Then a brief respite a
single moon, whence «
The great sun traverses the

sky around,
Defying the accustamed
horizon, nourishing therefore,
A cluster of forget—me—nols
That lﬂ:“ into a soul-
tur w;w
: n'm Arctic grave.

How slight and frail you were,

But you faced with humble
courage

The unkind elements, that
were yow lot,

And, thus, emerged triumphant

With a generous share
of love

For yowr fellow man.

| was blessed with deeper
Vet

ou besilowed me
Ktlhl'l,.




