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Chapter 1 Vision 1

Chapter 1 Vision

MHEMRAERARRRAN, ERAFTLAE; CRBELME, WRAFFTEREF
%,

1 The Blind Boy

O say what is that thing call’d Light,
Which I must ne’er enjoy;

What are the blessings of the sight,
O tell your poor blind boy!

You talk of wondrous things you see,
You say the sun shines bright;
I feel him warm, but how can he

Or make it day or night?

My day or night myself 1 make
Whene'er 1 sleep or play;
And could T ever keep awake

With me'twere always day.

With heavy sighs I often hear
You mourn my hapless woe;
But sure with patience I can bear

A loss I ne'er can know.

Then let not what I cannot have
My cheer of mind destroy .
Whilst thus I sing, 1 am a king,
Although a poor blind boy.

— Tl R~
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Chapter 1 Vision 3

Three Days o See

If, by some miracle, I were granted three seeing days, to be followed by a relapse into

darkness, I should divide the period into three parts.

On the first day. I should want to see the people whose kindness and gentleness and
companionship have made my life worth living. First I should like to gaze long upon the
face of my dear teacher, Mrs. Anne Sullivan Macy, who came to me when 1 was a child
and opened the outer world to me. I should want not merely to see the outline of her face,
so that 1 could cherish it in my memory. but to study that face and find in it the living
evidence of the sympathetic tenderness and patience with which she accomplished the
difficult task of my education. 1 should like to see in her eyes that strength of character
which has enabled her to stand firm in the face of difficulties, and that compassion for all
humanity which she has revealed to me so often.

And 1T should like to look into the loyal, trusting eyes of my dogs—the grave, canny
little Scottie, Darkie, and the stalwart, understanding Great Dane, Helga, whose warm,
tender, and playful friendships are so comforting to me.

On that busy first day 1 should also view the small simple things of my home. I want
to see the warm colors in the rugs under my feet, the pictures on the walls, the intimate
trifles that transform a house into home. My eyes would rest respectfully on the books in
raised type which I have read, but they would be more eagerly interested in the printed
books which seeing people can read, for during the long night of my life the books I have
read and those which have been read to me have built themselves into a great shining
lighthouse, revealing to me the deepest channels of human life and the human spirit.

In the afternoon of that first seeing day, I should take a long walk in the woods and
intoxicate my eyes on the beauties of the world of Nature, trying desperately to absorb in a
few hours the vast splendor which is constantly unfolding itself to those who can see. On
the way home from my woodland jaunt my path would lie near a farm so that I might see
the patient horses ploughing in the field (perhaps I should see only a tractor!) and the
serene content of men living close to the soil. And I should pray for the glory of a colorful
sunset,

When dusk had fallen, I should experience the double delight of being able to see by
artificial light, which the genius of man has created to extend the power of his sight when
Nature decrees darkness.

In the night of that first day of sight, I should not be able to sleep, so full would be

my mind of the memories of the day.

The next day—the second day of sight—1 should arise with the dawn and see the
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thrilling miracle by which night is transformed into day. I should behold with awe the
magnificent panorama of light with which the sun awakens the sleeping earth.

This day T should devote to a hasty glimpse of the world, past and present. 1 should
want to see the pageant of man’s progress, the kaleidoscope of the ages. How can so much
be compressed into one day? Through the museums, of course. Often I have visited the
New York Museum of Natural History to touch with my hands many of the objects there
exhibited, but I have longed to see with my eyes the condensed history of the earth and its
inhabitants displayed there—animals and the races of men pictured in their native
environment; gigantic carcasses of dinosaurs and mastodons which roamed the earth long
before man appeared, with his tiny stature and powerful brain, to conquer the animal
kingdom; realistic presentations of the processes of evolution in animals, in man, and in
the implements which man has used to fashion for himself a secure home on this planet;
and a thousand and one other aspects of natural history.

The evening of my second day of sight 1 should spend at a theater or at the movies.
Even now 1 often attend theatrical performances of all sorts, but the action of the play
must be spelled into my hand by a companion. But how I should like to see with my own
eyes the fascinating figure of Hamlet, or the gusty Falstaff amid colorful Elizabethan
trappings! How I should like to follow each movement of the graceful Hamlet, each strut
of the hearty Falstaff! And since I could see only one play, I should be confronted by a
many-horned dilemma, for there are scores of plays 1 should want to see. You who have
eyes can see any you like, How many of you, I wonder, when you gaze at a play, a movie,
or any spectacle, realize and give thanks for the miracle of sight which enables you to enjoy
its color, grace, and movement?

I cannot enjoy the beauty of rhythmic movement except in a sphere restricted to the
touch of my hands. 1 can vision only dimly the grace of a Pavlowa, although 1 know
something of the delight of rhythm, for often I can sense the beat of music as it vibrates
through the floor. 1 can well imagine that cadenced motion must be one of the most
pleasing sights in the world. I have been able to gather something of this by tracing with
my fingers the lines in sculptured marble; if this static grace can be so lovely, how much

more acute must be the thrill of seeing grace in motion.

The following morning, 1 should again greet the dawn, anxious to discover new
delights, for I am sure that, for those who have eyes which really see, the dawn of each
day must be a perpetually new revelation of beauty.

This, according to the terms of my imagined miracle, is to be my third and last day of
sight. I shall have no time to waste in regrets or longings; there is too much to see. The
first day I devoted to my friends, animate and inanimate. The second revealed to me the
history of man and Nature. Today I shall spend in the workaday world of the present,

amid the haunts of men going about the business of life. And where can one find so many
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activities and conditions of men as in New York? So the city becomes my destination.

Perhaps this short outline of how I should spend three days of sight does not agree
with the programme you would set for yourself if you knew that you were about to be
stricken blind. I am, heowever, sure that if you actually faced that fate your eyes would
open to things you had never seen before, storing up memories for the long night ahead.
You would use your eyes as never before. Everything you saw would become dear to you.
Your eyes would touch and embrace every object that came within your range of vision.
Then, at last, you would really see. and a new world of beauty would open itsell before
you.

I who am blind can give one hint to those who see—one admonition to those who
would make full use of the gift of sight: Use your eyes as if tomorrow you would be
stricken blind. And the same method can be applied to the other senses. Hear the music of
voices, the song of a bird, the mighty strains of an orchestra, as if you would be stricken
deaf tomorrow. Touch each object you want to touch as if tomorrow your tactile sense
would fail. Smell the perfume of flowers, taste with relish each morsel, as if tomorrow you
could never smell and taste again. Make the most of every sense; glory in all the facets of
pleasure and beauty which the world reveals to you through the several means of contact

which Nature provides. But of all the senses, I am sure that sight must be the most

delightful.
_ 7wl CR >~
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gusty ['gasti] adj. AR EHLEHH
Falstaff ['fodsta:f | »n. f@EWE I (Pt W AE P 9= RIS
Pavlowa [pevieuve| A%, BHEHEH. £ - B H#&E (Anna Pavlovna, 1881—
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cadenced ['keidoanst | adj. HHEFH, AHEN
perpetually [ papetfusli| adv. KI1EHL, FFAH
animate [‘eenimert | adj. A4y
haunt [hoint] ». #§EH; # XA
admonition [ jeedmanif(a)n]| n. ¥4
orchestra [‘okistra] n. B KA ; KAEEL
relish ['relif] n. W S8
morsel ['mas(a)l] n. —H; (YY) /&

In the dark,

Found light

Brighter than many ever see.
She,

Within herself,

Found loveliness,

Through the soul’s own mastery.
And now the world receives
From her dower:

The message of the strength

Of inner power.
T L R Qe
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Chapter 2 Dreams
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Longmg Is lee the Seed

Longlng is like the Seed
That wrestles in the Ground,
Believing if it intercede

It shall at length be found.

The Hour, and the Clime —
Each Circumstance unknown,
What Constancy must be achieved

Before it see the Sun!
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