24 UMY 8NhY. dBSP. ULPS 1995

Ownbtp
Trees
Joyce Kilmer
4+4+4
Mhwnh hpplip bu jp qunubd nu gp nkuubid
Lhppniwd dwijupwi hppuwwniphs' pu dwn dp unul:

Twn Up npnitu voph 2ppubpu ku uknipiip
Cunnibd hnnhu ubp-pwngpniehtu onpnn Ynupdphu:

Ownu' Uuinnidn) nipnud wypbpu hp hwuwujwy,
StpbiLwowdly puynljubpu hp wnorph whu

Yhpwdpupdws:
Cwn @'np wuipwt wpwnh Yrpk
bp dwiibpniu dkg prymuhu Ywpdppwlnopey'

Rnjup pupny:
Npniu dnghu dhruu b wunlbp.
Op dpwnbkphd uhpny Yuayph wwdpbihu htun:

Pudh uptwiu ukup pippnnubp’ « Fwu Yp wnkindkus,
Uhwiu Uuinnuwed Ypuw) wquybu' dwn punkndk):

forpquiu. TLu-Uwh doju Lhpipp
Couhwdhu

digitised by ARAR@



1995 80hYV., $LSC. UUNS. UL 25

TREES

Joyce Kilmer

| think that | shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree.

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest
Against the earth's sweet flowing breast;

5 A tree that looks to God all day,
And lifts her leafy arms to pray,

A tree that may in summer wear
A nest of robins in her hair,

Upon whose bosom snow has lain;
10 Who intimately lives with rain.

Poems are made by foals like me,
But only God can make a free.
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