
I could neither hear her voice 
her lovely face. 

knd yet it ibrw@t me peace of mind, 
And filled my empty soul; 
And ithen I'd seem to hear her voice, 
As I knelt upon that knoll. 

I'd feel her a m  about my ne&, 
And I'd feel no longer alone, 
As the mdty mioon revealed her name 
Carved in $he cold grey stone. 
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him. The city had been full of Aund- 
aged in diversions whiuh oHered no 

nreal while a few scant dies away it was a 

?hard. He locked Olcdt one 

and family, and security five thousand miles away. 
pildt, fighting the Russiins and W e s e  in 

yeam ago I hardhy had ever ;heard d it. fi a 
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