@ W/Mw

by Pracy Byoshe Shellsy

S mel a traveler from an antique fand

Who oaid: 'Iwa vast and tunkless fego of slone
Oland in the desert. Vear them, on the aand,
FCall sunk, a shattered sisage lies, whase frown,
@nd wrinkled flip, and sneer of cofd command,

Iell that its sculptor well those passiona read
Which yel surive, stamped on these fifeless thingo,
Sho hand that mocked them, and the heart thal fo3;
@13 on the pedestal these words appear:

Oy name is Osymandia, king of Kings:
Look on my woks, ye Mighty, and despairl”
Dothing beside remaina. Round the decayy

Of that colossal wreck, boundless and bare

She fone and lesel aands otretch far away.



