An'Indian ‘Praysr, .
O I"avhe-r, ‘Whose wvoice' I
hear in the winds { .
And whose bredath gives hfe 4
" itoall the aworld, hear me. ",
I am’a man-before you, one -
" 0f your man children. .1
Iiam small and weak — I -
need your, smmgth and
quisdom. .
Let me ‘wnlk in heausy :md
. imalée my.eyes ‘behold
The red and purple sunset— -
* Make my hands respeet ithe'
2 ha made !

- af ahd ocle:
i geek sérength, Fqggr A

;_ . mot to be supgré »tq my

, brothers b )

o But to’

i And stmight m sd
- when life: i
.. Fades as tht,dadmc 8
sunset— . .- P

- My.spirit may. come to you ;
wi‘thtmt shame. . .0

. ~Tom Wh!tecloud
—-From The _Amencan Indian




