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    ime stands still mountains move,
     Best intentions all approve,
       Reminding us who we once were — 
          Romantics giving life a stir.

T

       urely noticed must have known,
       Frogs asleep swans flown,
         This fairytale not what we thought — 
           Except for promised find what sought.

S

      olstice quiet desert starlight,
       Two friends one uncommon night — 
         Grace from galaxies before unseen,
            Returning longed for in-between.
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872

        nsight strength all ever needed,
          Leadership never gone unheeded — 
            Time s growing short so what s for real,
               Behind it all / what s the deal.
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