]:Rlend N aimes when chips are down,
(Dind m heaven peec on the ground —
Prodadly don' a ot of travelin,

LA New Jork hitls op QDarin.

]mcxgmcxtlve praccical everydbody knows,
DPeare chac speaks a (ove chat grows —

Song by song mile by mile,
gg (Dilisecond from a smile.

Slgns and symools he gecs chem all,
Underscands wricing on che wall —
Carchy kind of deep rooced logic,
Garden pachpinder Kind of magic.

hopc he packed a con of pacience,
(Uorlds m need of real deep mamcenance,
Jou never seen such chaocicness —
Calling help co clean up the mess.




