William Charles Anderson

THOUGHTS

Seek we this moment a time
To sing
Of youth and rising
Courtesies of the mind.
Kindling
Everness forget the time
That must by pretense
Of its being
Be ever forgetful
Of the same.
Seek your thoughts
That by their being

Will forever sing.

And rising

Courtesies of the mind
Will gather youth

And forget the time.
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