Freedom hooves of silver mine and tail,
Flowing soft s dww/aite cloud,
A neckso 'ﬁn’w and strong with an eye of pure fire,
Out,of both shoulders TaiseXvwo)of the whitest wings thar ever fanned. the. sky,
Shining likellightning at night
and. becoming ourhorse'angel of dreams, legends and. poetry.
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