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 Intrasti in horto 

florido tuae vitae, 

ut carperet 

secretum in 

velo subrisus.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Cristalla somnii   

splendebunt  

in albae horis  

in dedala infinita, 

in musicae notis. 

Florida verba 

 picta  

in tua memoria,   

   fabulae recisae, 

    in parabola vitae. 
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