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PURE T WAS NORTHUMBRIAN SEQUENCE

Kathleen Raine

Pure I was before the wqyld began,

I was the violence of wind and wave,

I was the bird before bird ever sang.

I was never still,

I turned upon the axis of my Joy,

I was the lonely dancer on the hill.

The rain upon the mountainside,
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The rising mist,

I was the sea's unrest.

I wove the web of colour
Before the rainbow,
The intricacy of the fhower

Before the leaf grew.
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I was the buried ore,

The fossil forest,

I knew the roots of things:
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Before degth's kingdom

I passed through the grave.

Times out of mind my journey

—

Circles the universe

And I rgmain

Before the first day.






