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The airirluJL.J.l2allirluJLJ.l2allirluJLJl2all.: uil.ofuilof.!. !vnall sparkling crystalsrystaI! ,

the cabin s.u"oundeds.uoundedsuoundedsurrounded. " by cold .

Winterinter has Justjust begun, the nights areare-
long

areare-
longand- -longlong-longandlongand- and cold-----------coldcold1cold;--' ' '

"
1
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"

As I look around . JlyMy thoughts withinwithin-
these

within-
thesethese four walls remain . I'II'III tell myselfmyself-
some

myself-
somesome stories to keep from going insane .

Each year the fever comes.

Each year the fever goes .

Each year the cabin smaller .

Each year my body knows .,

,
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. J _- .- . Some day will come the fever to visitvisit-
me

' "

,

me perhaps . I hope my mind can take it, II-

whenwhen the fever sets its traps . t

When 11it comes upon you , Can 'ououyou)' pushpush-
the

push-
thethe feeling backlback? The ciosed-lnciosedlnclosed-InclosedIn-- walllwalls aroundaround-
you

around-
youyou and the roof upon your back .

Will It co.mecomecome. at daday)' ?

Or will itititcomecome at night ?

Or willIwill l walk In irclescirclescircles-
one

ircles-
oneone moonlit snowy night .


