
Susan

     otes similarities cherishes details,
      Human perfection unafraid to fail — 
         Contacts folders desktop organized,
            Herself revolutionarily un-categorized.

N

         ere this a dream you d want to wake,
       Windows trembling threatening to break — 
          Dust on the rise a dozen blocks,
            Alleys street corners crowded walks.

W

     n a world we d all prefer,
      Measures adds sprinkles stirs — 
         Patient clear understanding kind, 
            Firm definitive creative mind.
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         hursday evening at the Orsay,
         Quiet with Degas revisiting Manet — 
            Time pleading for something new,
               A possibility coming true.
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