
David

   ields buzz. Day breaks.
   Enthusiasm. Choirs. All it takes —
     Upping the pace the Moral Arc bends,
        Returning sunlight as a hard rain ends.

F

     laylist banquets / bouquets of feeling,
     Your own idea in all your dealings —
        Compassionate. Energized. Then there s fate,
           Not always easy for an Aries to wait.

P

       ernal Spirit, rapid river mind,
       At Garden s edge waking Humankind —
         Well aware what flowers face,
           Weeds running wild ruling over the place.
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          espite knowing a miracle improbable,
          You keep believing it s in our Possible —
            A lavender sky turns morning gold,
              Stay beautiful / innocent / crazy bold.
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