Valley mist more chan golds worch —
Silvered sun sorcly burns chrough,
Revealing grasses wec wich dew.

E SCRCCCS ccho Cden’s pealing,

(Uaiced summer morning peeling —
(LUacching chat che play noc end tragic,
(Dore chan just a Uccle magic.

I

Chchmmg /bright /powers of zen,

A mind chac needs no diadem —
Assured soul sceady clear,

Calling every honestcy near.

Un(ockmg common haly-cold scories,
(Dysceries /WORRIECS /$ECRET SORRICS,
Lec\dmg CO ~ 1T & unsh come crue -

Sconed soul picnic rendezvous.




