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Unused opportumf”es a- many squand ed in senseless frot
Left the treasure buried in controversy where it lay unprovoked for any to give heed
And in countless cypher and myriadic exchange foolhardy confusion rushes in shame
' To make certain the foil of chance to the regal advance and to the count among the name
The Rustle of Leaves

The Rustle of Leaves
Undaunted of purpose and in fixation to rapture the earth quakes and is silent no more
Upheave the tost from every corner afar, to produce the very essence reached at destiny’s door
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