(Dountam rRoad drifcs 1 moonlghe,
Long cold not yec solscice night —

(Ue seek respice peel alone,
Animals calk trees moan.

Z :hmkmg bouc whacs up ahead —
Love che world could know mmscead,

Cvery heaven ever promised,
AU che creacures cared Tor dlessed.

Re(lcxb(c rricnd come what may,
Cives a Lifecime TOR & Way —

how 'd che scene ever come co cthis?
g Self as separace edge of adyss.

Cup O COffce Then face To face,
cys whac you chink abouc chis place —
Civen the myscery enchantment magic,
Got an ending ocher than tragic?




