From the silence of the bwain
Coné citiesn, fortunes, wars

Once the mind hds goné :lnéaue,
Coms murders, divisions, mors.

From the éilence of the mind

Come thoughts and lové, and festivalj
But when thé thinking growé unkind
There comes an sngry carnivals

From the silence of the brain

Come countries, tactics; kinge;

But onca the droam's gone down the lane
Comé emptinedés and gtings.

From the silénce of a ’dré'am

Come splendoury plays and sighings

But when wa're part of another msm's scheme
Owr dreams are private, dyings



