
Toby

    aring looks sunlight faces,
    Troubled valleys too their traces —
      Self respecting gentle man,
        Do for you the best he can.

C

      amily lover true brotherly deal,
       Does his own thinking totally real —
         Builds things calls Earth home,
           Creating mosaic stone by stone.

F

          orning lifting summer haze,
         Sandhill calling children days —
           Buzzing fields wild clover,
             Milk and honey cup running over.
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         ware threats bearing down on life,
         How human hearts got locked in strife —
           Feels first drops approaching storm,
             Won t wait last minute fear to falsely warn.

c

,


