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Foolish Questions.

',Puld Dot swear the weest bit, ýIf I coula Hve in any land
.:L.Uld not drop a briny tear, Wherein they make no 'Stupid laws,
0 .Ugli all night ýI hadýitýô sit Id join with glee a Pir -ate band

And wait My chance to get My dawsx7a the feel ino, feàr; -Upon th'e goat, whô, when the colaiioth my gars wore.îrojen stiff 18 go intense it fraezes stew, .
if =y blood was frosted too; Comas O-wnecl in furs, with sayingý old,0 D-fool would grin and eniff, - weii Ils this cola enough for lyouf',is this cola enough for yout,, They know itl@ cola enough for me
not Care about thé>Way They iseé Vm. ý like a c ake of ic a,dbgera stiffen-with the'frost, Vm. juât: gR oick ýàs I caik be,

4-111ot cure ifonce a dgy know the j winter is not nice
rtir Spowdrifts I get lost; ZdIYyet my nearly frozen ear
Oh; it Inakes me èick and soie wili catch thie vapid brainlegs Gnu,

Ou My old gmeller là turning blue Remarking, as ha draweth ýnear,
Ur, some ribald jackesà roar Wall is this cola enough, f or. you 1

,ýq is this.cold. enough for youll, Te on -a ec ii, ýteT 18 night
ow My way thru forty fast 1 haa ta], dýL in rny jeans-

>9jI(ýIV-, to reaeh'my humble bertÉ, The ouly ý'« tên ý' 1 had to light
time.:( sauzfer down the street M darkened home r purchase betukij'

u siaow-Rakeo cover Mother Barth; IýI Éand it ýp trith joyouls glée--
thO My 8tomagh's out of plumb Although it "Meant My all, t lis true
frozen ý sond thru and thru, To:Wm who would nôt chirp at mea PÎe-faeed MUTT Iwill gay, ty àuM "Wall is this cola enough for youf'l

is this cola enough for your, g'LOW-B-ATF, Y e

t'Io

the blisir da ;W thd ifl ïà

i. . ý Y . 1 îgjitý
the gloanike lùreg the jitar-dibt from'tho biue, ünd quiet, sky,

the moaýàng of'thé
a thbÙiimd tender nierû'riesof the days of long ago.

ond this day's descending, tËW the silence aud the feaes,
tum my thoughts to, wrestle with the, lin-ré8ponsi-#e YeýIS,

quest is bIindý &iid" bitter Ëhd ýiY ý hýârt 'ëAÙ, IéýI 1% 'e
'Allent,

tut My Fanëý
where À&IIed éle', ffler tIbýý

e dit £riends thatýébwý fý> ËrMIt ýziIé, üiýè dý 1':ttâed ý6 knOW
14ý

but the trOsSured Và6MOIIý,« eaeh hopo'that had its day;
strange and huzAn mingli4 o£ old plàagare, hope ýmd pain,

*ftormath that liligem Wher,6 We 111 z]eyerý past âgain, 1
the beighta a ï#ý,

d, 0 er, the ü-,044ý 1 1-ý#, trimileà ÂU'à I Màý ïVe
-"ed,

in Itkèý ally% Ofjýd= 'Agù.


