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    obblestone evening street lights low,
     The Marais or wherever you d like to go —
       Could talk for hours stitch time and art,
         Friendships harbor in your Heart.

C

      iery Spirit you get around,
      Explored states, forests of sound —
         Serious / responsible / seldom off track,
            Venus believed you d be coming back.

H

        eaven guessed it was You at the door,
       Same knock angels heard before —
         On behalf the plants, animals, the Sea,
           Wrapped expressions of modernity.
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            ere for the open Gardener position?
          Of course you re aware Earth s condition —
            The Moon vouches you re good at forgiveness,
              But what about practical? For a real mess.
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