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In full regalia I swim commencement's sea. 

The speaker' a syntax could have come from Tro'3ltsch . 

A thous and ang .. y eyes w0uld turn on me 
~~ 

Should. I drop a aareless penny or 11 a belch . 

An air of unreality perv~des the cavernou~ hall . 

The stoney faces stare like death into the void 

·while I project my deadness toward then all , 

Each wondering how he J!light have better been employed . 

0 Thou who dost through ltmitation call 

.. e indine me to hearken to my fini tud e , 

Grant me so ta pati13·nce , large or small , 

Before I come unglued amid this ~ordy plenitude . 

I now am reassured , For soon the hour will end . 

These a:-:.--e my f:"'iends , not denizens of· hell . 

Besides my boney seat will l ater mend . 

But I am still cons cious of the way w~ smell . 
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