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    urple mountains butterfly wings,
    Steeped in wonder a garden brings —
      Imagining a world humanly possible,
        Utopian visions a new responsible.

P

       ensual soul stubborn mind,
       Practical ways moonlight rhyme —
         Sprouts emerge life gives birth,
           Oft  with pangs the way of Earth.

S

       ours gazing the starry night,
       Smells the rain velvets twilight,
         Melodic obsessions vivid dreams —
            Nothing this time what it seems.
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        hrinking forests trash vortexes,
        Masculinity s foe complexes —
           Sorry we left it like this for you,
              So little time so much to do.
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