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Stanza 1

2 slithering with a dull ¢latter.

3 Alfevﬂ heads turn in the crowded evening snack-bar.
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4  An old man is trying to get to his feet
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6 Slowly he levers himself up, his hands have no power.
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42 1 set him in position, stand behind him

43  and wait with his stick.
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which is the nature of man when all is said.
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in a public place. No one sees his face.

under his mountainous coag his hands like wet leaves
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His life depends on many who would evade him.
But he cannot reckon up the chances,
having one thing to do,

to haul his blind hump through these rains of August.
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