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Monsignore,
Bight Reverend Bishop Valentinus* *..
How of the deligh tfu l Court of Heaven,
I respectfu lly  salute you,
I genuflect
And I k iss your episcopal ring.
I t  is  not, Mensignorei
The frag ran t memory of your holy l i f e ,
Nor tha t of your shining and Joyous martyrdom,
Which causes me now to address you*
But since th is  is  your august fe s tiv a l, Md&signore,
I t  seems appropriate to me to s ta te ,

According to a venerable and agreeable custom,
That I love a beautifu l lady*
Her eyes, Hons ignore,
Are so blue that they put lovely l i t t l e  blue reflections 
On everything tha t she looks a t,
Such as a wall 
Or the moon 
Or my heart*

..vlt i f  . l ik e ::.thtTlight coming. through blue stained  g lass,
Yet not quite l ik e  i t ,
For the blueness is  not transparent,
Only translucent*
Her soul cannot be seen*
I t  is  something elusive, whimsical, tender, wanton, in fan tile , vise,
And noble.
She wears, Monsignore, a blue garment.
Made in  the manner of the Japanese,
I t  is  very blue—
I think th a t her eyes have made i t  more blue,
Sweetly sta in ing  i t
As the pressure of her body has graciously given i t  form, 
loving her, Monsignore,
I love a l l  her a ttr ib u te s ;
But I believe
That even i f  I did not love her 
I would love the blueness of her eye3,
And her blue garment > made in  the manner of the Japanese,
Monsignore,
I have never before troubled you with a request* *. *
But of your courtesy, Monsignore,
Do me th is  favor;
When you th is  morning make your way
To the Ivory Throne that bursts in to  bloom with rosea

because of her who s i t s  upon i t ,
When you come to pay your devoir to Our lady
I beg you, say to her;
II Madame, a poor poet, one of your singing servants yet on earth ,
Has asked me to 9ay that a t th is  moment he is  especially  g ra te fu l

to you
For wearing a blue gown,* (--Joyce Kilmer.)

* * * * * * * * * * * * * *

You have the privilege of sending special greetings to her through her Son every Sat
urday, Our Lady's Day, at Warn* and Communion,
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