
Winona

    rama compassion and trust so bold,
     Imagining worlds oracles foretold — 
       Water nymph wings and wand,
         Human being living bond.

D

        utside autumn deep in twilight,
          Inside anticipation candlelight — 
            A script without the in-between,
              Destined hearts in their love scene.

O

           ysterious wind merciful rain,
           Riverlet drawn windowpane,
             Burgundy trees purple leaves — 
              Mars turns quiet the moon grieves.
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              hat s needed is the narrative,
               The logic only you can give — 
                  Put in words write out say,
                     Or whisper in your special way.
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