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I weither cee nor know you,

Vet I would.

I know not your lande nor your people,

Vet I would.

Your place ic far and near,

But I fear

The ctare gaze,

(ingering between blinke ctande you.

Vet I would

Work to unravel Bellor's cecrete to know you.

Vet T would
Send my own family to diccover you.

I cee naught but the corrows of eternity played anew.

~Soot Seale



