Just Over the Horizon

Fver watch the ore boats on the lake2 |'ve seen them leave the
docks with a living, breathing crew, sweating to get under way.
Then they steam out, and aofter a time they don't look important
any more, only small and far away. Then they slip over the hor-
izon. They're gone.

But they aren't really gone—ijust over the horizen. The crew is
there, still alive, sweating, and important.

Death is like that. MNobeody really dies; they're just over the
horizon.
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