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M o o sm b Yo

]:cx((en skles seerING ARC,
(Douncam scillness godsenc dark —
Promises good as cuc n scone,
Never leave you coo long alone.

ROM che fIres earch’s own ache,
Puripied clear not going co dreak —

Bends dack her dow /smiles /aims,
% Prierces che night /makes her (ove clam.
l

Agmnsc che odds she’s persevering,
Stceady conpident the hard parc nearing —
Penelope’s eyes /cacerpillar’'s quescions,
(Golden priendships creasured possessions.

A mithon fragmencs need cheir place,
(Dosaic order noc now cthe case —
O1d you guess pacience che key,
Carig some would de pucuricy.




