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Wyisp, willow and pond.

Down Uic mernoryil pass along

Wisps of fog float as a song

Down.the memùory that grows-as a bond

Betwen ic astd me

Futures ever crowding pace

Stretches out beyrond my face

~Andeven yeCl do flot see

WIthi this preseît Urne rra trapped'

Both s.ides reflcct within my coré

And shimmer pust too far of( to make the score.

Knowrng'ail things corne together before they arc mapped

Wisp, wiilowi and pond

The wind blows and the wilows bend

Night falis and the, wisps'blend'

OnIy.truth oernents the bond

*And time passes,

Paths crossed'and rccrossed

Etchcd horizons scan across my sight

Warmth and beauty flbw from deep within

* Over thé cold'and dark

*Flowered, with petals fa lien

Deeds corne back to find

Intentions ànd compare

Yes within this present tirne

I'rn trappc.d

And yet I amn frce

Wisp, wilow and pond

Down thc mernories I WilI pass am<ý&,

That will hold me as a bond

Between the past and yôu

-,The Dreamer

Only a shoëiaceisnd roada to take
When pennles courage
Hopelessly flowýs out of auy eyes
Staring at ticket
On a tràin for Dover.
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A wotd of ntey
allwashed away in that river ôttifni..
Meimorieslilkè thé stoues in the- creek Ilêds
worn smooth by each years watery flow.

sick wkh the red ciay et.
the land too washing out w&ttheb. sum1ms 
PettitiFork"
run dry, bysummstesnd ~
onty imute ýtonU leift>
sitn-bahed romd&'ihtft
honcysue e ni wo4ds.
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