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One parc falling daisy pecals —
hree parcs summer where scardusc seccles,

olding hands N & wet Wwarm swir(,
Ring of precious (uscrous pearl.

Che pPATCTERN OF Your wWoRld emerges,
(LUhat maccers mosc n your Life converges,
In one sweec word dear loving sister —
And N YJOUR SCCRETS MAYPIC STIRS.

Co gou we Re ramily, che planecs home —
(Uhere d1rds nesc, dupralo rRoam,
Cacs and childrens dreams are HORNING,
A coccon clouded Sacurday morning.

gcs I, yes she whispers and goes ahead,
cads us up che road Inscead,
Assercing clearly what her hearc knows —
She comes sparkiing chrough che shadows.



