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         ith Life a sparkling link —
   Birds horses fishes lambs blink,  
      Opal sunsets Northern lights, 
      Lakeside evenings dancing nights. 
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       irect energized in a heartbeat,
       Pulsed laser candlelight,
           Searches a pattern out the swirls — 
         Her hands whole worlds.

D

     ealth in luck and treasured friendships,
 Redwood forest distant trips,
    Gifted sense of where things are going —
        Wisewoman’s metamorphic knowing.  
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      emember the script says at the start,
        Beginnings for you the key part —
          Can you believe the circumstances,
             Earth running straight out of chances.
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