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CURCc\m PARTS ON MORNING RAIN,
JPuddles riverlets quiet lane —
Dressed packed Ughc down (ow,
Not yec cime for you co go.

C&ng shoulder dcloveds charm,
Croudled eyes shelcering arm,

Cricical vein commicced co real —
Chiltdren know just how you feel.

( i(ectmc picnic gec-cogechers,
A chousand O1rds every reacher,
Cpicencers thelr planet nesc —

J-orestcs shrinking oceans scressed.

Looked (ke 1€ might take FOReVeR,
Chey didn'c chink you could deliver —

Venus explamed 1c all to moonlight,
Sure chac way you'd gec 1c rRight.




