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   helves libraries terabytes of story,
    Perspective metaphor total allegory —
      Take it from Scheherazade,
         Conceived edge world gone mad.

S

        ivine beginning never abandoned,
         New kind of mind space to run —
            Teeming with energy waking the room,
               Antidote to cynicism hatred doom.

D

        uivering cocoon unknown destiny,
         Earth calls you her possibility —
           Willful as spring yet able to wait,
             Someone said it s not too late.
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        aturn wonders what you ll decide,
         Hoping definitive she confides —
           Always said nothing to fear,
              Higher love what s needed here.
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