
Shannon

  oft breezes aspen wings,
  Like the gift butterflies bring —
    Puffy clouds/flower laughter,
      Simple goal forever after.

S

    ou d be Sirius if a star,
    So close so from afar —
      A thousand friends /cinnamon kisses,
         Paris style fairytale wishes.

Y

       ily of the valley earthling song,
      Garden dreams where you belong,
          Inside mythic promised gate —
            World of kindness just can t wait.
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         nswer turned out practically speaking,
         Twas  fundamentals needed tweaking,
           Something only each could do —
             In black of night a swirl of blue.
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