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I )OSCCS’S FrROM & promised (and,
Bady sparrow 1n her hand —

Kindness che world (ong dreams,
uman OeIng OR so she secems.

ROCH and roll soul stimi{ar Mind,
Oancing wich che wind,
Imagming comorrow healing today —
In a changing everyching Kind of way.

wc\ves on wincer deaches Oreaking,
Into these mght reaches waking —
Cvening melcing morning cascle,
Ashore an 1sland praccal.

Steppmg oveRr drifcwood,
Are cthings — 1F say you could —
J-me as rar as you can cell,
Or have we a prodlem wich che well?



