
S*****

      ightning storms buds on trees,
 Lillies of valley buzz of bees,  
   Lakes melting robins appear,
           Trillium  — you must be near. 

L

   ntuitive mind rambunctious words,
      Savior to caterpillars baby birds,
          What would you like?
        Asked the firefly so polite.

I

 n sparkling waterfall rainbows,
   Spring winds crossing meadows,
      Loaves fishes faces in the clouds —
    All the good dreams ever allowed.  
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          hat wish come true,
        What would you have me do for you —
          You who carry Earth’s own heartbeat,
             Here to help her wake from sleep.
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