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Sonnet no. 102 / The Twenty-Four Hour Song
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howyou wished theywould stay like a girl's face be fore- you spoketo her.
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Rise inyour self- but set in me. In rest stop- towns you are for get- ting-
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tapes ofsleep ing- men, and they all wear the same un want- ing- face
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less the show ap pear;- That love is merch an- dized,- whoserich es teem- ing,-
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love was new, and then but in the spring,
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When I was wont to greet it with my lays; As Phil o- mel- in sum mer's- front does sing,
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Than when hermourn ful- hymns did hush the night,
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fore- like her, I some time- hold my tongue:
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cause- I would not dull you with my song.
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