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5 Around a Pile of Mountains -
And supercilious peer 
In Shanties - by the sides of Roads -
And then a Quarry pare 

To fit it's sides 
10 And crawl between 

Complaining all the while 
In horrid - hooting stanza -
Then chase itself down Hill -

And neigh like Boanerges8 -
15 Then - prompter than a Star 

Stop - docile and omnipotent 
At it's own stable door -
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The Soul selects her own Society -
Then - shuts the Door -
To her divine Majority -
Present no more -

5 Unmoved - she notes the Chariots - pausing -
At her low Gate -
Unmoved - an Emperor be kneeling 
Opon her Mat -

I've known her - from an ample nation -
10 Choose One -

Then - close the Valves of her attention -
Like Stone -
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Mine - by the Right of the White Election! 
Mine - by the Royal Seal! 
Mine - by the sign in the Scarlet prison -
Bars - cannot conceal! 

5 Mine - here - in Vision - and in Veto! 
Mine - by the Grave's Repeal -

8. Like thunder. Cf. Mark 3.17: "And James the son of Zebedee, and John the brother of James; and he 
surnamed them Boanerges, which is, The sons of thunder." 
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