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how cold the sward about you
keshomashomaKe

glinting frosts swirling drifts
of snow

driven by unfeeling wind

then a briefbrif respite of a single
moon whencew ence

the great sun traverses the sky
around

defying the accustomedhorizor4accustomed horizon
nourishingnourish mf ththereforeereforepreforeerefore

A cluster 011iof forgetargetorget me botsnots that
burst into a soulstirringsoulstirring blue
upon your simple arcticgravearctic grave

how slight and frailftail you were
butyoufacedbut you faced with humble

coucourageragerqge
the unkind elements that were

your lot
and thus emerged triumphantatriumtrium hant
with a generous share ofof love

for your fellow manmam

I1 was blessed with deedeeperloveperlovedeeper love
you bestowed upon me

keshonnakeshomakeshornaKeshomashorna
love devinelydivinelydevinely tender
love that seemed caressed with

a touch ofheavenhe wen

recollections fail me now
you uttered no words of

endearmentendeamenendeameni

t
butbui I1 remember well a

gentle hug
adoringtzlighth ht within your eyes

that told me of love more
than ten thousand words

how cold the sward about you
keshonnakeshomakeshornashomaKeshorna I1

glinting frosts swirlingsorling drifts
of snow

driven byby unfeeling wind

howeverhowevhorever cpcoldtdyyour60r restingrestin place
my hearthearicheari within me whisperswl tspcrsyour rest is blessed in quiet

peace
because you gave so well your

love
to yyourour feferowfeuowbiowiow man and me J

A son to yyououl askkskkesnomaKesnomarna OP9
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