
Jennifer

    o the point /you like direct,
    A fiery heart one might suspect —
     Polite /considerate /mirror friend,
       Shakespearean flair /fairytale bend.

T

     ews feeds /histories /sacred scrolls,
     Beloved by ancestors /murmuration of roles —
      Artemis aiming laser tipped questions,
         Purposeful /natural sense of direction.

N

         o secret you d rescript the scene,
       Turn cried rivers into dream —
         Unpredictable /surprise guaranteed,
           You re the one we badly need.
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          ll Creatures know you knew you could,
         Guide the World through these woulds —
            You, your compass and trusty map,
               At the chasm where reason s trapped.
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