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    now lightning winter thunder,
    Pines laden in quiet wonder —
     Choices /goals /the random /fate, 
       Drifts grow deep /the hour late.

S

        ardworking /infused with fire,
      Committed to equality /Truth s desire —
        Respected presence at altar Earth,
          Knows by heart what Life is worth.

H

            ountain meadow in twilight cape,
         Where minds shed fears /doubts escape —
           Strong /honest /focused /discreet,
             Host a place the wind retreats.
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        ome say they hear distant drumming,
        For every creature something coming —
          Lucky for us you re still around,
            Trustworthy friend /pathfinder profound.
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