
I Sit , e.s a Fisherman, With a 'l'ight J.,.j_ne on Memory -

I sit, as a fisherman, with a tight line on memory . 

The vo~ce of my father 
" 

Clearly laugh ~ng up and hard within 
• 

And almost unable to c ase • 
. ,. 

God what a distance from now . 

----.. 
the rooM c. · many pa-d~ed chairs 

And 003-~lect;,, g on its bej ng gi van . r~ot 

Let us seize of comedy men they come 

And 

/ 




