SHE WEFPS OVER RAHOON
FOEM BY JAMLES JOICE

%m%%%,%&%,
Wheve muy dack foser fics,

Dad is his voice that calls me, 0adly calling,
@t grey moonzise.

Love , hear thou

Fow aoft, Ao sad hia scice ia over calfing,
@der unanowered, and the dark wain falling,
Fhen as now.

Dark toa our hearts , © love, ohall fie and cofd
Under the moongres, nelles, the Black moutd



