The Road Less Traveled

by Robert Frost

Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry | dould nj}o7L trayel both
And be oné traveler, long\| stood

i | could

he undergrowth,

And looked down oné as far

To wherdit bent in

hen took the oth ef, as just as fair,

st for another day!

Yet knowing howway leads on to way,



