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Sun glccering on an ntand (ake,
Painting chaos for evening'’s sake —
bBrushes of evergreen palecce of wood,

Lavender pinks as only clouds could.

? CRC&CURCS know you guardian spiric,

(Lhinged gacher all can hear 1c —

Councing on your nvencive presence,
gﬁ Carerul creacivicy (Dochers essence.

(I)ORC chan a passing shoocing scawr,
Dropping down goodness who you are —
(Uonder running chrough your veins,
(LUould you please unlock cthese chams?

ccs down co dusimess asks, “Uho pays?”
Co clean up chis mess change chese ways —

hCRC co rescore 1sland co kindness,
Never imagmed how 1L she'd pind us.




