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(Dountcxm rRoad drifcs in moonlght,
ong cold notc yet solscice night —
(Ue seck respice peel alone,
Animals calls trees moan.

Chmkmg bouc whacs up ahead —
ove che world could Know nscead,
Cvery heaven ever promised,
AU che creacures cared For dlessed.

Rcha\b(e rricnd come what may,
Cives a ipecime fOR & way —
owd che scene ever come co chis?
Self as separace edge of adyss.

Cup Of COffcc chen face o face,
cys whac you chink adouc chis place —

Civen the myscery enchantmenc magic,
Got an ending ocher than tragic?



