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C&RC-C&HCR FORrR & worrled mghc,
Venus promised n che seccing lghe,
(Uaicing in ¢he candle glow —

Deare concemplacing all she Knows.
@om chan words 18 whac she wanced —

Cimeless courage quice undaunced,
Cells 1c as only a scoryceller May,
J-ace caught her whac co say.

LavendeR sky aprICOT MORNING,
Swallow n & pield perforMINg —
Roses dignipied clear and serious,
Presence golden challenges various.

hCR wor(d you see 18 & rReal mess,
Accounc of human rfoolishness —
She holds a thread co get us out of It,
(Lhch a Soul thac simply will noc quic.




