
Mackenzie 

    arsing the random fortune chance,
     In never another Time circumstance —
       Now as Night meets the Morning Sun,
          The Dream dreamt just not yet done.

P

     andelion seeds, common smiles,
     Unbelievable kindness, hundreds of miles —
       Synchronicities, networks, a Butterfly s wing,
          Unpredictable what a flutter might bring.

D

       eather reed grass, black porcelain vase,
       Clover, Chicory, Queen Anne s Lace — 
          Dignity, Generosity, Freedom s chimes, 
             Talk among the Mountain pines.

F

Y        ou re for doing it differently here,
        Change the World, end Living in fear —
          A Mind for hard work, unafraid of the dark,
            Lighting up rooms with your telling spark.
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