
Deb

      ords of love were never enough,
   Walking together, help is the stuff —
     Kindness, gift-giving, altruistic scripts,
       Voting for caring relationships.

W

       ar, hunger, People without shelter,
   End of a pathway, Planet in a swelter — 
     Morning crescent, mirror lake,
        Stars say you re down with whatever it takes.

W

        inter treasures your patina riffs,
     Crystal pirouettes, sculpted drifts —
       Yet never a Spring more anticipated, 
         A Changing Wind more appreciated.
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          oo forest minded to ever be tame,
         Out to redeem our Species name —
           Responsible, careful, sure to succeed,
              To see the possibility all you need.
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