ON RAGLAN ROAD

(AlR: THE DAWNI NG OF THE DAY)
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ON RAGLAN ROAD ON AN AUTUWN DAY | MET HER FI RST AND KNEW
Bm G D D D D A A
THAT HER DARK HAI R WOULD WEAVE A SNARE THAT | M GHT ONE DAY RUE;
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| SAW THE DANGER, YET | WALKED ALONG THE ENCHANTED WAY,
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AND | SAID, LET THE GRI EF BE A FALLEN LEAF AT
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THE DAVWNI NG OF THE DAY.

ON GRAFTON STREET I N NOVEMBER WE TRI PPED LI GHTLY ALONG THE LEDGE
OF THE DEEP RAVI NE WHERE CAN BE SEEN THE WORTH OF PASSI ONS PLEDGE
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS STI LL MAKI NG TARTS AND | NOT MAKI NG HAY-

O LOVED TOO MJUCH AND BY SUCH BY SUCH | S HAPPI NESS THROWN AVAY.

| GAVE G FT OF THE M ND, | GAVE HER THE SECRET SI GN THAT S KNOWN
TO THE ARTI STS WHO HAVE KNOWN TRUE GODS OF SOUND AND STONE

AND WORD AND TINT, | DID NOT STINT FOR | GAVE HER POEMS TODAY,

W TH HER OAWN NAME THERE AND HER OWN

DARK HAI R LI KE CLOUDS OVER FI ELDS OF MAY

ON A QUI ET STREET WHERE OLD GHOSTS MEET | SEE HER WALKI NG NOW
AVAY FROM ME SO HURRI EDLY MY REASON MUST ALLOW

THAT | HAD WOODED NOT AS | SHOULD A CREATURE MADE OF CLAY-
VWHEN THE ANGEL WOOS THE CLAY HE D LOSE

H 'S WNGS AT THE DAWN OF DAY.



