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       ountaintops where she likes to go,
     The innocence freshly fallen snow — 
         Thinks with a logic all life shares,
            Offers her hand take you there.

M

        louds meanwhile begun to rumble,
        Thunder rupture skies tumble — 
           Mother bird porchlight nest,
              Gathers babies 'neath her breast.

C

       hange the world if only she could,
       Make it just like heaven would — 
          Friendship encouragement smiling kindness,
             Enthusiasm altruism other mindedness.
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          elcomes you holds open the door,
          Knows its love all come here for — 
             Still a long list of things to do,
               Communication adaptation travel too.


