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1'^ JIM'S SONG

I wUI w«»ve on a wMp of God's be»uiy,

A woof of the winds »nd sor-dusi:

1 will f*shion k fWjric of duty

And bind up its edges with trust;

I will forge me a sword of decision

And hilt it with faith sprung anew;

And .he world shaU bow down to my vision.

Fcr my vision is - youl

1 will take of the tews of the gloaming.

Of the delicate laughter of dawn.

The splendor of seit'Surges foaming.

The sweetness of days that are gone;

I will faslMon a song from my plunder.

A song such as never man knew;

And the world shall bow down to my wonder.

For my wonder is - you I

Till out on the lonely sand-reaches

And out on the deaolate hills.

And ou: on the palm-scattered beaches

And out where the frost-terror kills —

Men shall hear my s^ang ever M-ringing

Till their heartache shall whisper them 1
rue I

And the world shall bow down to my singing.

For my song is of you I
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