A | azy bastard to those al one

A speedy horse to those together
Unfair to human ki nd, yet

ki nd to human unf ai r ness

St eady as a rock his progress

But never to be depended on

Warm y forgiving his judgenent
that i s otherw se nercylessly cold

took to get a grasp on it

Ages it
little we since have | ear ned

So
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