
Ben

    nsubtle enthusiasm, leaning yes,
    You like thinking it over best —
       Talking to yourself, lightning cracks,
          Highspeed train on down the tracks.

U

     he same Love as drives the Earth,
     A Second Enlightenment difficult birth —
       Survival depends on preserving Integrity.
         Rebel, writes Camus, in the face of absurdity. 

T

        ree buds open, greens stir,
        Stratocasters break into overture —
          Gulf winds about to raise some dust, 
             Signs of Spring returning Trust.

T

I     n all the ways moments ask who we are,
      What Story telling, what Lodestar —
        From the Cosmos Birth it s been improvisation,  
          Sharing and Magic every transformation.

,

A 87921 43 k65 qr

s

t0


