


Half is foul and half is not,

Foul 'gainst fair is life's own lot,
Play you fair or foul you'll play
And maybe lose your soul today.

Vanquish foul or safeguard fair,
'Gainst all vice and virtue dare
To vie with skill and subtlety,
A soul within your grasp to see.

Take the cards and play the game,
Quail not and play, for shame!

If you win, a soul you gain,

If you lose, it goes away.

But only for a day.



















