
111.y bead ** sommLa'thé darkest of the ne~t.

Mthey pugedme o'he sharp flaning staves..

17hey tok me o the top, ofthe mountain ...

o~Îf~ t ~ fiot%*st .. .from theo golden fouiîahn

am Iali1canaski à.-ohod why?

Theyknow My mimd
aif.. they WM ocfmown lonely kind ...

And thçy whis ildu în ar..
words .; *at engulfed =~ with sadness ahd fear .

And all 1was asking ...
wâs for you ... ta enthrace -ny lovie. everlatn ...

And as 1 stood in the softness..
ofthe rnorning dawn - so le..

The dernons. just danced and danced
in rny viesw.

1 knocked on the gatqs of hel..

1 hçard the tolling doorn of the ... bell..

But stili .

they refused to let me in and let me be..

Because . they are...-
youand me..

Maan Saad

%.j J;

1 caiild be eating,
Dying.
Makipg love,
Immnrsed m auto-deitruction,

pale,
But 1 arn entrapped in the wînding echoes.
0f the soft intellectual panderîng
From t&avelled men's mouths
Their ùmnds:softened from being kicked about.

Johnny Housez'

Jasper Avenu.

My way is down there
Where Jasper Avenue ends
/Between buildings hiding western skies
Under a tepid sun.sick of amnesia

c My way is down there
Wherc fall ng rays bit the brow
And kid? voices fade away-
Ainong toys in the backyard

For 1Iam frS todream
Under whitened clouds
Asue, were aniother dwarf

Tuo~day,.March 27, 1984


