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THE DREAMERS. A God-fiewn volce swell% from ?, dIsc
of lue iand vièlls ýout tfirough a throat

They are arclitects ýof greatness. of Mss, caught sweet and whole to
Thed'r v,1sionheswýthin-_the1r souls. They last beyond the maker of the song, he-
never see the mirages of FaLct, but peer clause a drearner dreamt.
beyond the veils and mists K>f Doubt,
andpiler£e'the walls of'Unborn, Tinle. Whai would you have of fancy or of

fict if hands were all with which men
The World has accoladeà them with hàd: to build?

jeer and sneer and jibe, forworlds are
madt of little inen' výho take-but nev.er 'ýour homes are set upon the land a
give-who share but never sparý--mrh<) dreamer found. The pietures on, iùs
cheer a «ýudjg,ý and grudge a cheer. walls are visions from a dreamer's

soui. A drzamers pain weils from
Wherefore the paths of pregress your violim

have been sohs of blood dropped from
thcir broke-a, hezrts. They aze the chosen few-the

Blazers, of the way-who never wear
Mak-eTs of Empire they have fought doubes bandage on týreir eyes-whol

for bïgg.er thill" Ithan crowns, and sta.rve andýc-hill and hurt, but hold to
hWher seataï t1in thrones. Fanfare courne and .tb hope, because they
arid - pagcaÈni and the right to Irule or know that there is always. procif of
win to kwe, ere not the fires which truth for them to try-that only cowar-
wrought into steel. dýce and lalck of faith can, keep the sec-

ker f rom his chosem goý& but if his
!Grief only streaks their haÀr wiýth sil- hcart be strong and if he diýeam enough

ver', but has never grayed theiT hopes. and drearn it haixiý enough, be cart at-
tain no matter where, men faited before.

They are die Argonauts, the seekers
of the pricieless fleecethe Tru'th. Walls cruihble and the; empires fall,

Thrdu-gh all -the ages they have heard the tide wave sweeps. from the sp-a and
the voice of Destiny call to. thern frorn tears . à'ft>rtress frcn» às rocks, The
theý.unknown va-sts. They dare the un- rotïi.ng nations dro from off Týiràe's
charted, seas, for they axe makers of bough, ýand only thmgr. the dreamers
the charts.: Mth only cloth ýof courage mak.e live on.

their masts, and, with no compass They are thé etcm.al conquerors-
Save their dreaîne-, they sail aw.-ay, , un- fheir vas-,eis i3ir- the year5.
Ckunted for the Par, blind shores. HIÈ]kB£]kT Ký%UFMA.N.

Their brains have . wrougW aIl human
n-àrar-les. In lace of stone ' their spires Th 13 TRANSPORT IWAK
stab the old Werld(5 skiee, ,a.ilçlwith
their golden orosses kiss thý, sua» The Transport Miffl don"t' give a damn,

The bel'ted whéel, the feO'of steel, He pushes on. the rations,

the churn'in W111M 1 à the jamaim rum ýQr shell or Hun

locluï M m4ich theýI *tave their mý,giC Impartial to eqtfations.

tapestries. He's dainned by all, both great and
A flash outin the night leaps leagues small,

of snading seas'amd cries to shore for And, in tu-rn dames the weather,
help- which but' for- one mývn's dream He bears the, brunt, frorn, rear to front,
would never come. Euch one and all together.

Their ttinnels plaw thie rîîverýbed and There's nothing 1'ýright, from. mern till
chain! the isloxâdisý'to the Motherland.:,. night,

Their wings of c-axivas beat the air. Theyýý treat liai- as a, grtafter,
ând- -aM'-thë »hikhwàys -of, the èàgje jo But ' deàF fHërïdý*'",»M se>

And p àý 
te.

thé -huiiýab pà&s. YUýil get yours hereafî


