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OLDBill Av'summer timeStood like a wall, On thehighrock,
Straightand solid They'd set uS huntin
AndSix feet tall: For straggled stock:

EIGHTYsummersAnd more, since he 1 MIND 8 dayFirst drank swigs Mightbe last weekOfstrongsweet tea: We fetched home moren
We thought to seek,

WITH8 longwhite beardAnd abrightblue eye, mate and meHed spin theyarn MYea" climbed up highOf0 day gone by. To that there saddle
Against the sky,"IMINDme,gicl;(like a tune sung) in a hollowSImind mewell ANVhere snow grass lay,When 1 was young; We come on wild dogs,
An' them at play.

THEYfined uSheavyFor taking then A BITCHan'pupsThe rabbits loosed In the noonday sun;
Bygentlemen. An' a fivepoundbounty

For each damn onel"
MYmother criedWhen the four was done
An'Dadwentout
With his powder-gun. SUN and rainAnd winter cold
came seldom, Made no odds

BOATSAn' storms were bad. WhenBill Brew old
We was often hungry
When 1 was a lad"

SAILSsighted, AND every fenceThey hurried down; And every: tree
Thin and wide-eyed, Is standing upInto town; For men to see:

DowN to the seaAnd the shouts and stapleand spray. WIRnd willow shoot"It was heavy swags What old Bill planted
On the homeward Has taken root.
way,

PAY me moneyWhenmoney comes;
A BAG of sugar, 1ain't much handAn' nails,an' tea;

mudreachin' Atcountin' sums,An' the swamp
Past your knee:

BUT that there ditchWantsdrainingbad,
Reckon Pd best

OLDBill Be diggin, lad?Had roved round
Many ranges
And muchground, OLD BillDidn't read norwrite,

He had only thoughts
FLOODor shine To think atnight,Or drifted snow,
Crossing country YETwhenmy sonsBillwould g0. Are men full Brow;1

1 wish them like him,
Heart and bone.86THERE wasntroads

An' there wasnt
tracks, THISis the bloodAn' the fern come That feeds the land.
over Plain for all
The horses' backs, To understand:
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