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LovE LETTER To A LIGHT

An early love come again, abides within,
uses every crevice of time long gone,

in memory still agile )

for open, iron-tower steps. -

Tower-wind certain as a song —

once known and loved in decades pas

the memories are pure joy —

They last, and last .

Poem by Tfiblméi‘SI; o 05— f the McGqum nghthourse from 937 to mzd“l 970 Ch.
The McGulpin L ghthause zs Iocate“ on upper Lake Michigan, near Mackmaw City.
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