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Enraptured
Stillman J. Elwell

There’s a glory in the heavens
That no artist's brush reveals,
And no poet’s pen expresses

All the wonderment he feels;
The majestic snow-clad mountain
And the prairie’s rolling span
Put to shame the noblest effort
Of the puny mind of man!

In the bridge that spans the chasm
And the spire against the sky,

With the utmost skill and patience,
Man has sought to please the eye,
But when nature clothes the woodland
In the scarlet robes of fall,

Yonder maple on the hillside

[s more beautiful than all!

If I fail to see the beauty

In a lovely work of art,

Or the work of some Old Master
Somehow fails to touch my heart,
Should I miss the golden glory

Of the path some hero trod,

Please forgive me, I'm enraptured



