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by w. p. Yeats

Where dips the rocky highland
OF Sleuth Wood in the lake,
There lies a leaty island
Where Flapping herons wake
The drowsy water-rats;
There we've hid owr Faery vats,
Fall oF berries
@nd of reddest stolem cherries.
Come away, 0 human child!

To the waters and the wild

With a Faery, hand in hand,

For the world's more Full of weeping
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avores oF THE DISTRESSED,
LEPRESSED, AND DOOMED

S0 many gods, 5o many cresds [ So mamy paths that
wind and wind, [ Whils just the art of being kind [ /o all
he cad world mesds!

—Blla Whasler Wilcor (1850111

1 kmow mor who these mute Folk are | Who share the unlic
Place with me- | Those stomes out under the low-limbed
res [ Doustless bear mames that the mosses mar.

~Robart Frose (1074~ /163)

Come away, 0 human chitd! [ To the waters and the wild [
With o Fasry, hand in hand, [ For the world's mors wull o
wasping tham you cam understamd.

~William Butler Yeats (10e5-r127)

o that readsth good writers amd pickss out their Flowrss
“or his own mose iz loks & #oole.

~Staphen Gosson (155416340

@ man without o wote iz a mam without protection.
~Lyndon B Jormson (1905-1973)

“Bad orticials gor slectsd by good citizens who do
ot ot

~Guorgs Jsam Watham (19921750
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Our visions bagim with our desires

~audre Geraltine Lorde (17331193

"Ry, mow by all the bitter tears [ That | have shed or
hee, [ The racking doubts, the burming cears, | avenged
they well may be! - Lotitia Blizabeth Lamdon (1803-/930)

Some laaders are borm womem. — ombmonn
Don's be 200 timid and oqusamich about your actions. all

life iz am experiment. The more experiments you make, the
sotter. ~ Ralph Waldo Emsrsom. (1905-109%)

Somebody's boring me. | think it's ma’
~ulan Thomas (19/5-/752)
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My day was gold. my outlock summs.
Mina's friendship almose sealed.

Thay pimkad our howse amd thought it Funmy-
What pasky powsr pirics wisls.

My campaign plam was lame and hazy.
My haeare use waon's in thic race
ut piriss mads it moan and crazg-
Cam / stop down with amy grace?
Grecdy piries love thair swaets
nd will mot share ome wibsle
Wert tims 1 mix thair capcaks trosto-

11 add some doggic kibsle
—re.
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