
2+ The Story o\ Spring

As I sIjiikI lookiiin. ;i Skyliiik rises IVom ,i

;4r((ii iiii':i(l(t\\ iicjir. .iiid sn.iis luuiuds the liluc

with ;i yloiidiis diil hiiisl oj' |i;issi(tii;ih'. I(i\iii<i

music. It is Ills (iist suiiM of w ticuiiic l( v|ii'iiiL;.

II<»\v sucil it sdiiiiils I Like thr piiiiiiusc hiooiii.

till' notes ;ire ;i reiiiiii<lei- of i'litiiic j<>\s: :iii(l

;iltli(»iinli s(» siiii|»k' iiiid lioinely. tlieic seems to

'•I' ill lliiiii ;i Hi-e.it .111(1 uoiKleil'iil sloi\. 'I'he

l»ro\vii l)ii(| so;iis into the \;nilt of lie;i\en.

sinoiiin- as tlionyli his little lie;iit eoiiM no!

fontiiin the rapture he leels. At l:ist Ik> re:iehes

his limit : he m:ikes se\er;il ellorls to rise hiojier.

I>ut l';iils: and then with oulspreiul winys lie

slowly deseinds to the e.-ulh.

Down, slowly down. I)ul still sinninn : and

idl the eountrysiile arounti sicms hushed into

sympathy, lisleniny. as it wei'e. to his first soiiy

<>r welcome, and nalisino' t hat these iiolis which

eonie from such a small creature in the vast

liliie dome of liea\eii are t lu' soiiuof a ncniiiiK'

harl)inufr of sprinu. a hird that lu'lps to make
till' sprinn-lime what it is an oiithursi o| \\iv

Uoiiin on into summer. .Still he drops. iiio\ ini;-

iU s|)iral circles towards the nrtinswai'd. sinuiiiLf


