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CD]SC RISING FROM an land (ake,
crR Reasoned words refleccions wake —
A world 1n pain wich silver thorn,
(Dind wich sctory pages coOrN.

Cmm Fairycale unsure how come —
Clephancs, frogs all on che run,
And scholars swiear for knowledge sake,
Buc none che leccers seal dare Oreak.

(DCcmLuhl(C she picks up Inpimicy's cex,
Skilled ac 1imagming whac could come nexc —
(Uich every cool co fix whacs droken,
And every gace Just seems o open.

]:ORCSC SPRING SUMMER VOICE,
Sparrows sINg FOR you your choice —
Only one more chapcer you need co know,
(Uhere co pick up how co let go.



