Darkness has fallen again in the back

Underneath patches of stars

I wonder who's out there in the dead of night

Peering at me from afar



Some days I hear simply nothing at all
When the air is cold, still, and desolate.

Sometimes I hear a soft
hoot from above
And hope they are

finding some respite
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And even when.things oveérwhelm mé ; ég
And with all the burdens I hold /

The plate in the back understands me
A pxece‘ of the unlverse my.bpl'ne o N










- And even when things overwhelm me
- And with all the burdens I hold

w The place in the back understands me

A piece of the universe; I am home

Humanity can be crushingly much

The cars and the trains and the news l
It's chaos all inside and above and around me

It's shortening my haphazard fuse

The one thing I know, one thing I can do I
Is care, respect and give love

To tread very lightly, to feed and adore
The land and all that it does



s too said the th ole size toads |
- And the bumble'bees danced to agree '
For resp,ecﬁng your plece of the unxverse....







