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      ell aware what it might cost,
     As well the risk if the chance is lost —
       Thinking how ancestors paid the price,
         How every parent knows sacrifice.

W

     ll for a World every Heart wishes,
      A Higher Love, loaves and fishes —
        As the crisis deepened forests waylaid,
          More than only the ocean prayed.

A

       orn to hear the quietest call,
       Move mountains, take down walls —
         Guys like you aren t easy to come by,
            Saviors are those unafraid to try.
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          all it a dream on an overnight train,
          Onyx windows specked with rain — 
            Reflecting on what we need to hear,
              Why and who s stoking the hate and fear.
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