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"The River

By DOROTHY QUICK

DOWN by the river early, early,
Under the lowering unclear light,
The rising sun is surly, surly
And nothing’s distinct or over-bright,
It's then the river dances, dances
With water the moon has driven mad
And willow trees send glances, glances
That are unearthly, cold and sad.

Down by the river slowly, slowly
The sun will rise, the dancing cease,
The willow trees bend lowly, lowly
As the river once again knows peace.




