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To Urusvati.
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'he bell, the blue, the snow, the arch

The eternal march, the crystal

¥nere Song. arising high with

ght, holds up the Torch.

The Torch, a fire within the night,
hen multitude like stars pass on
million anad a million

toward the 1.i

A music woven with the intense
Intention of the wide Tmmense,

bells the ezll Trom
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