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   lowers bloom skies glow,
    Horses run rivers flow —
      Beagles howl on rabbit trails,
        Lakes oceans ships make sail.
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       utterflies wiggle fragile wings,
       No telling what tomorrow brings —
         Sweetly singing nest loving birds,
           Warm and gentle in a word.
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        yes of a brother hands of a friend,
          For all the world a touch of heaven —
            Angels know they ve all been there,
             No place more beautiful anywhere.
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          ith you at the dinner table, 
         Show and tell none more able,
           Innocence in a garden of youth —
             Yours forever if you tell the truth.
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