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When , the Moon met
us,
; and declared she was angry,
she had suffered dreadful things,
, in words, openly.

S , moonlight
is beautiful." she confers benetits
on you, you do not observe

, but confuse them
constantly threatening her,

And , when
sacrificing, you are inflicting tortures and litigating.

, we
mourn you are pouring libations
and laughing. having

deprived  us of his crown; for he
will know he ought to spend days of

life according to the Moon.



