
 
Companions 
 
The blood that binds and un-bonds, 
‘What’ plans to follow. 
 
A duty in part, 
By every regular inch. 
 
Within the circle of twelves, 
In due bounds. 
 
A trinity of word, 
Conduct and action, 
Three that must agree. 
 
Agree we must my companions. 
Agree. 
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