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    our bones feeling-knowing what s missing,
    Each player the whole symphony wishing — 
      Healing the hurt of a broken garden,
        Behalf of humans asking the ocean s pardon.

Y

        ou re who s needed in this clutch epoch,
         Much of the world as if thunderstruck —
           Something about you is like Harriet T,
             Heroic compassion /unpredictability.

Y

          ho can persuade winter s surrender,
       Gray craggy skies sea cliffs remember —
          The fog enshrouded morning beach,
             A space and time eternity breached.
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        earled heart /words that dance,
         Deliverance from tearful circumstance —
           Out crashing waves /prayer and dream,
              Persevere sweet savior your love supreme.
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