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Omty IVQ FIE own ore] 1 T \lij o

ood you (ove challenges,
1gh (edges and dippiculc passages,
In ram swepc winds and clouds delong —
(our scar kissed mouncain song.

Chcg say your mind's suscepaidle —
Room's messy, hearc mcorrupaidle,
Jour days melc by 1n cryscal screams,
And nochings whac 1T ever seems.

gOUR goodness makes 0cing here worlds decTcer —
Serving ochers, rRedeeming dedcors,
Joure curning 1c all upside down,
Sudscancive smiles, heavenly scrong.

Now ORgANIZE MEANS ORGANIZE,
(Ue re 10 01 crOUbIlE you realize —
l-irsT get carepulness ouc of prison,
‘Chen somehow 1 chis chaos reason.



