]n che sanccuary of fFreedom'’s gifcs,
(Uhere minds past made phase scace shipes —
(Ueighing che evidence /sorcing scories,
Parsing the quarks sandglass glories.

t;
]:ORQCC]IU( chaos hangs o'cr the room,

Owine juscice couldn’ come €oo soon —

gg Science perplexed prediccadilicy’s gone,

AN AWARE cosmMos anocher dawn.

Re&son can’'c pind & boundless cATEGORY,
Proposes mscead a garden allegory —
Perpecc dlack ris /couch shy,

E Bleached moon /spangled skuy.

ou know caring /you know crue,

Cveryching and more che Oormouse knew —

(Deanwhile che Living race serious harm,
Unless by magic/a sweep of your charm.




