he knowss there are strings accached,
Rose duds bady b1rds ‘bouc co haceh,
AmocRr rields spangled sky adbove —
Sacred garden praccal (ove.

;g Specm(lzes IN SERVING OThERs,
Curning compecicors 1nco (OVeRrs —

Dc\thwc\gs shes walked down so ofc,

gg Dard ground curned velvet sofc.

ngaged emerged musically enveloped,
No one knows how 1t all developed —
Chreads pamncings NARRATIVES (cTTeRs,
(oals desire to make 1t beccer.
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Don’t glve up you've goc co keep TRYING,
Sacurn dehind the Gghenings sighing -
No one said 1c would be casy,
Cveryone sure che worlds gone CRAZY.




