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Z :hmgs you chink all you do,
Olmcu(t noc co fall in {ove wich you —

onescy Justice Cqualicy aligned,
Ucopian visions pure goodness i mind.

(Umd Spiric neach a wimcer sky,
Change everyching 6Unk of an eye —
Universally kind Venus scrong,
Caking us where we delong.

]n you che mouncains che clouds rejoice,
(Uords for the speechless che winged a voice —
Invencive imaginacive incelligenc soul,
|-.eeding che hungry making us whole,
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Keep your Dalance,” Sacurn reminds,
"Scay cruchpul straight abouc cthe times,
(Jescerday, che moon, all need your (ove,
Jou might be an angel sent from adove.



