The Lost dilver of' ?Z‘arrett tounty

. Net tigh on the ridge, not deep in the stream,
T quiet flathand where wild deer dream.
Fncient andrare, it has fingered through time,
ek where meadows and woodlands align.

. Where faujﬁ%er and féot&tg]w jatﬁér each C[t{}/,
% ﬁeft[ viewing a mountain where ﬂou/enf spray.
W hile you méy/;t Jﬁuﬁ% or Jtrtzy,

%L;ac[ to the  green heart not fEIr away.

A cgee,@era How sz(’]a Yuz'etfy into the trees,

And make their way with _greater ease.

Tollow where earth fay& a ribbhon to tread,
And see where the wandering ﬁot&te;;w are Jed.

;s % scarlet thread tﬁroujﬁ woods s spun,
OCr next to a fonj amber run.

ﬁefow the rz't(ge where toads may gafa&ﬁ ;
head towards where not a colt will dash.



. y/;eﬁre #J@ J/tvaffmark:}/our Wt{}/,
yﬁroujﬁ wooded turns where coyotes Jaftf}/.

Jantamount te sunset, Jteac'[}/ and true,
?fe:ac[ in the direction where ]%et are féw.

. Where twifight s shade gives gentle start,
o PR wlle R e

Ona regal path, afireis spun,

Jwo colors parted, yet joined as one.

. Not wall, nor fence, yet guards the fand—
Find the ancient spine to begin your stand’
T stony serpent, Jong and dead:

Thits is where to begin your tread.

. Dcore twice, then march where needJes ﬁee.ze,
g‘ynore the sun, embrace the trees.
W here shadow skrinks and moss retreats,

Iet stlence count your ﬁozen beats.

: cﬁéyz’w ?f dawn, a Jae)féct score,
W Sere rz'm'nj fzc'y/ft unlocks the door.
ﬂﬁt‘IJt iron roots and wﬁgaerinj jraz'n,

Dtride where mornz'nj minds remain.



10. Jhe féreeft bends in shapes most unseen,
A crooked "quard where moss is  green.
Fts spiral fimb hides clue to see,

Dhows the time is near to bend the knee.

11. Tour sentinels with fettered skin,
Their secret pact directs within.
3ym£ofa ?]p cﬁanje afzjn to meet,
y/fey atm you to the hidden seat.



