Travel Advertisement 43050

The owl breaks thorns on hollow trees/midnight has passed/in over our heads/vast silence on
the N.E. side of town/a panoramic shot over the places we have been to and will go/etched
upon each stone is untold significance/in the distance stares Mr. Shambles/Mr. Shambles/Mr.
Shambles/Saint Shambles/keeping out the streetwalk creeps/arranging the sticks and stones
by the posts/do NOT leave anything near/he will never forget/palette gray/forest green/rush
behind/walk away/sweep into the neighborhood/come visit: Shambletown U.S.A.
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