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    ne Spring morning Summer wary,
     Songbirds wake, dew drops tarry —
        Logical, practical, unpredictable,
           Calling out to the Humanly possible.

O

   ensitive, compassionate, ear to the ground,
    Every color, fragrance, delicate sound —
      With the sweetest way of saying things, 
         All the delicious a promised wind brings.

S

           Paradise Island in a Photon Sea,
             Where curled-up spaces edge Eternity —
               What guest more welcomed by the Garden,
                  Your longed-for voice courting Her pardon.

A

F       rom Wild Geraniums to irons in the fire,
         Earthen roots supernatural desire —
           Holding to the actual, making it real,
              Helping us touch again, think and feel.
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