ross,

deep within the hidden boundries of
night

a withhes brew of druids dust

silver bells in the rev01v1ng world
of time

a silent man of god his visor raised
would stend end wondex

in the sable halls of space

and contemplate a flower growing

. there

arthur's sword and merlln s maglc
wonders
have harkened to the call of time

and there I stand and call upon her

name

a distance to be bridged

the double eagle calls

silence and the sea magiclans brew
Perhaps I could for I in life
~loved you.

exeter eT
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softly she whispers tous

OL ney 1ove g geiille novier
her four winds she gives Lo us
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" her life is eternal
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her beauties and we are they
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becomes nourishment to the growing things

vhze we may LIOUDLSIT

i have heard her tears outside

My COOr LN Uie QaIsSse ILgiTt
her sorrow her way of wisdom

deati spoke to her in a whisper
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across her seas
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in a thund.rous voice
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it spoke o devastation

dibd LLielics .

this seemel to me

[SFSiSamsronsay ntey

in that i 7ind my death
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we slept
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we slept
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_we slept
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in our slezp

lost in darkness
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-I thought his hand would guide me . -

S A oy B e e P A
his voice would sooth me

vilen I felt alone .

he would be my celestial navigatod --
I think I found him there

he made a crowm of stars . . . .

-godfrey 1 kirkpatrick




