NIGHT THOUGHTS WITH THE SEA

Thiroug
¥

gh the

1it by moonlight

darkness of the night

I followsd the golden pat

to the deep SEa,
To enter the pavilliion of fresh lilieg
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To loose mycelf within the dreamy 11gh+= of the St*ir{
To cxtxnguizh, for Dne moment, the flams ridden crachs
mind in the silent nﬂQWiEunm of the sea urchins.
fpw\ It is the soul that mus carry the %{iia
toamv 2 e : ¢
= For a soul without burning flames is like a candle left in
< mex, 08 the path of a blowing wind.-
' Flowers bloom in the light of the sun
and love glitters in the warm house of the hoart.
I spur the ice—+1ower £or dtke frosty name,
and even more the frozen hearts of frosty souls,
the flames of a worthy cause
arkest abyvss bare the uiding light.
For “od the path and new pilgrims will be on the Way .,
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to Lne

to face my fate
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