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       merald river swirling cello notes, 
        Dandelion wishes willow leaf boats, 

     Her Spirit brings the promised near —
       Roots the firmament life without fear.

E

   nderstands the worlds telling tale,
       Cuts scrapes its difficult trail —
           All the unspoken an ego culture would,

       All she d change if only she could.

U

     arefulness charm gracious sister,          
        In her kindness revolution whispers — 
      Reaching parched corners a secret garden,  
         Fairies find refuge humans pardon. 
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A  little longer,  the last part went,
          Signed with hearts knew what meant —
            A field of wheat waiting to bread,

              Gathering clouds a silver thread. 
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