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(UCRC we co know Jou as Scars do,
(Uacercolor washes, every moment new —
Bread and wime /pine nucs and cea,
[-mice n conversacion wich Inpimicy.

I
ace co race, each Ocher’s eyes,

Unprediccadle on the rise —
Rencwal cime, a healing space,
Aware cach sacripice at the markecplace.

gﬁ BaRC reec, dancing hands,

River mind, sacred lands —
Kicchen GURU wiIch & cunse,
Prayers of thanks the Culcure nissed.

NOC much Carchling you wouldn'c do,
Co see our deliverance pmally come TrUEC —
Chat morning adouc che Stars and che sky,
Reparacion, forgiveness doch given a cry.




