A Duep of Rain

A drop of nain
FPearling in the dust,
Furning it te clay,

Winali

With the earth,
Disappeaiing

Forever in some stream ox ccean,
O riding theeat of the sun
Back/td the mothei cloud.
Wit of matter

On an endless, fexmless path
With no end
Und no beginning
But, which, nevertheless,
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