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CC((IHQ chunder cross che sky,
Silver ven dark clouds delic —
(Jalls cremoble assumpcions sTrain,
Llpe suscaiNIng sacred raIN.
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]:)c\(:lpc clprs sca0ird heighe,
Givbous moon garden nighc —

Never one co cuc and run,
No maccer how cough che jod becomes.

l )chen N carch chey say escranged,
Razor wire pences narracive chains,

Dotocausc war bloody Tracks —
DPorsemen won'c be coming dack.

(UC need not fear chough worlds collide,
De scands Oy you close your side —
And when 1T comes co honescy,
(Dixes his wich empachy.



