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THE PALACE
1902

Vhen I was e King and a Meson~-a Msster proven and skilled--
cleared me ground for a Pelece such es = King should build,
decreed end dug down Yo my levels. FPresently, under the silt,
cameon the wreck of a Pelace such ms a King hed built,

LB

There wes no worth in the feshion-~there wes no wit in the plenee
Hither end thither, simless, the ruined footings rane-

Masonry, brute, mishandled, but carven on every stones:

"After me cometh a Builder. Tell him, I too have known,"

Swift to my use in my trenches, where my welle-plamned ground-works grew,
1 tumbled his quoins end his ashlars, snd cut and reset them anew,

Lime I milled of his marbles; burned it, slecked it, and spread;

Taking end leaving et plessure the ifts of the hurble desd.

Yet I despised not nor gleried; vet, ss we wrenched them spart,

I reed in the razed foundations the heart of that builder's heert,

As he had risen end pleaded, so did I understand

The form of the dresn he had followed in the face of the thing he hed plenned.

» - ® . . . . - . . . .

When 1 was a King and a Mason-ein the open noon of my pride,

They sent me e Word from the Lerkness, They whispered end celled me aside.
They seid=="The end is forbidden," They seide«"Thy use is fuifilled.

"fhy Pelace shell stend ss thet other'se=the spoil of a king who shall bul 1d,"

I called my men from my trenches, my quarries, my wherves, end my sheers,
A1l I hed wrought I ebeadoned Lo the faith of the faithless years,

Only I cut on the timber--only I carved on the stone:

"After me cometh & Builder, Tell him, I too have knowm,"
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