
The- crowcla al'G c1epart!ng. one b3' one 

The travel1.r, loavG UG, bru8hed by the steam 

Of a train M th~ go. They Brim1:r clutch 

Their bags and at the last sate 

Giv(! no glance bMk. We're lett Glone 

And. thal,l go togethe1' a 11 ttle time 

Oil the alovi$M traoka of ail thilt atrotch 

Boyond those pleoeant Mlle, Ute 

The t1mG of a1tt'1val.~ The sun's been down 

A long tim~' .now. The train! are the aatnO 

As 'b(JItore, end taen4 their c08choa touch 

Each other like shactowtJ, seem to stQto 

Their deat1n&tiontt. i Ridden loudcpe~rc. hnvo' done 

Their work, the grimy st~koro am now at hQmt. 

WQ':9 thE)' last and. tJtand t'ogether, fetch 

Our col1tPd1blQ ohairs. We'll talk whi10 Wt) wait. 


