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nght spirics nesc 1N glowing clouds,

Valleys sleep neach sparkling crowds,
A morning moon cwixc (Dars and Venus —

: J-inding pachs co the wonder decween us.
E ( )1(C\Cmg dreams change unbound,
Peddled sands sacred ground —

gg Jour own moral compass dues and ought,

So tiny & breeze che duccerply thought.

€nvog che world mad prophecs promised,
Che one never had yec always unshed —
(Grand jecé Uimes word pirouccees,
Unarresced viscas /mouncain sithouecces.

Kmd(g healer /reliadle friend,
Lucky us ac chis poem’s end —
Che Garden's longing ForR your couch,
Scent, palecce, song and such.




