
Amy

  ern clad hillsides dropoff sheer,
  Roots reach out draw you near — 
    Windows rolled down hairpin twists,
       Bedrock dignity /lingering mists.
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     ewelry box treasures /feelings intense,
      A will to persist /a sister s sense —
       Sensuality reason compassion converge,
         Out from buds flowers emerge.
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        riving slow the forested ridge, 
        Valley road near albion bridge,
         Ocean breezes waft through pines —
           Mirror you living entwine.
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         veryone knows our troubles run deep,
        What tell ourselves /what vision keep —
          If anyone can find a way, 
            You might know just what to say.
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