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    ranquil spirit summer pace,
    Worried eyes lucent grace —
      It s the invisibles you understand,
        Babys needs the ampersands.

T

       ove affair long escalating,
        Finally the evening anticipating —
          Handmade cards flowers no reason,
            Someday turns growing season. 

L

      avender veils peach sky,
      Earth swaying heavens lullaby —
         Fragile fledglings freedoms nest,
           Stirring from forgetfulness.
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       ost in a forest of good intentions,
        Trees of knowledge mental dimensions —
          Your leaderships whats called for now,
             Stand-up be clear you know how.
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