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    attling branches, dancing trees,
    Shifting shadows, shimmering leaves —
      Change reaching everywhere,
         Kindness, Truth inspiriting the air.

R

       ords for sorrow / lift for every wing,
      All welcome the gifts you bring — 
        Healing for a World broken in pieces,
          Clouds in rolls and endless creases.

W

          aving amber fields of wheat,
       Sea breeze, Presence discreet —
         Hearts wish you d always be around,  
            Season to lay our burdens down.

W
872

S

1 43 r6 5v s0 p9l

         aturn suggests that it comes down to,
          Whether or not we Will choose to —
            See the pattern in our historic chaos,
               Before what we re doing overtakes us.
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