
Claire

    t the edge, a new day breaking,
    Hard at work, World just waking —
       In a Space where nothing s impossible,
         You re part the Wonder, so improbable.

A

     ractical, feelingful and like the tide,
     One with whom One can confide —
        Unknown ending, unexpected beginning,
          Morning magic / memories spinning.

P

        very promise Autumn loved whispering,
         Turned mountain meadows in the Spring —
           Unnamed clouds / drift of song,
             Garden story you belong. 
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       nvisible strength, complex setting,
        Some things there s simply no forgetting —
          Infinite possibilities, one thing certain,
            Never again, this scene, this curtain.
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