
 

MONUMENTS 
 

   From fields too wide to span, 
  the peasant stock from which I came 
  looked up where towering spires acclaim 
   the lordly works of Man. 
 
   Now gamesters’ hands exalt 
  the winnings of the peerless bid 
  and utter rubbish bees outdid, 
   ignoble stones to fault. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


