
Ashanti          

    alf-fairytale it could sometimes seem,  
    Sunken living room, ceiling beams —  
      Laughter and joy that can t be taken, 
        Pointing to a Dream far from forsaken.

H

    eelingful, intuitive, welcoming infinities,
    Storyteller charms, stark synchronicities —
      Stunning goals only Goodness could bring,
        Aiming for perfect in everything.

F

        t a soiree suffused with chance,
       Free Will, time and circumstance —
         Sea of friends, distant shores,
           Wrapped in words and metaphors.

A

H        onest, Egalitarian, Guiding Star true,
       Patient, careful, past-present future view —
         Growing agreement time s taken a bad turn,
            For Community not hatred our Hearts yearn.
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