KE®AAH EZ
SODOM-APPLES

I have bought pleasant trifles, and thus soothed
my lack of LAYLAH.

Light is my wallet, and my heart is also light ;
and yet I know that the clouds will gather
closer for the false clearing.

The mirage will fade ; then will the desert be
thirstier than before.

O ye who dwell in the Dark Night of the Soul,
beware most of all of every herald of the
Dawn !

O ye who dwell in the City of the Pyramids
beneath the Night of PAN, remember that ye
shall see no more light but That of the great
fire that shall consume your dust to ashes !



