
Yalitza 

    urious /aspiring /sparkling touch,
    A loss for words not so much —
      Ahead of us tiny animals scurry,
         Waves unroll /pipers hurry.

C

     ou know history /how we got here,
     Where we re headed /hour near —
       Erasing each our footprints reach,
          Friends together down the beach.

Y

         ynchronous steps /shifting sand,
       Minded the sea /shoes in hand —
          Along the edge /Another s voice,
            Timeless vision magic choice.
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         rofound change is obviously needed,
         Warnings /signs /tears go unheeded —
           Twas then the wind as if in dream,
              Wafted Love and Joy supreme. 
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