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   ast nights rain still lingering. 
     Dream return life quivering,
       Sea calls forests yearn —  
         Who else than to you turn.

L

        oo many tears centuries cried, 
         To leave a possibility untried —
           Yours the spirit start again,
              Healing forgiveness without end.

T

        atio coffee morning air,
         Inexplicable this moment share —
           Conversation companionship, 
              Down to earth changeable script. 
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         ll now lean to hear you tell, 
          Move us from broken sick to well —
             Sky stars endless entwine,  
               May not come another time. 
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