
Jonathan 

   aughter mystery fire entangle,
   Paradise bound at an oblique angle —
     Turns back the clock /the scene /the covers,
       Inspiring encouraging dependable lover.

L

       unlight water galactic dust,
       Friend to count on /eyes to trust —
        Natural dancer /wild things dear,
          Picture tomorrow a sacred sphere.

H

      hadows flicker cross the walls,
      Sleeping /wakened /the world calls — 
       Out frosted windows unleashed snow,
         Inside the quiet night mountains know.
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        ow much darker need it get,
       Flames rise higher /rain harder yet —
        Everyone hopes you keep makin  it real,
           Heaven s working its side the deal.
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