
Jack

  ootprints moon leaps space,
   Giving names every place,
      In the middle choosing your own —
       Ears to hear the softest moan.

F

      ove minded plays for real,
       Sophisticated aware the deal —
         All said and done life s only reason,
           Heaven has no other season.

L

      ummer rain country air,
       Honeysuckle sprinkled hair —
         Those who know call you brother,
           Mythic timeless soon discover.
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        othing for you quite impossible,
        Too far out too improbable,
          No matter how wicked faux strange —
             When what s needed s a phase change.
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