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Swm( of Aucumn you belong,
In an evening mouncain song,
Script frRomM some forgoccen shelp —
Just plamn (Dagic for a selr.

]n chis play che cosmic drama,
Uou can believe 1 1f you wanna —
Jouve a major speaking pare,
ou long che world to show your heare.

SCCRCCS SpIRIT 1IN and ouc,
Passion coo, 1 have no doudbc —
Che audience and co-sTars gasp,
As you place Deaven in cheir gRASP.

Know honestg wn(l noc becray,
So 1T FairRness rRules Your every day —
Good J-orcune wich you avides,
And (Uonder comes 1n cides.



