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The stars above
dance and dip
and see the farthest
gods in heaven
shining with joy
and Kindling light.
Mighty they are,
so Never ending —
O
how perfectly
in quiet, radiant
Streams of time
they Use their Veils
of Warmth and weave
siX of Yahveh's
Zigzag rays.

A variation of this poem is published in

‘Leaving Room for the Angels — Eurythmy and the Art of Teaching’,

by Reg Down, AWSNA Press, 2004.
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