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The Road Not Taken

Two roads diverged  a yeow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be e traveler, lg I ood

And looked down e as far as I could
To where it bt  the dergrowth;

Th took the other, as ju as fair,
And havg perhaps the beer cla,
Because it was grassy d wted wear;
Though as for that the passg there
Had worn th reay about the se,
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And both that morng equay lay
In leaves no ep had tro black.
Oh, I kept the fir for other day!
Yet knowg how way leads  to way,
I doubted if I should ever ce back.

I sha be teg this with a sigh
Sewhere ages d ages hce:

Two roads diverged  a wood, d I—
I took the e less traveled by,

And that has made a the dierce.

The Road Not Taken - Robert Frost


