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ORE 1S A BIRD. 766 ARE THE

TREES.

FiVE WITH THE SIX ARE THE FISH.
MOON, SMILING DOWN

UPON THEE.




THREE IS THE

A ol
: STARS.
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y () T
TFIGHT ARE THE ROOTS,
FIRM IN THE GROUND.

SEVEN THE REEDS,

BRUSHING THE SOFT

BELLIED BREEZE. DEEP As MY LOVE
IS FOR THEE.
















ToE DrREAM

I had a dream once,
Wherein two brothers
Lose themselves to the
Deep Unknown.
The sky is gray,

And the leaves quiver before them.

I had a dream once,

And 1 see a Beast following them.

And 1 bethought it as death.
I had a dream once,

In my hands, 1 held a lantern
Cold in my fist.
What flits in the flame,
Other than my Anna?

1 had a dream once,

A gentle fae pirouetting
Through the cruel inferno.
The wind lifts me off my feet,
And my wings carry me to
A certain betrayal.

I had a dream once,
That 1 could never
Leave my home,

Lest 1 kill another-
With my evil soul.

1 had a dream once,
Lam all but nothing,
Everyone all at once.
But when 1 awake,

In my hospital gown of white polyester,

AlLT am is the Pilgrim.
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