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by LEAH BODINE DRAKE

I SAW a city on a hill

Where city there was none.

It rose with crescent-crested domes
Between me and the sun.

The bare familiar hillside bore

A swaying camel-train: ‘
The scent of sandalwood and spice
Blew in my face like rain!

I saw the cloaked and fierce men

Ride through the dazzling light;

Onec turned and waved a hand tome . . .
Then vanished out of sight.



