hc(en

VR 9280 o $o Lot

Dcep che world once was sleeping,
In 1cs dreaming suppering wieeping —
Coo dright che Sun chac pield of snow,
Couldn'c precend you didn'c know.
Lca\RnCd FROM FaIRycales sacred odes —
DPow co cravel cold gravel roads,

Some {ong rivers day and night,
% Sapphire sparkiing wacerlght.

ould anyone b¢ MoRre rResponsiole,
Discreec, hard wiorking dependadle,
Carepul wich her gencle hearc —
She’s mouncain souled (aSER START.

(I)Céﬂ(ﬂh](@ N anocher paradigm,
Paciencly waicing ac che shoreline,
Breaking waves sea shell cthemes —
In search or Beaucy whac Juscice means.




