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I saw a token of you;
It was a snowflake,flutteing
Down from heaven,
Pare, &
Exquisitely designed,
Mslting at last to a
Tear, ,
5 8
Tiank you for the smile. 4
Tie blue lake opened wideits eye: |
414 laughed,
Iis wrinkles dancedy

ot 1t lay back-on its wd

Hippy. A,

T
Yar eyes-
Al thpy caverns
Shking }
Dornward into the blue dirk?
Sal hollowness ' :
Egnanding énward to vastiess?
Or merely
Carved and painted shell;?
Hard 3
Polished marble?
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