CUTHMANS SONG

This is the morning to take the air flute clear

5 . S o
And, llke a lutanlst w1th a hand of wind

Playlng the respon81ve hlllS, tlll a 1ong Vlbratlon

f

Spllls across the flelds, and the chancelled larches

N

Slng llke 1enten ch01rboys, a greed treble,

‘Playlng at 1ast the skylark 1nto rlslng,
Theghihtered cﬁckoo to a bashful stutter.

L

It is the first day éo the year that I've klng d

Myself on the rock, sat myself in the w1nd
It was laylng my face on gold. Ahd when I stood

\l

I felt the wite sl Maater s blown by
«—k_-\) Q "
And in the bone dry runnel of the earth

Spring restart her flood.

Christopher Fry

from:"The Boy with a Cart"
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