Emily

Emily flies

among the butterflies
across the sky

Hi, Emily

Emily shines

light of the Morning Star
cold far and dry

like a memory

Emily says

nAnd 1f you take my hand
we'll float over the field
of sugar beet..”

You'll never find

what lies behind my eyes
what a surprise!

my Emily

Zrni


http://www.tcpdf.org

