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Yet why did I allow this
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man To touch my soul and teach me love? He treated me like a-ny
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other, He gave me his trust, he called_ me brother. Mylifehe claims for God a-
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- bove. Can such things be? For I had come to hate the
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world, This world that always hated me. Take an eye for an
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eye, Turn your heart into stone, This isall I ha
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lived for, Thisisall I have known,.
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Instead he of fers me my freedom. I
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feel ny shame inside me like a knife. He told me that I havea soul,
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How does he know? What spirit comes tomove my 1life,
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Is there an-oth-er way to go? I am reaching but I fall and th:
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night is closing in

to the whirlpool of my sin. I'lle
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« cape now from the world, from the world of Jean Valjean. Jean Valjean is nothing now, another
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9 He tears up his yellow Ticket-of-Leave.
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