
Sitting In A Valley 
    
 
Trying to climb 
 
a greased mountain, 
 
and I keep sitting 
 
in defeat at the base. 
 
 
Then remembering, 
 
only my will, 
 
that ethereal white cord, 
 
attached to the crest 
 
can pull me out 
 
of this mire. 
 
 
(8/26/80) 
 
 
Robyn M. Davis 
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