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  airytale places changing times,
  Galactic garden tomorrow mind — 
     Quiet hero patient friend,
       Delivering gifts that never end.

 
 

F

   iving rivers through her world,
    Raindrops mushrooms fern frond swirls,
      Cats in windows waves in crest — 
         Envisions humanity at its best.

L

           athered from shy forest flowers,
            Morning light the waking hour — 
              Edge the sea pristine sands,
                Temple moments forgotten lands.
 

G
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           ever leaves on dusty shelf,
         That note she'd written to her self — 
            Whatever others say or do,
               To your calling be always true.
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