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FALA MEDITATES

I lengfuish here in silence asnd in solitude,
Refleoting on my sotions, both present and the past.,
g The consolation that I zet, is, she was m oruds
> Which proves I mades my mind ~up musch too O,

What puzzels me how after all these years,
During which I've led a very quite life
That I eould be so weak, déspite my fears,

As to what might heppen if I took & wife,

I muat admit the outlook seemesd alluring

To live a 1life of long conmnublel blies

Her manner was so glib and reassuring, L
I never dreamed that 1t would end lih mm g

I've analized my lutimm on that mntfu!. dlr,
I 4id nothing that could possibly commit me
Everthins waa done in my moat gantlanlnly WAy,
1 can't conceive a rcason why lhu bit me.

If it'a the way they htn of ' ahw!ns thﬂr lﬂ-ution
From now on I don't trust them, no mattier how lm'iﬂ.ng.
If I'm not right I am open to onrruﬂon -

For, I never heard of love axpressed by bilting.
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"FALA" at the Quebec Conference

Theses conferences ars bor I have to be along
It's interesting to hear &'m talk, '

In their endeavor to right a World wrong
They sometimes forget to tmmw a nﬂ’. 2

What ha to me this morning, upset my dignity
In the le of a most important 3

ant
I felt a bite behind my ear - Youre righti - It was a flea!
How it got there, is beyond my comprshension.

I looked pluﬂinslz at F.D,R., he was powsrless to help me,
Then I flashed an 5.0.5. to Winnie %
He had other matters om his mind, more important than my flea,
Meanwhile, that brute was working with a will.

Finally, I caught him without causing much attentiom,
Yor a while, though, he had things his own way,

The language that I used, I make no at to mention,
Thank Goodness! It is over, and we are ng home today.

By
Fred A. J. Balley.
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