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On God in Stephen Crane

Shigeru FusaIMI
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It is clear that Crane has two general and opposing perspectives on nature-and,

therefore, on God. For his fiction represents his full intellectual, emotional, and imaginative
involvement with both the glow and the gloom of the elements, which seem always to be

symbols of divine will?>,
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Crane cannot be called irreligious. Like Tennyson..and others, he was worried and
upset about religion, and—caught up in the current of his times—he became an agnostic®.
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The livid lightnings flashed in the clouds;
The leaden thunders crashed.

A worshipper raised his arm.

“Hearken! Hearken! The voice of God!”
“Not so0,” said a man.

“The voice of God whispers in the heart
So softly

That the soul pauses,

Making no noise
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And strives for these melodies,
Distant, sighing, like faintest breath,
And all the being is still to hear.”!®
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As he gazed around him the youth felt a flash of astonishment at the blue, pure sky
and the sun gleaming on the trees and fields. It was surprising that Nature had gone
tranquilly on with her golden process in the mids of so much devilment'®.
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Off was the rumble of death. It seemed now that Nature had no ears. This
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landscape gave him assurance. A fair field holding life. It was the religion of peace.
It would die if its timid eyes were compelled to see blood. He conceived Nature to be a
woman with a deep aversion to tragedy®®.
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He threw a pine cone at a jovial squirrel, and he ran with chattering fear. High in

a treetop he stopped, and, poking his head cautiously from behind a branch, looked down

with an air of trepidation.

The youth felt triumphant at this exhibition. = There was the law, he said. Nature
had given him a sign. The squirre], immediately upon recognizing danger, had taken to
his legs without ado. Ie did not stand stolidly baring hisﬂfurry belly to the missile, and
die with an upward glance at the sympathetic heavens. On the contrary; he had fled as
fast as his legs could carry him; and he was but an ordinary squirrel, too doubtless no
philosopher of his race. The youth wended, feeling that Nature was of his mind. She
re-enforced his argument with proofs that lived where the sun shonel®.
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The youth went again into the deep thickets. The brushed branches made a noise
that drowned the sounds of cannon. e walked on, going from obscurity into promises
of a greater obscurity.

At length he reached a place where the high, arching boughs made a chapel. He
softly pushed the green doors aside and entered. Pine needles were a gentle brown
carpet. There was a religious half light'®,
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The ocean said to me once:
“Look!

Yonder on the shore

Is a woman, weeping.

I have watched her.

Go you and tell her this,—
Her lover I have laid

In cool green hall

There is wealth of golden sand
And pillars, coralred;

Two white fish stand guard at his bier.

“Tell her this .
And more,—
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That the king of the seas
Weeps too, old, helpless man.
The bustling fates
Heap his hands with corpses
Until he stands like a child
With surplus of toys.”t®
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He turned with a lover’s thirst to images of tranquil skies, fresh meadows, cool
brooks—an existence of soft and eternal peace. _

Over the river a golden ray of sun came through the hosts of leaden rain clouds®®.
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You say you are holy,

And that

Because 1 have not seen you sin,
Aye, but there are those

Who see you sin, my friend??. _
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With eye and witH gesture
You say you are holy.
I say you lig;
For 1 did see you
Draw away your coats
From the sin upon the hands
Of a little child.
Liar!®®
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A little ink more or less!

It surely can’t maiter?

Even the sky and the opulent sea,
The plains and the hills, aloof,

Here the uproar of all these books.
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But it is only a little ink more or less?®.
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What?

You define me God with these trinkets?
Can my misery meal on an ordered walking
Of surpliced numbskulls?

And a fanfare of lights?

Or even upon the measured pulpitings
Of the familiar false and true?

Is this God?

Where, then, is hell?

Show me some bastard mushroom
Sprung from a pollution of blood.

It is better.

Where is God?®
TZD2FEDIVEE] YBLTHAHELCL, Thitko TR bt OB
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You tell me this is God?
I tell you this is a printed list,
A burning candle and an ass®?,
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Two or three angels
Came near té the earth.
They saw a fat church.
Little black streams of people
Came and went in continually.
And the angels were puzzled
To know- why the people went thus,
And why they stayed so long within®?.

2, SAORBERMLCED ST C, VB LA 2 R5K0 [IRFH] 13, #rc#sd
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A god in wrath
Was beating a man;
He cuffed him loudly
With thunderous blows
That rang and rolled over the earth.
All people came running.

The man screamed and struggled,
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And bit madly at the feet of the god.
The people cried :

“Al what a wicked man!”

And—

“Ah, what a redoubtable god!”®

George Peck Moy b, AMIIHEE LARAOBR2»RH 225, WD
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Blustering god,

Stamping across the sky

With loud swagger,

I fear you not.

No, though from your highest heaven
You plunge your spear at my heart,
I fear you not.

No, not if the blow -

Is as the lightning blasting a tree,

I fear you not, puffing braggart?®,
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A man adrift on a slim spar

- A horizon smaller than the rim of a bottle
Tented waves rearing lashy dark points
The near whine of froth in circles.

God is cold.

The incessant raise and swing of the sea

And growl after growl of crest
The sinkings, green, seething, endless
The upheaval half-completed.

God is co}d.

The seas are in the hollow of The Hand ;
Oceans may be turned to a spray

Raining down through the stars

Because of a gesture of pity toward a babe.
Oceans may become grey ashes,

Die with a Jong moan and a roar

Amid the tumult of the fishes

And the cries of the ships,

Because The Hand beckons the mice.

“A horizon smaller than a doomed assassin’s cap,

Inky, surging tumults

A reeling, drunken sky and no sky

A pale hand sliding from a polished spar.

God is cold®®.
Lo, War is Kind pHABRICE»RCS, lohdBRLeh ool Ehhd,
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A man went before a strange god—,
The god of many men, sadly wise.
And the deity thundered loudly,
Fat with rage, and puffing:
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“Kneel, mortal, and cringe
And grovel and do homage .

To my particularly sublime majesty”.

The man fled.

Then the man went to another god—,
The god of his inner thoughts.

And this one looked at him

With soft eyes

Lit with infinite comprehension,
And said: “My poor child!”3®
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