
Jamie

      utumn evening curtain rising,
      Stage set nothing missing —  
   Meandering a fairy forest,

   Steeped in mountain cloudmist. 

A

       iver vortices coded messages,
       Slow dancing cascading passages,
           Sorting narrative from Referential — 

         You make it look so natural.

R

    ho could say the total scene, 
    Stardust trees all in-between — 

    Leaves their stirring soliloquy,
        Summer lingering mystery.  

872

      he story goes on it depends,
       On whether or not we can make amends —
          Truth and Justice save from the ropes,
             Balance harmonize restore hopes.
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