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THE GIANTS' DANCE

Crehng the pot and the blazing fire
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™''"° to their hearts' desireAnd ever the same wild chant and tuie--

Ha,ha,ha.ha,ha.ha-hal"
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NEVER! ^fEVERI
My father! my father f )!*.. j
A«^ fu J ,

lacner! iier words were tru«».And the death of Wiwdst^ v^iu . Z *

El I will be wife to the fierce Red Cloud.
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