am five, nothing more
the boardwalk floor
hing's new and odd
dy Canes are my god

“i I'm waiting to die
Old and frail now am |

% But wait, 1
A wra

re upon the mountain
ith calls me to do his wil
éet out from the mire
jour knees upon the hill

' through the park
e stayed out after dark

I'm ready to die
'f?fl‘ and frail now am |

wling up the mountain
' epored to do his will
aa;_ knees are tired
e waits there for me still
As | had topped the cone

~ Was |l and | alone
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