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(Uhen Sacurn’s hallowed shadows cling,
Co Sun in Aucumn/(Doon 1n Spring —

Reason pauses/a momenc grieves,
2 J-all moonlight spills cross fallen leaves.
]nk drawn crees encangle veins,
Call you 1n ways have no names —

Co see us from chis pachway's end,
gﬁ Co possidilicies your {ove ncends.

6(1mmcxtc povercy /harmonize wich nacure,
lee(g swords—co-plowshares CReATURE —
(Lhch claricy and honescy as guiding scars,
Jour quest for peace has drought you far.

I:Rom Baoylon co Venezuels,
Now chis once thought discant omega —
Beneach our hiscory For more chan awhile,
Cime for the ego co be brought To crial.




