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Lhe verilable night
-:rf wires and slars
the moon tr in
the oak lree's croldh
and sleepers in
e windows cough
albwart the round
and painted leaves
and tnrects :i'fi.!{e'f
while on the grass
the whitish moonl tghl
fr':?f.‘/‘:fiﬁhl,-"
assumes lbe allitudes
of aflernoon -
But il tr real
where Jﬂ't.'{h.‘!'.r?'t’g ] 4":?:?!{.!,?
recalling dealh’s
long promised symphony
I.U:l'.r?f?rr‘t' .!"HHr:/:'H'r u'm?:-}
and slringish undergrowth
are 4 fﬂ;},_r,lf f EX .f.d‘f a".’ i:.*j’
wilbhoul e"-‘r;f.:n_:;
save to come wilbh juice
.:":'.l‘l'f.‘a.IF ‘.EJH.[,‘,:‘J lo {LFZ.I'J'HII{.F.L'
the bungers which
lhe night reveals
so thal now at last
the truth's aglow
wilh devilivh peace
Jorestalling day
“uf:-;'”f) n-*']cl'u’fhl' lomorrow
H’nl:fi? f}.fic"ri'ry..fff recs
.ﬂ"."l.l'-'c' .I'f":'c'h"f lo f?f'r.'f:'?!rr.'.rfl"-t’
wilh mists thal loved
the ocean and the Jelds -
L bus moonlight
(. lbe perfect
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