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js an accountable man (I know my story 

Others unglimpse the why of roe) 

Yet my private universe if publicly displayed 
~ 

j"ould be gutted by the bljtz of moral men 
\ f1c4~ 
outined by ~· law, not grace 

I come to such a bar defenceless 

Sleep, the warehouse of tomorrow's table 
• , 1 
t 

;ts robbed its due 
~ st< "<--. 

/'Y inner . • I dread 
-b 

)!'he havec of a weak tomorrow 
s 

J'oaking sheets w±ih ss:ssti anticipating it . 

Let rue tune my flesh to the distant sounds of night 
-t-

J:hat I may serve the morrow 
f 
freshly consoled by time. 




