures and pride now you torments;

There’s insulation of th’ soul that all help prevents.

To Moses listen; to the truth you hold be true;

For to truthful seekers will salvation accrue.

Eternal bliss by the humble and meek is won;

To the heart in faith and love shall justice be done.
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And you, my son, that was once by Circe turned swine,

Have by your repentance regained your gift divine.

For though for your sin you were once in spirit dead,

The Holy Lamb to redeem you his blood has shed.

But you who sought but in your own way to do right

Ignored the ways of God and rejected His light.

Your “I will” and “for me” from His Grace shut you out;

Your stubborn heart condemned you to the hell of doubt.

Your sorrows 1 share, for Ishmael was my son

Whose children never with Isaac’s can be at one.

8. THE HOLY SON

Before Abraham was I am, the same as now,

Though ’tisn’t given to man to understand how.

T'll come to judge the quick and the dead none knows when;

Love your neighbors and forgive; be forgiven then.
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THE VEIL BEFORE AND BEHIND

9. RESPONCE

Forgive us our debts, O Lord, as we eke forgive,

That all united in love, in Thy love may live.

Save us from temptations, evils out and within;

Vouchsafe, O Lord. to keep us this day without sin.

10. REVELATION

God so much loves man as His only Son to give

That whoso believes in Him may forever live.
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