
hea-od 'her 

shadow pools of tho-o,-lit anci (3a ‘,ese 
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he= 	as 5n a dre 

her 	 thee al'.. arc corrlo-,-t5,1q 

in :Nisi she 	ore 

• in life 	was 
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and I 	not. alone rose 

deep within the hidden boundries of 
night 
a withhes brew of druids dust 
silver bells in the revolving world 
of time 
a silent man of god his visor raised 
would stand and wonder. 
in the sable halls• of space.  
and contemplate a flower growing 

.there 
arthurts sword and merlin's magic 
wonders 
have harkened to the call of tune 
and there I stand and call upon her 
name 
a distance to be bridged 
the double eagle calls 
silence and the sea magicians brew 
Perhaps I could for I in life 
loved you 
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our mouner u.le earth L,a11.-a.-=.01..e----- - 
softly she whispers tous , 
oi ner love a gentle muur 
her four minds she gives to us 
to a 	u a. 	a P J 	1 	u,..., L. 	,...,- 

	

-. her life is eternal 	. 	• . - 	•- 	, 

.• 
6,c 16 itlz.L1:1=1• 	611c j:;6.1,01.461J 	e1.,:id3 
her beauties and we are they 	. 
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• 
a tear arov, :i:::L. neavons  
becomes nourishment to the growing things - 
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' 
tna,, me mayj i_Loun,sa 
i have heard her tears outside 	- • 
my cuor in L.Ze aar::.su L J6L,u 
her sorrow her way-of wisdom - 
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.:. death spoke to her in a whisper . 
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across her seas 	• 

' 
'....."7"...'th,7+.71.1=, L 

in a thund,:rous voice • - 
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it spoke 02 devastation 
, 	oi.ix 	,..:.., 

this seemed to me 

in that i find my death 

• 

me slept . 	. 	. 

me slept 
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we slept • 

..,..,. _we qlept . 
- .. 	-t1 	. 	.4.-dacr'o0  in our sleep 	. 

lost in darkness 	. 
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-I thought-his hand would guide me 
v. 
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his voice would sooth me 
when I felt alone • 
he would be my celestial navigatot -- 
I think I foUnd him there 
he made a crown of stars 
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