Benedic{o:

May your {rails be crooked, winding, lonesome, dangerous, leading o the most
amazing View. May your moun{ains rise info and above the clouds. May your rivers
€low withovt end, meandering through pastoral valleys finkling with bells,
past temples and Castles and poets fowers info a dark primeval Corest
where tigers belch and monkeys howl, $hrovgh miasmal and mysteriovs swamps and
down info g desert o red rock, blue mesas, domes and pinnacles and
groffos ok endless s{one, and down 33ain info 3 deep Vast ancient
Unknown Chasm where bars ot sunlignt blaze on prociled clicts,
where deer walk across the white sand beaches, where sforms Come and 9o
as lighfning Clangs vpon the high Crags, where something sfrange and
more beauticul and more Cull o Lwonder fhan your deepest dreams
waifs Cor you —- beyond {hat next furning o€ $he Canyon walls.
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