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  ast forward into time,
    Primavera fractal lines — 
      Beauty the gift of symmetry breaking,
        Incomprehensible morning waking.

F

     nviting possibility coming unbound,
       Light speed never slows down —
          Enthusiastic through the wall,
             Love can t wait return your call.

I

       efore stardust wings rain,
       Words birth joy pain —
         Absence only hearts make known,
           All that matters desires moan.
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         eardrop minded fiery souled,
         We re in trouble truth be told —
            Judgment plus shared information,
               In our hands the next generation.
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