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    alactic roots, Garden wild,
    Earth s beloved sign maker child —
      Listening the lapping, hearing the cries,
         All the ways the Universe tries.

G

      unch turned talk on what to do,
       An Eternity wholly left up to you —
        Savoring seed bread and avocado,
         Sprig of parsley touch of bravado.

L

        ime scurries / waves lace the beach,
        Synched footsteps, hands reach,
          Feelings of home, a foreign shore,
            Sigh to last a lifetime — and more.
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          ractical minded, a real story lover,
         A way forward s what we need to discover —
          With gifts of speech and perseverance, 
            What wish would you like to see be given a chance?
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