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  ain forest autumn creature,
  Golden life double feature,
      Secretive dramatic enveloping —
          Sign they say can be a sting.

R

          aiting there on down the beach,
          Waves sky lavender peach,
            The Moon floating o er the ocean —
              Only takes to sip her potion.

W

          here d she go to acting school,
          Sacred passion warm cool —
            Dramatist writer choreographer, 
               Fairytale you can t be sure.

W

872

           tarlight waking from a dream,
            Saturn whispered this midstream —
               “User name is little bird,
                  Adaptation her password.”
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