oshua

'CR&CCORS drone, illsides (ay open,
AIR Tragrant wich Carch, curned, woken —
Sorc clouds, dlue skies, shades of green,
Che (Doon rRememdbERs YOUR ROOTS PRISTING.

ag Songbmds, Fricil{aria, bees on mission,

Cverywhere cascading accs of decision —
our piccure’s adouc a greac Oreakchrough,

% Peace and Juscice long overdue.
ol

OR che sleeping shaken by enlighcening,
Casy co mmagine how 1t could be prighcening —
Secing Ceernicy 1n & grain of sand,
Idencicy no longer abouc beccer chan.

lemg Sacurn and Juprcer a say abouc Cime,

Cqgualicy and [-reedom peacure (arge 10 your Rhyme —
Regarding che (Uorld, cthey noce a choice,
In a democracy, each Person a voice.




