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    ain lingering from yesterday,
     Forest hissing sky cast gray —
       Praying for deliverance epic kind,
          Believing clouds silver lined.

R

      ew could dream as true as he did,
       Planetary consciousness devil forbid —
         Song and dance the hungry fed, 
           Nature beloved every child a bed.

F

       lessed us before we d even begun, 
        Single sword to plowshare done,
          Rich not yet giving way their wealth —
            Gift he offered regained health.
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         icket there a heavenly price, 
          You just know require sacrifice —
            Men letting go of violence destruction,
                Sacred world an introduction.
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