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'Andygh@ar me,you r@ 8 leg@ﬂa in the land,.- ) :
._Unly a night or two ag@ﬁxkxggﬁmﬁﬁ /it be@ms/I saock ;svr ﬁand
-bhdﬁﬁ@ meeting. Casual chatter, Fun., See you friend

. Towmorrow,next wesk. Now life is at its end.

'he'end; S0 ﬁefinite for you, A grave,

ﬂlf@ s clrcze pulleg t00 small. Yet a placsa,

. No end for us. Ours the strife
' '§ha_bur&en,the torm@nt5the heart against the knife..

. The end,too,for the be% the hooded beasts
_f - OF Amer&c 's B@lﬁ@ﬂa_f@f them has come an end,
'ﬂ__Uut of ycur life. Your y@uth cut down from feabs

.lfbf m&nﬁoaﬁ burns %helr ‘conscience with fire-written leg@nd.-

Benjamin P Hiller
Dec., 1964




