
Alex

  rom the window your favorite room,
   Shimmering lake watchful moon —
    Quiet except for crickets chatter,
       World crying and other such matters.

F

        od knows what you re looking for,
         Everytime you walk that shore —
            Broken hearts a way to mend,
              Moment when horizons bend.

G

        lways liked it clear and straight,
       Firebird entangled fate —
         Fairness justice a seventh sense,
           Compassionate intelligence.
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           ord chains wrap us round,
           Walls between us take  em down,
              Interwoven networked connected —
                Miracles happen unexpected.
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