
Dawn

    esterday mythic magic wand,
     Living the edge enchanted pond —
       Mindful still where wanting to go,
          She and only Venus know.
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          idely read deeply honest,
         Morning host galactic guest —
            Playful joyous exceptional charm,
               Half a chance whole world disarm.
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       asement attic closet beaches,
        Forgotten places sacred reaches,
         Chapters one would wish weren t true — 
            Down forest paths searching for you.
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       riend of animals in fear for their fate, 
        Keenly aware the hour late —
          Come wind blow once more again,
             From Soweto to Jerusalem.
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