) . RAn At mae e e s i i e e i i e i e e e S i S e i s it ae e e e e s i s e st e e s s e e e aa e o | 2

il i~~~ e i~ i 0 i~ i i 0~ i i i i i =0 i i 0 i~ i i 0~ i e i i L i i A D i~ L i 0~~~ i~~~ A i e i i L =~ i il e i~ i i i i i i e i i 0 i

Ana, Bondesio-

When Twas o childd
miyy mom ook me o a Dup- lo- the slore
where the colowrs of Chrislmaos shone
o endless sky
andd deep- in my young heol
in the gloom of my eyelicls
T keep- seeing hol flome of hoppiness
T can see he univerwe
7 feel hal iL louches me
andd then 1 sing
you ae myy 501y
anc Tm so-rned
YOoW Qe Mif sUN
andl is winlerv neserv thouss
T wish T couwld wail Ul the mowing comes,

Even nows-when 1 close miy eyes
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