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THE cobbled road, with rustling poplars lined, Hrfte n e rtesfcdtefe
Stretches before me, reaches back behind Sehdntse hr ic n i o
Where fields, dyke-bordered, lie dusty and ko

bare,Ifte eelvnori hywr ad
Shimmering and dancing in the glare. e ohrade te yugstr fd
Breaking the silence of the noonday heat, osewhtvrcmr hyculfid
A piteous shuffRing of weary feet, evn lthyoedadpidbhn;
An infant's cry, a child that's lost and calls, Ytoeb n hydeadnwbrf
A sob as some poor tired cripple falls; O i e aiy h ln a et
1watch, the tide of sorrow onward runs- Seti eo e oe h iyfr

To the accompaniment of distant guns. etigaos hererc whte

Her~ ~ ~~~~~~~~~e fone itrtebln thrsd;ath an herrohrs ffce aed the foern
A moter wi'h hr famly offouhoevad no en them inen anl wd inot

Staring ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~I theydtugngo efr n wertem liv yning fte were d e
Her oywhowals a goig th grve Herw mother bacnd er l three yugsstrsdfne

PushingT see whaeve comfor tht they could findter
Stics ad achai, ajug a rustof rea, Levring l rithe love a pred behirond

The nlythins tey rscud frm te d Yet neb onre rathey didnd ono the reft
Such~~~~~~~~~~~O ale he ihstatmlém eatrcA rut famil, shme alokn wad left. ,

scil. She told me lofer Ahoe he tye ardm
Nestlip n angus thed reerc thgt the

THe yoner siser treemblingat her side;by ThtolerMo;aeadtolcnbig
Ahe m oothe with er a ra te ly offor. so everyr morn the onen t el would ing

Her boy, werhoeas gin t he gdr ae, Nonybacedwàswretnig
Puhinga at ih l ta they couucorfoma le d. ave, thren asoncae hirgmsa

Sticksimnd a chi, at jug, and crs ofl bed, Thdef rumn brshy scateed nln wa od

The oly tings hey escue fro the ead;Afe chred ftersn rot ting on the ground
Such are the sta th makew myt hear rcil, A rusty plugh, sme bre gardts,

Blcigeth oas that ie eleafrmie;a LetbShe lsthe of Kings, tohem gree ofos,

They ever ile the as traI=n pass by, .s inrtd angis s oe er thougdhsvo
They distant lautg o chata the y

A a le'a ilr hos inv swe ingás ad As hden oe thrft te woud playen
Tatng frflluo an lead Tind growingost pasinae ther gaesawa

Sornete a ife, perh rë h a nd tole eyes An cd lef he shy scaenowin watto
Cere tiol er baVy's ifiteousd rstdo,
WTle fariner ad ofs worro, bu ngorsmil Longinga yeft finn not ther walowo

Wllgret ou a they ee mie sierie Be o.Uomng bold iiery as thei ers pased

Thd thestatirautére oftce gato uns brAs 1t h betrohd wi e she otd hvee

He few oseions auonwr the obbk slesad
And so shé e to in the crw againx

ad e too s hi 4 perched1 bigh pon he topr
Thes crow of refugee that.earc mn teain

OfieI trt the jaddend ster aif it shou dto
,armiers andhe ife, l as a ga Thsorw faBeg1inRfge

SixUpo their.o masry upon thei wrong. ame
told illena slw ret yod coulntry free ýU)


