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hou] more wondrous cthe River whispers,
Chan raced o have you JOR A SISTER —
Spun prom mpinicies, woven wich real,
Cverywhere, all the Time, che accual deal.

]n your hands our Living Nesc,
Bitlions of years, co de chis dlest —

(Llandering forescs, narracive lands,
Upper hourglass dunndling sands.

SummeR Spiric, Cime recalls,
Datlowng dusk ac wacerpall —
Girc ror wriTing, peelingrul knowing,
Informed reasoning, resolve growing.

@Cmcmdmg honescy, equalicy, respecc,
As deing Numans we would expect —
Balancing becween heaven and, “well...”

Che Scory we concinue co cell.



