


-EDITORIAL- 

MORE DAMOUR 

I’he love your heart bestows on me 
Is there for all the world to see; 
For on that cheek, and o’er that brow, 
So calm, so sweet, so radiant now, 
Lies testimony of the inner wealth, 

how nobly sbe was gifted.” 
the spirit echoes in refrain, 
s noble soul is to heaven lifted.” 

-THE SCARRED BARD- 
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