
Shavon

    oised refined honest with self,
    Creative imagination touch of elf —
      Candlelight or center stage,
        Edge of space another age.

P

       owed to truth wove of song,
        Skilled at judging right from wrong —
          Knows that Reason takes any side,
            Love waits on Will to turn the tide.

V

        ime from childhood rainy days,
        Windowsill wishes paper bouquets —
          Roses bookmark her memories,
            From relationships to fantasies.
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        he world calling in distress, 
        Economy climate politic mess —
          Seeing it from Saturn s angle,
            Hers a part unknotting the tangle.
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