
Elizabeth 

     t the gate carved green jade,
   Where bygone children marveled /played —
     Acts on what she says is real,
       Down the valley church bells peal.

A

        ango salad strawberry sorbet, 
     Telling looks give you away —
       Warm /rebellious /decidedly gracious,
         Self directed /efficacious.

M

      ummer morning wary mist,
     Creative spirit a galaxy wished —
       Sun in chicory sky in crescendo,
         Day dressed in flowering meadow.
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        rave delphinium melting hearts,
        Have you some magic /theatrical arts —
         To transform our storytelling this anthropocene,
           What we will choose /what we will mean.
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