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Ch](dRen smile faces glow,
Princess scory wouldnc you know —
One wheren face gives no choice,
So warm her SofT RIVER voIce.

rRicnd oy day come moonlghc enveloping,
Reads che signs knows whacs developing —
Cakes your hand you can guess che Reason,
Cvening walks summeRr season.

BRC&Ch of (e complex piccure,
Going somewhere RANAOM MIXTURE —

Admics leaving cthe gace wide open,
l-or any hearc ever deen broken.

angs you co che river dend,
Swirling co never ends —
(LUhere possioilicy and wonder sTIr,
Begimning wich a word from her.



