
FIRST CROAK

Only now,
Beat away 
As we may 
Best know how !

Never soar 
We, nor float ; 
But one note, 
And no more.

Northward, crow, 
Croak and fly ! 
Would that I 
Too might go !

Lark or thrush 
Someday, you 
Up the blue 
Cleave the hush.
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