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]n her how-can-I-help you rany-day world —
Becragals, suprerings all are pearled,
Che pasc 18 pasc, 1Ts now FORgIVEDN,
10ns, amos, humans all {ove driven.

(.L]hCRC in che Universe did she gec such 1deas —
(Dychic hellos and cimeless See-yas,
|-riends and (uck m endless waves,
J-eachers, sea shells, she mysceriously saves.

lee you just arrived on che farchest coast,
Joure a scranger, she che hosc —

Scepping over logs asleep n the sand,
Smiles and excends her hand.

chs Ralscd, cwirls now 1n dance,
(Dakes chis moment her wished for chance —
A single challenge: wnll she pledge?
Co lead us cimely from che edge.



