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        lick.  He knows now where he fits.
    Where years are minutes, 
            And raindrop rivers run —
               Need a  hero?  You just found one.
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            anging out long tomorrow's edges —
      Fearless of the narrowest ledges, 
         Out there dreaming possibilities,
                Seen plenty of different realities.
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       or a mind, the fiery quick thinking type,
       Burns right through the political hype,
         Plays it for the high stakes —    
            The home, the planet, for Heaven's sakes.
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             e's quite ready.  Only been waiting — 
          Like a sentry at the crossroads,
       Do anything to make the world steady, 
           And safe for kids, fish, frogs and toads.
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