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That sound!—

Art? Beauty? Perhaps, that which 1s fitting in

every way, i all directions at once.

Music? On the way to your next performance, 1f vou

wish to know what—beyond the walls of the concert hall—
the Earth suffers every day because of our indifference,

let vour route follow the side of a busy, noisy road. Walk
swiftly against the low, And 1f vou, as many do, wish to
work for peace, beauty and tranquulity in the world, know

that, thar sound—is what we're up against.
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