
JB

  ong hours, nights, nightmare stress,
   Dealing with the separate Self-interest mess —
      Providing shelter, alleviating hardship,
        Proving stronger than the maelstrom s grip.

L

  ntegrity and trust horizon wide,
    Like Michaelangelo s David inside —
      What could drive such sweet desire,
         What harp music, what inspired choir.

I

        aught in a Winter s counter-clock wise spin,
        Whiteouts, ice / no one invites this stuff in —
          Beyond being there, You help us through,
           Prudent, protective, none misconstrue.

C

U          nmistakable actual Savior,
            Gallantly calling out the failing behavior —
              Rethinking the random in a responsive World,
                From a Nebula a Nova swirled.
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