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There is no answer then to these,
The questions that I ask so often
Too often unanswered until ;at'lafet
They are no longer asked.

So^(^heJ^ in mute defiance each . ^ ^
Stands in his own light;
There is no shadow ca^t
Because no suhstaneet'fchereof

So we part; one not looking hack
The other with sorrowing eyes,
Can hut look and long remember
The time ,farewell, and evening skies^

All lit hy setting sun { the crimson crest
Of sunlit flyin.:^ cloud, is share'd memory
Till shadow dims the path.
And one walks on in lonely reverie.

It is thus we walk the paths of life,
So little understood, and understanding less;
Wh^ all it needs is courage to endure
And love that lies deep in our heart confess.

^e we ashamed to show affectidn for a friend
'Sx^/fifraid that any gesture we may make
Will he construed awrong hy those who watch
With avid eye^and mlnd^ for error and mistake.

Time and living has made cowards of us all
We fear the shadow 'ere the sun comes out
Too late in age we understand,
The friend shi-Ds lost that we can nothing do ahout.

Air, sea , earth and all things living
Eqch has his oim sphere to work thsrlh,
All "oart of one great abiding spirit
Alive in each and each a living being.

Norman L. Turnhull. Marchl3th/71
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Dec.l5th/70.

Par"ker Bros.Games Ltd.,
Dox'msvlew, Ontario.

Sirs:

Yesterda- we purchased one of your ^UBIC games

at Hudsons Bay Herail store in v/innipeg.
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