
PICTORIAL A Walk IN TIME

I was but a green 
fragment in 

the pacific blue

when my proud history dawned 

in the eoming of a novigotor 
who probed beyond the
edge of the yonder



G.



but it was not until the 
coming of a soldier and a fray 
that I found my unity

in the vastness of 
the Christian Faith



Thus I roared to express myself

before the others

and in agony



. . . even in their homage 
of brothers with equal task



so I fly With the wind 
and waff with the sea

GG.

HH.

and puff with the cloud 
and inch in the mud
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