
Jetsam

This wave that breaks in brilliance on the shoreO ce,n us primal dew was lost to sight
'

Alpowerlessthenthisgatheredarchof„.ight
And murmurless this line of hollow roar

Silent thy stature grows through little things.
rhence.r„.3trength, Which those whf.now
Is patterned after One who shows more realAnd nnghty than man's sudden triumphh'gs.

The worth of passing hours do thou presa.eUsed well ere they irrevocably flee

-^
Learn that a soul heroic, happy, free.
Is T,me sand not a moment's heritage.
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