
Improvement (Part Two) 
 

The miseries of earth are here and with them all must cope. 

Who seeks for joy, through hedges thick of care and pain must grope. 

Through disappointment man must go to value pleasure's thrill; 

To really know the joy of health a man must first be ill. 

The wrongs are here for man to right, and happiness is had 

By striving to supplant with good the evil and the bad. 
 

The joy of life is living it and doing things of worth, 

In making bright and fruitful all the barren spots of earth. 

In facing odds and mastering them and rising from defeat, 

And making true what once was false, and what was bitter, sweet. 

For only he knows perfect joy whose little bit of soil 

Is richer ground than what it was when he began to toil. 
 

     By Edgar Allen Guest (1881-1959) 

 
 


