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Sun gliccering on an intand (ake,
Pamcing chaos for the evenings sake —
Brushes of evergreen, palecce of woodlands,
(Lhid pink clouds lavender head dands.

CRC&CURCS know you guardian Spiric,
(Lhinged gacher round you, all can hear 1c —
Counting on your mvencive presence,
Carerul creacivicy (Docherly essence.

(I)ORC chan novae, nebulae, shoocTing STaRs,
Oropping chrough che nighc you are —
(Uonder running chrough human veins,
(LUould you please unlock these chams?

Doum co dusiness she asks, ‘(Uho pays?
"Co clean up che mess, she says —
CRC TO Rescore her 1sland co kindness,
A (ove revoluTion Just To [ReE US.



