Set in Gentium and Mauritius in Scribus 1.3.1

Flights o f the Mind et e

Ode to an Alr
And there is a song
It echoes in the trees and swims along the seas —
A descant to an enigmatic theme.
It rings among the knells of ancient holy bells
A harmony unspoke it always tells.

And there is a song

It strikes in fiery rage without its boundless cage
A passion to a love of endless age.

It bellows in its might and whispers in the night
Goading on the wayward soul to flight.

And there is a song

It weeping softly cries and revelling it sighs

An elegy to tongues of mortal lies.

Screaming in the sails and moaning with the whales
A symphony of unremembered tales.

And there is a light

It opens wide the gate and shadows over fate
It equalizes destitute and great.

A dimly blinking star that shimmers from afar
With light that penetrates the distant heart.






