(Duch TO 84y, & STORY o cell,
Craveled che highway cwixe heaven and hell —

Learned whac’s up, knows whac's down,
I Not goimng co sell her Angel gown.
Gnscmbmg (eTccers wave wec sand,
Silver beach dripcwuood n hand —

Keepmg A Journal I her mind,
ﬁg Cvery ramndrop pell m cime.

ndless possioIlicies prRESSING NOW —
Incelligence drings her chrough somehow,
A texc call a dright spring day,
A new begmning anocher way.
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(Uhac drecam che quescion co make real,
(Uhat offpering OrING co the meal —
Che dooks on her shelf, those yet co read,
Caughc her well che whole world’s need.




