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]n chis scory no one knows,
Ocer rarycale unld rose,
Crimson curcain drifc of leaves —
(Dayde magic up her sleeves.

wondeRpu((g carerul perreccly cricical,
Oramacic organized earchly emocional —
Cvening ForesT mouncain scream,
Shadows cool spellomding scene.

Sunset soul secret heareg,
Ceachers sens1dilicy mochers aRT —
Strengch pacience how you walc,
(Uhispering wich angels ac cthe gace.

Opcns chese days,

One or chem says,
‘Uheh Springaime all around you,
A possi01licy someching new.



