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BRC&HS rorOidden realms wide open,
Beginning wich whac's gone unspoken —

Chrysalis amid che buds on crees,
Birds wearing hearcs on sleeves.

Oceanside momencs wec INVITINg —
Possiviticies sudcle cacches,
(Daking connections striking macches.

k Undlsgwsed N splics of ightning,

¢s I sparkling moonlight wacer,
Praccical minded Garden daughcer —
Racing ahead cthe prairie fire,

[Firsc arrival a Deaventy choir.

Keep on wrITIing don’c scop now,
Jour words can make 1c happen somehow —

(Uhat was 1c agam you had m mind,
Chac world of helping ochers Kind.




