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    ou've been down these roads before, 
     Held newborns seen distant shores — 
       Winter winds frosted waves,
          Ashes dust forgotten graves.

Y

      hared the joy of interludes,
     Passion kindnesses changing moods — 
       Intuited Referential identity,
          Living planetary consanguinity.

S

        apmaker where've you been,
      Skilled resourceful lucky friend — 
        No one else can play your role,
          Point out the path direction goal.

M

872

           uzzles the will we see no crime,
          In waiting out our allotted time — 
             While children starve weather berserk,
                Not to mention Ginsbergs homework.

P

1 43r 65
p v0

s

9 oaq


