
for robert bob anderson
there are only a few who dare
whose vision unclouded endlessly shareshare

there were none who saw at batzulnetas
the ever coiling hand that would unseat us

it was in autumn falling red
when at last the roasted salmon place

the people of the tanadathriadthreada quietlytreduiedytredquietlyq tred
when facing west they bowedbbw6d to trufflestrufflertruffles and lace
katie mymyfriendfriend was barred from home

whilst the western man was everywhere free to roam
A simple issue it was but not understood

til came the medicine wind quiet of foot

A strangestianiestinnie tongue was unfurled

to pry to unclasp quicklypticuricdquickly uncurled
you can go home now bob said
evertver knowing of the years sadly fled

there are some now who know that that face
quietly hidden secure inin grace
A chippewa twas said but the alsetakset nay
will not soon forget this quiet keeper who showed the way
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