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GmCRgmg FrROM che mpinice nameless,
Scarlght degmnings sudclely cameless,
Oescendenc of cthe Ups and Oowns —
Riding Pegasus chains unbound.

Z :he (Doon says you (ove & STORY —
Cendril ines of morning glory,
(Urapping now wich momencs past,

Possioiticies first and last.

So once N che shadows Of an 1VORY TOWER —
Sun rISING 1N & sprRINGTIME hOuR,
(Ualking narrow dreamy screecs,
Almost rRUNNING sapphire hearcdeacs.

!

'
(Uh&t?" she never hesicaces co ask,
Capadle of just about any cask —
As long as she ReMAINS ASSERTIVE,
A mychic timeless space co Gve.



