
I acknowledge myself,my aountain self , 
across, the sky . . . across the years.
The Spring floods tear at my heart 
The lightening strikes tay giant oaks 
A blight takes all ay chestnut trees 
Tears of drought . , . years of pain . , 
Mountain ogoni.es ....
♦Tie go the giant hand carves out ay face 
Across the sky • . ■ acroae the yours . .

ogoni.es

