
A Woaan

The Sea keepc pounding away at the 
shore - over and over. vA1-
asks the same f.|Uestlon a—’ untllrit'-fe' full. 
The winds keep whispering what the 
rains repeat and old ¡aether earth 
just listens.

The Boon is an answer to a woman \ 
the saae as the Sea - but a wo»an \ 
must listen a long time - before she } 
begins to sing. •


