Vacant Space

On Sm‘um/ﬂyy when 9 was lad of six,
My dad would take the ﬁ:m@ to town,
For Mom fo J'ﬁo/J and send us kids to f/ix,
Like other country folk from all around.

And where, twixt stoves, there was a mmnfjfmce,

A flathed truck or wagon would there ﬁmﬂ&
And on each vehicle a man would face,

And henefits of his elixir bark;

From gout and other aches, relief of fain;
For restful J’/Eﬂ/", and m&yée /onje:ﬂ life:
Improve recall, eye J'ijﬁf and also gain
A lof more stamina to ﬂﬁem‘e the wife.

Of course crowds ﬂﬂfﬁere/ round to é@:
Eljxirs, tinctures, tonics, balms unquents—
And 9 6l now, had' fﬁooyﬁf them rulbes to try
The foatent medicines from such @ gents,

But ancient pea/a[%' also ngﬁf the same,
For these ills p/aﬂue all as age slows our face,
And'so the charlatans sl ﬁ/ay the  game,

Rut now mass medin is the vacant Jpﬂce,

Robert K. Goddard ©
%mfmy 2019



