You Are Mistaken

IYIL NN

)T WYY D)

29790 M) N

NN OIN V) IYRD D)

DN TY 2P

nvI2 PR DY NP2 PR NN DN
DTND M

You are mistaken

Even on the sickbed

The fog did not dissipate

Even when death approached me

As close as dread

| was still ten thousand miles removed
From the riddle.

Zelda
Translated by Rabbi Steven Sager



