Forestry Song, Mvenent 3

And MQuffey wote "Ais for AX".

Wiere the Qunberl ands
attain their grandest size--
You rmay begin your carvin'.

Wth perhaps a turtle --two inches |ong,

Wiet your stone, and ...nake your knife sharper.

For green are these swirling waters:
and life hangs on a structure of | onging.

Your senses are bound within you,
and, farther in, he waits, _him

--or fear of his 'vision'
t hat

_cannot be swept by a carpenter's conpass_

See in himé& his work the qualities
of the region that reared him

This is the

TREE pl anted by the canebreak.

It is said that Shawnee bent sycanore doubly
to mark these Kentucky trails, twinned they warily

on sight of Ft. Harrod's walls
-- whose tinbers sharp
were fenced for fightin' --

bl ood- brot hers approach the Little chief eneme.

How is it the know edge-nucl eus consumes trees so,
why by virtues and vices alike,
by utilities, printouts, books, medi a-made from pul p;



Wher e t he sun-shi nes
he prints.

These the data types that are tree-killer:
... A person who wast es.
Epithet “tree-killer.'

Appl i ed by Treebeard
the Ent to the Ocs.

How nany trees in each worker?
The bitum nous coal |ies about the carel ess seam

Wi | e thought of
an underfig we once lived in, swrls--
backd up,
washed under

Uni versal and |iving rock.

done



