u hurled me into the depths,

to the very heart of the seas,
and the currents swirled about me,
all your waves and breakers

swept over me.

l ‘I have been banished

m your sight;
t I will look again

pward your holy temple.’

e engulfing waters threatened me,
e deep surrounded me;

veed was wrapped around my hea

e roots of the mountains | sank @
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TRUE STORY

It was New Year’s Day, 1929




