


JOSEPHINE

How che fled in the night ¢o cold and co gray
Ac che packed for travel far and away
Through the cilver che ctepped into a world unceen
OF a long ago place, to a land in between

On the chore the wavee greeted her and cang her a rhyme
Storiec of heroec and love co cublime
Maide danced in crysctal and handcome men ctrolled
Animals pranced gaily co beautiful and bold

The mountaintops beckoned her to cliffc made of cnow
How Far they would take her, no one could know
None had returned from thic journey <o far
Theyd step through the glace and wink out like a ctar

So up the mountain che ctrode, her purpoce in mind
She cought not treacures but what her coul could find
The trek was long and fraught with care
But no matter the dictance che was glad to be there

Her daye became long ac winter waved by
Spring rang her heart like a blue capphire cky
In dreame che would vicit me, I longed to cee her heart

But fate had other plane and our link dached apart

No longer in my mind by night nor by day
Her coul had fled freely, her cpirit cact away
For fifty years now the ctory'c been told

How much ringe ac true no one can know

I have watched as a centry through the darkect of night



And awaited her voice at dawn'’c early light
She'e rumored to ctill walk not in the land of the dead

But in that world in-between where 'Farewell” i¢ never caid...
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