
 

 

Katie

 B
 Spinning a thread your subjectivity,

Mysteriously emergent creativity, 

    orn from a swirl of sparkling dust,
                 Symmetry making soulful trust — 

   ntelligent poised dignified,
   Seeking equality uncompromised —

          Joy and freedom set her sails, 
       Before we invented fairytales.

I

       wilight hills lavender skies,
 Enchanting rhythms deep surprise —
    Sees both sides   an underdogs friend,
      Peace on Earth  round the next bend.

  

T

 

  f remembers she s made of magic,
     Turns a drama leaning tragic, 
        Into a narrative ending happily —  

           A dream to match Eternity.
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