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Sonnet 
To J uhu Lockd .[1)..1 t 

S~ne teacher of our English-speaking rtce 
In wLom sc.,urd reJ.son .:or1d gocd sense combine 
We ... ·ead thy mind in thy sn.c:~cious f''J.ce 
Where homely wit and deep reflection shine. 
TLy forr.eful thinking opened untrod ways 
\nd fo1• thy fol:owers bl ~:t.zed th' elush·e trail 
That leads where knowledge has its hiding-place 
And faiths that for our humJ.n needs a71.il. 
We honour thee as a true frierd of man 
Whose strength for more than common good wets spent, 
We love thee as the gracious Gentlema.n 
Ylhose wisdom wi tli good fellowship was 'tlent; 
fl.nJ who approved thysel:' ir~ all tLings greg,t, 
In ordering l1enus, on at'f n,ir::J of state. 

(A.T.C.) 
(YI. 0. ' s note.) 
(l~ov. 6th 1904. V!ri ~ttm b;-y Prof. Ormou'l of PrincetcE dfter 
my locke-dinner. w.o.) 
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