
Andrew

    hipmunks pose /morning doves call,
    Born with salvation s wherewithal —
      Wheat fields /fishes /goodness untamed,
        Entangled /communion by another name.

C

        ware the tears for millennia cried,
        Pathway taken til now tried —
         Everyone knows redemption s not cheap,
           Dropping the ego some say price too steep.

A

        ark /the sea /stardust birth,
       Who mothered you knows your worth —
         Summer forests live for the chance,
           Dream together /engage in dance.
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            eanwhile the madness /chaos goes on,
          Has anyone seen the halcyon —
            Must be right before the day,
               Persevere we can find a way.
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