A Woman Going Blind

ahe sat there hike the others with their tea.
It seerved fo me, as 1f she held her cup
shehily chfferently than the others.

She langhed once. It was alrost pamdnl.

Lnd when they finally stood up and spok
and slowly walked as Chance wonld haw

throngzh the Fraty rootns (one spoke and laughed),

there I sawr her. She went behind the others

n the marmer of one who must shortly
sing arud that for a lar { ]
upon her bright ey

fell hzht frorn outside as if on a pool.

of happiness,

._-Iu-' followed slowly and she fook a long hime
e ahll left to transcend;
i 2 1f, after the trarnsibor,
ghe wn -ulnl nio longer wall, bt fly
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