TAPESTRY
MY LI FE HAS BEEN A TAPESTRY AND RI CH AND ROYAL HUE
AND EVERLASTI NG VI SI ON OF THE EVER- CHANG NG VI EW
A WONDROUS WOVEN MAGI C I N BITS OF BLUE AND GOLD
A TAPESTRY TO FEEL AND SEE, | MPOSSI BLE TO HOLD
ONCE AM D THE SOFT SI LVER SADNESS I N THE SKY
THERE CAME A MAN OF FORTUNE, A DRI FTER PASSI NG BY
HE WORE A TORN AND TATTERED CLOTH AROUND HI S LEATHERED HI DE
AND A COAT OF MANY COLORS, YELLOW GREEN ON EI THER SI DE
HE MOVED W TH SOVE UNCERTAI NTY, AS |F HE DI DN T KNOW
JUST WHAT HE WAS THERE FOR, OR WHERE HE OUGHT TO GO
ONCE HE REACHED FOR SOMETHI NG GOLDEN HANGI NG FROM A TREE
AND HI' S HAND CAME DOWN EMPTY
SOON W THI N MY TAPESTRY ALONG THE RUTTED ROAD
HE SAT DOAN ON A RI VER ROCK AND TURNED | NTO A TOAD
I T SEEMED THAT HE HAD FALLEN | NTO SOMEONE' S W CKED SPELL
AND | WEPT TO SEE HI M SUFFER, THOUGH | DI DN' T KNOW HI M VELL
AS | WATCHED I N SORROWN THERE SUDDENLY APPEARED
A FI GURE GRAY AND GHOSTLY BENEATH A FLOW NG BEARD
IN TI MES OF DEEPEST DARKNESS, |’ VE SEEN H M DRESSED | N BLACK
NOW MY TAPESTRY’ S UNRAVELI NG, HE'S COVE TO TAKE ME BACK

HE'S COVE TO TAKE ME BACK
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