
In leafless desire , .. s hame behind 

We laud the giver of our days 

Seek t he hills 1Jhich green our days 

'l'hou 

Whose final note, . the poured out tomb, 

Circles these discords we invent, 

Speak that wortl 1•rhich underlines life 

Harking each mor.1ent with eternity, 
/ 

Whose crater scene, the nailed on tree, 

Climaxes the agonies we create , 

Speak that ·word vrhich scratches ;: death 

Stamping the future with dreadless claim , 
~ 

Tho ) foc a ll of our absentmi ndedness 

1'he ~Within of our ·without 

'.I'hou--ward is due our praise 

Seeking thee all shame behind 

In l eafless desire . 
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