
Vol. 5 No. 1 Spring 2026

PIETAS
A Journal of Tradition, Place, and Things Divine

The Declaration of Independence at 250
F. Cooper Adamo

John W. Grant
Kevin Slack
Bob Subrick

Thomas G. West

Feature Articles

by Michael Driscoll

On the Philosophical Significance of Mary as New Eve
by Marco A. Andreacchio

Logos, Law, and Longing: Tarzan as Natural Man
by Justin Lyons

Armies on the March: two poems (while following the imperial army at Phoenix Flight)
by Cen Shen

translation and interpretive essay by Miriam J. Dawson

Book Reviews

Ben Peterson

Peter Cross

Marisol Balderas
David J. Staley and Dominic D.J. Endicott

Jacob Hiserman



PIETAS
A Journal of Tradition, Place, and Things Divine

Volume 5 Number 1 Spring 2026

The Declaration of Independence at 250
F. Cooper Adamo, A Founding not Liberal, but Conserving 1

John W. Grant, The Declaration and the World at 250: The Challenge of Globalization 26
Kevin Slack, The Declaration in the Sermons of the Revolutionary Era 33
Bob Subrick, The Declaration of Independence and Economic Growth 46

Thomas G. West, Foreign Policy Principles of The Declaration of Independence 50

Feature Articles

58

On the Philosophical Significance of Mary as New Eve
86

Logos, Law, and Longing: Tarzan as Natural Man
112

Armies on the March: two poems (while following the imperial army at Phoenix Flight)
, translation and interpretive essay by 133

Book Reviews

143

147

Calvin Coolidge Between Conservatism and Progressivism

154

Knowledge and Place

159



 Armies on the March: two poems 

(while following the imperial army at Phoenix Flight1) 
 

Cen Shen 
 

1 

With sorrow I reflect upon my life, 

Though forty years of age is yet not old. 

The moment chaos comes with morning light  

The setting sun cannot bring safety back.  

Now foreign armies occupy Chang An2, 

Wild grasses grow in empty palaces, 
3. 

The road from Luo Yang to Chang An is gone4. 
 

My sovereign now leads armies on the march5, 

Sprawled out before him, army men and mounts. 

Invading foreign beasts still roam the land6, 

The generals beg to drive them out again. 
 

7;  

The killing swept the city clean of life, 

New mountains made of corpses piled high, 

 
 

The conflict rages through the countrysides, 

The cities filled with greedy, vicious beasts. 

The villages are empty, no one left, 

They leave deserted groves of fruiting trees. 
 

Confucian scholars make their long-term plans, 

Yet find no place to bring such dreams to life8. 

Alone, I grieve the plight of modern men. 

I raise my head and weep unto the sky. 
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2 

 

In youth I would have set aside my books. 

If only I had learned to bend a bow, 

 
 

By chance I joined the royal magistrates,  

Not worthy to tread crimson palace steps! 

Unable to assist my king in need, 

In vain these years have I been called a man! 
 

Hand on my sword, I grieve the way of things, 

Through tears lament my unused stratagems.  

  

I mourn at whiskers white seen in the mirror. 

 

I dare not shrink away from danger now! 

 

 

 
1 , but translates to 

.   
2 . 
3 The line refers to five tombs of former emperors that are all located near Chang An. A line from a poem by Li Bai 
also discusses this, mentioning sadness for the once-beautiful pine and cedar trees surrounding the tombs. 
4 Luo Yang is another major city in Chinese history, itself having been a capital city at varying points in history, and thus 

 
5 Refers to Li Heng (titled Tang Su Zong), who is described in The Comprehensive Mirror ( ) as having seen 
the revolt coming while he was crown prince, but ultimately unable to stop it. After tactical failures on the part of his 
father Li Longji (titled Tang Xuan Zong), a year into the revolt, Li Heng took the throne. He reigned from 756-762 
A.D. 
6 

.  
7 The fall of Xian Yang here refers to a failed attempt to retake the capital of Chang An that is said to have cost the 
lives of more than forty thousand soldiers. 
8 At this time, the poet, Cen Shen, had a low-ranking position in the royal court where he could make suggestions and 
offer strategic advice, but these lines show that his suggestions were not accepted, leaving him once again only able to 
mourn in private. 
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