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lxviii
THOMAS CARLYLE



mission, has taken the Universe as he found it represented to
him; and rejoices with a fine childlike gladness in the mere
outward shows of things. He has little power of delineating
character; perhaps he had no decisive vision thereof. His
persons are superficially distinguished, and not altogether without,
generic difference; but the portraiture is imperfectly brought out;
there lay no true living original within him. He has little Fancy;
we find scarcely one or two similitudes in his whole Poem; and
these one or two, which moreover are repeated, betoken no special
faculty that way. He speaks of the “moon among stars;” says
often, of sparks struck from steel armour in battle, and so forth,
that they were wie es wehte der wind, “as if the wind were 
blowing them.” We have mentioned Tasso along with him; yet
neither in this case is there any close resemblance; the light
playful grace, still more the Italian pomp and sunny luxuriance
af Tasso are wanting in the other. His are humble wood-notes
wild; no nightingale’s, but yet a sweet sky-hidden lark’s. In all
the rhetorical gifts, to say nothing of rhetorical attainments, we
should pronounce him even poor.

Nevertheless, a noble soul he must have been, and furnished
with far more essential requisites for Poetry than these are;
namely, with the heart and feeling of a Poet. He has a clear
eye for the Beautiful and True; all unites itself gracefully and
compactly in his imagination: it is strange with what careless
felicity he winds his way in that complex Narrative, and, be the
subject what it will, comes through it unsullied, and with a smile.
His great strength is an unconscious instinctive strength; wherein
truly lies his highest merit. The whole spirit of Chivalry, of
Love, and heroic Valour, must have lived in him and inspired
him. Everywhere he shows a noble Sensibility; the sad accents
of parting friends, the lamentings of women, the high daring of
men, all that is worthy and lovely prolongs itself in melodious
echoes through his heart. A true old Singer, and taught of
Nature herself! Neither let us call him an inglorious Milton,
since now he is no longer a mute one. What good were it that
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