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She Knows chere are scrings accached,
Rose duds bady 01rds adouc co hacch,
Amocer rields spangled sky adbove —
Sacred garden praccal (ove.

Specm(lzcs IN SERVING OThCRS,
‘Curning compecicors Inco (OVeRrs —
Pachways shes walked down so ofc,
ard ground curned velvet sofc.

€ngc\ged emerged musically enveloped,
No one knows how 1c all developed —
Chreads pamcings narracives (cTcers,
Goals desire o make 1c beTTeR.

Oon't glve up youve goct co keep cryng,
Sacurn dehind che Ughenings sighing -
No one said 1c would b¢ easy,
Cveryone sure cthe worlds gone CrAzY.



