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       ou give voice to Earth s desire,
       Mélange of zircon jungle choir —
          Intimate matters transcending math,
           Down dark rooted symphonic path.

P     ractical /compassionate /wholly forgiving,
     Descendant stardust water turned living —
       Threshold the storm /playing for keeps,
          Hears the streets every city weeps.  
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           orning mist envelops broken,
        Spring hillsides plows laid open,
           Furrows turn communion bouquet —
            Come harbinger break of day.  

M
872

A

1 43 r65 s
p0 l9

        t the corner falsehood and truth,
       Might-makes-right or voting booth,
        With eyes the fairness equality yearns —
          Peace on such a story turns.
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