“Dare D ....”

Dare 9 M%Mw&
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Fho s ottty
Could it be a life ache?
Ds it my mind's talk?
Wagbe a soul walh?
Coauld it be a time u'%b?
Possilly a spivit tiff?

Why isw't it definalile,
In W@éfsm’s/w’s/mag/d/,
i Roget's D doult.
@m%@m&&u’dq@d&‘/’&m lived,
in nuy life it's missed.
the bridge lbetween lile and think?
w/mﬁa/mt/&ma/éwag/s/ - w@oa{/’s/m/smmddé&
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WWMW@%WWWM
like tints and hues adowning Vlephnititi.
%MMMWO%WMMWWW&W
W’&WWWSM,
%WWWMW D’ m meant not tor know.

wasies o thundertrom which D hide:
Mrm// W’&zea@awwsmmaﬁ/ex, “CW/L(%/?”
Puppy dogs playing in the curls of my hair,
Wipping at toes, and toys so fun,

rmug/@@a/tauoﬁ, a smell, e/uen/a//we/e/.
%@@@Ma/s/mg/enwﬂomd@sm
wt@g@mugﬁf/m/ Q%Od’s//szed/gm
Ga be consumed in ember
Go lbe spewed forth as ash
fwmuolcmcv’&/uddmsmﬁ.
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Just o bo.a part of anything divine.
70{&%@4@5@4@&/3@@%%0&%
GChat's all 9 aa/@vo&t/pw&%&o{/mma
b bning forth lave of another time,

Dare D get hopeful?
@m@%&%myww@%w%?
Dare 9 eack to God!

?me,W%aWM?
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