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LavendCR Fushia evenings painc,
Ouc beyond posc-modern sainc —
J-or all The world kind drush of sky,
Goodness co cear an angels eye.

SC&RS SAY TO0 & secret (OVer —
(Lholly Carch dorn human drocher,
olding high courc, eyeing a mission,
Okressed ©o nines, face a vision.

Sc\VlOR co fishes, plowers, OIRAs —
In plesh and dlood m chains of words,
Cxcavacing cimelessness,
Ac the ready wich forgiveness.

No need co cell you ships aground,
Cgoisms goc our meaning confound,
Ir you rock che boac, we scand & chance —
Curn 1T way up, you see us dance.



