
Linda

          hat a mess this living scene, 
           Not the world a Virgo would mean,
        Un-mapped below chaos above — 
           Take us the distance we need to love.

W

        aby birds in your caring hands,
       Every stranger in these strange lands, 
           Motherly nurturing kindness so good —
          Change the whole world betting you could.

B

     irm willed cooperative true,
     Striving for perfection in all you do,
       Organizing analyzing noticing detail —    
          Always worrying,  What if it fail? 
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    ong as Love remains your reason, 
     Get ready for mountains snowflake season,
        Plus magic to help you whatever —
          Floating down like angels feathers.
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