Pianoforte

o
:

the overwhelming  all with-
power of ten, hands walking the  out measure, without
threads of an ancient  a bed to hold the stream, a smooth
loom strung tightly with the  surface for the cream-
rough cords  like shades of the moon is the key,
of a black and white  the key to these dark
weave Whether strings or  spaces behind the

snares, an astounding  brilliance of Mozart's
tool, pure space!  smile, an un-
For time sits hightly on a four-  known place where the birds go in winter,
legged stool  flying through
of inter-  endless skies,

national design.  sure wings, silent breath.
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