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A blcck of'marble caught the glance

~ 0f Buonarotti's eyes,

Wh%ch brizhtened in their golemn deenm,
L;ke meteor-limhted skies. |

.”And one’ Whe stood b681m® hxm 1vstened
 Smiling as he heard;
'W@r,‘“z will make an ‘angel af 1tt“
tas tae SCHlﬁtOP’S Word. | |

: Amﬁ soon aallet and cmmsel sharp
- The stubborm block assailed,
~ ind blow by blow ard pang by nan
o Thﬁ nrisﬁnﬂr unvelled.\

‘& 7@ hrqw st llfted hl h anﬁ @ure,  ‘

---M e Mtne b A AnTdm iy PR - A et = o caiscnam —

ot e ; i ais O e " Yo s s s i e

~ The wak'ning eyes outshone;
~ And as the mester sharply-wr@u@ht
Pl s@ile brake through th@ stonez

.,;g{;;Beﬂe&uh* th@ chlsells edme, the halr
. Escaped in fle&tin PlﬂwS, i '

;i  4g; §ﬁd plume by‘plém&, was slowly freed
”v;ﬁh Tﬁﬁ swaep ef half-furl@d wxaws.1x~ﬂk

«{QﬂgThe stately*bumt and‘ ameful 1imbs

. Their marbls fetters Sh@d LS

~And where the shapeless blodk had 1een, E
”p]f‘ﬁn angel sttcﬁ;xn%t@aﬁb s . =

FjG blowa that snlte! o hurﬁm that pierce 
- This shrinking heart of minel
~ What are ye but the Waster's tools

” FQﬁalng a work divine?

0 h@me that crumble% to my’feett

0 joy that mocks and fliest

“hat are ye but the clogzs that bind
My spirit from the skiea?

Sculptor of souldl I 1ift to thee

Encumbered hneart and hands:

paxe not the chisell set me free,
However dear the bands.

How blest, 1f all these seeming 11ls
ghldh draW”my thouzhts to Lhae
should only ~rove that thou wilt make

gm angel out of mel ,
| | = GHOIYMous .

Jam I’- OWI&I‘&, C.m‘»ﬂg,
Fr@f@ct Of Raligion.




