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  ulfilling promises springtime made — 
  Soft stone temples polished jade,
    Holding open Heavens door,
       Effortless as eagles soar.

F

      tanding the edge facing forever,
      With her its always now or never — 
         Honest as a silent prayer,
           Single wish this presence share.

S

       uiet moment crowded scene,
        Timeless twilight in between —   
          Grace reserve harmony,
             Platonic reciprocity.

Q

872

          or all things finished just and fair,
            Everyone cared for peace everywhere — 
               Add the clarity leadership makes,
                  Rewrite the narrative if that s what it takes.
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