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   reaking anticipation open,
      Beginning with what had gone unspoken —     

    Chrysalis amid the buds on trees,
        Birds wearing hearts on sleeves.

B

       es in sparkling moonlight water,
       Practical minded Garden daughter —
             Racing ahead the prairie fire, 
             First arrival of a Heavenly choir.

Y

       ndisguised in splits of lightning, 
   Oceanside moments wet inviting —  
      Possibilities, subtle catches,
         Making connections, striking matches.  
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       eep on writing don't stop now,
        Your words can make it happen somehow — 
           What was it again you had in mind, 
              About a world of doing for others kind.
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