Bucksnont, Tennessee

How well da T vecall the scenes these lines bving ta mind
Jn my awn small sclieclliowse, inspiving me te find
Strange, exetic place names on ald maps of the werld
Haw J strove le canjure sights of every foveign band
How T actied te see them, with my cwrn eyes, fevst-frand

J daved te dveam, te fiepe, te wishh and fantasize
Thiat an some distant sunny day J might vealize
Ttie pleasure and the wender of witnessing mysetf
The farthier veactes of this wedd and nat just thue’ a shetf
O sauverivs and Reepsafies sameone else fias found
Dut to le there in the flesh, la stand theve on that ground

But, lifee most of ws, T was abliged, alas, te vatclet back
Such dvearns and wisties, and leay lamentality the lack
O apparitunity and means ta fowsney as J would
Life intevened and J paid ficed as J must and could
Werkt came fivst, the cliildven grew, yoult edged inte age
Daily was due diligence favemest on my page

Net ane vegvet can J count in these yeavs of joy
Anang fuiends, @ lauing wife, my danling girks and by
Dut time whiieled an, as always, to tafte them ta theiy lives
s it must, and as is vght; sa an emply rest swvwives
Ttier did the merning sun Ught up a new fevizon
Und new shylines naw for me ta bay my restless eyes an

Se nowe we've travelled, friends and J, te same distant places
Deserts, cities, mountains, istes, falls and eases
Ruins, canals, sunlit shaves, lands of many peaples
Monmernts canved in stone, catliedvals’ stately steeples
Yet we ve glimpsed but a fraction of wliat theve is ta see
Und frowe foy sure that never, evey will theve le
Time enaugh left in our lves te see uliat yet awails
Defore auy passperts need le stamped at the Seavly Gates

Und it seems te matée ne difffevence, for all we ve seen and learned
Slainty tells us ta accept udbat “i3” and nat le tea cancesned
Ulisuet whsat wee may nevey see since tine is vurnring low

For all the world, all its lands and all its sights will sthow
Ttiings de clhange from place te place, lut nothing s really reu
Be yowy travels lang oy shart, marnifeld o few
AU mathevs love theiv clhiildven, plead the lest fox them they car
CY theix cliesen deities, in auy trothedficad of man
Jt matters not faw near ax fae ... Uerice, Buisbiare, Rame
S it’s just as well te trawvel as te France and Gay Savee
Fram High Slains, MNanitalia, to Bucksnavt, Tennessee 2075



