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Time
by Gabin Christian Langue Tsobgny ('85)

Time is running short

Time is money

The gambler finds himself,
With a dilemma
Which way to go?
One way would lead
To fame and fortune,
The other,

To pain and sorrow
Shall you gamble with him
Or shall you try
Another way?

Not all castles
Are built of sand
And love and fame

Are not for the faint hearted




