
Jaime

    ays wrapped in hourly coincidence,
     Ribbons dreams fairytale precedents — 
        Always finds what she looks for,
           Hand holding memories island shores.

D

      acy lightning autumn skies,
      Enchanting trustful open eyes — 
         Silent teardrops joy and laughter,
            Candlelight dinners forever afters.

L

        er life in truths a bit mysterious,
        Deeply dramatic reliably serious — 
          To her friends a precious pearl,
              Responsibility and devotion swirled.
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l

         idden strength a night river,
         Shooting star from heavens quiver — 
            World of opportunity to turn your key,
               Bring us peace and harmony.


