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Tomtenr 9
Tomte Eld

Tomte Rod

nastan dod,

sistagléd

slukar sprod

sommarns brod,

vidbrand grot

flodar slask

slocknar sno,

stjarnrymd bl 6t

spred sitt liv,

red med g

sl&den brot,

bldder fot

gled ur led

tiden ljéd,

foder not

skalet slot
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