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Let us quar rel for these

Prestissimo

f

rea sons: You det est the salt which sea sons my speech... and all my
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lights go out in the cold poi son of your doubt.
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I love Shel ley you love Keats Some thing parts and some thing

29

meets. I love sa lads you love chops; Some thing goes and

36

some thing stops. Some thing hides its face

42

and cries; Some thing shi vers;
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some thing dies.

55

I love blue rib bons brought from fairs; you love sit ting

64

split ting hairs. I love truth, and so do you Tell me,

71

is it tru ly true? Some
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thing hides its face and cries!
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Let us quar rel!

Adagio tempo primo
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