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TIM, ROWAN TREE.

she w9s far off ana 1 sank back agaîn, powerlem.
Bu't-.I- must do" it. Was she on earth or în n-eaven
I inust'kis's her once- again, I must feel he,Î bm

Morée-
with raine and'prem her lips once

9w do' it 0 1 gathered up all my" courap ýand

-àt'ren..gth and. rushed forward. But',4ý -I dm so the*,
vision, mélted înto aï'--;- and aý voice ringing through
the- darkness, in tônes 1 knew so wellý said Twen.m

y ýars, Trank not for twenty.,jears
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