
Kesha

ris petals ferns beseech,
  Fragrant droplets sacred reach,
   Melting snowpack mountainsides —
     Places earth for epochs cried.
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       es sweet savior yes it s you,               
        Prayer parched souls lost rescue,
         Stained glass window time betrayed — 
          Earthling spirit body jade.
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       late skies darken /hooked lightning stays,
        Clouds thunder /quiver /daze,
          Sheets rain in sizzling downpour —
             Life leaves flowers forest floor.

S
872

F

1 4 3 65kp0 r9 t

       orgiveness rivers /compassion floods,
        Redemption /deliverance flesh and blood, 
          Still time to heal the sky —
            Bend your bow let your arrow fly.
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