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Oncc upon & TIme some RAINAROPS,
Along che edge where the moon scops —
Sandcascles melc inco deaches,
And you sail pasc word reaches.

ChCRC Gved summer MORNING decr,
In myscic farmiand roresc clear —
Cuyes pilled wich {ove and forgiveness,
Surrounded by fern JPIromises.

Now 1If you do your homework well —
Scudy, say, wrice and cell...
ou never know 1 & scory Uke chis,
Uou could gec your favorice (Uish.

A dream only you could Oring —
Che poem che wacer Gy was smging,

Or wheac prelds Prarie vision kind,
Oancing wich che wind.



