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]:Rlcnd in cimes when chips are down,
(Dind m heaven peec on the ground —
Prodadly de domn' a lot of travelin,
Redwood fporescs sweec hills op (Darin.

]magmcxtlvc praccical everydbody knows,
carRc chac speaks a (ove chac grows —
Song by song mile by mile,

(Ditisecond trom a smile.

Slgns and symools he gecs chem ad,
Underscands wricing on the wall —
Carchy kind of deep rooced logic,
Carden pachpinder Kind of magic.

hope he packed a con of pacience,
(Uorlds m need of real deep mamcenance,
(Jou never seen such chaocicness —
Calling help co clean up the mess.



