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The Ballad of Lalune

By LESLYN MACDONALD

HE grey worms blinked at the little green frogs,
- And the pale mists rose from the age-old bogs,
Shrouding the trees in perpetual fogs,
And this is the tale of Lalune,
Lalune,
And this is the tale of Lalune.

Her white robe dragged on the dank, sour ground
And the will-of-the-wisp fires circled her round,
While her hurtying feet made never a sound

To tell that there passed Lalunc,

Lalune,

To tell that there passed Lalune.

Her cyes were topaz, her hair was bronze,

Her step was light as a frightened fawn’s

As she went through this place of colorless dawns,
The fair feckless lady Lalune,
Lalune,
The fair, feckless lady Lalune.

Over and over she muttered The Word,

Searching in vain for the purple bird,

And her own voice the only sound to be heard,
The low, sobbing voice of Lalune,
Lalune,

The low, sobbing voice of Lalune.

Why does she seek in this place of shame,
Why does she call on that blasphemous name,
Why is she followed by quivering flame?
And what is the curse of Lalune,
Lalune,
And what is the curse of Lalune?

Forever she moves in this grim charmed trance,
Forever she secks with her terrified glance,
And forever about het these fires must dance,

The ghostly, immortal Lalune,

Lalune,

The ghostly, immortal Lalune.
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