
Jonny

    aring shoulder beloveds charm,
     Troubled eyes sheltering arm,
       Critical vein committed to real — 
         Children know just how you feel.

C

        lectric picnic get-togethers,
         A thousand birds every feather,
           Epicenters their planet nest —
              Forests shrinking oceans stressed.

E

urtain parts on morning rain,
Puddles riverlets quiet lane —
  Dressed packed light down low,
    Not yet time for you to go.

C
87

2

L

1 43 65

s

c0 r9 lo

       ooked like it might take forever,
        They didn t think you could deliver —
           Venus explained it all to moonlight,
              Sure that way you d get it right.

v

’
’


