
Honored Guest 

Came on a thread, 
you did, 
to shine, 
you do, 
a warm beam, 
you are, 
from a sun 
we all share. 
 
Bless the thread 
that brought us you, 
and you that brought 
the beam to share. 
 
Natural, 
you seem, 
and fresh, 
completely, 
as rainwater 
seeking grass, 
or daffodil buds 
blooming for April. 
 
Like a stirring of air 
through an open 
window, you freshen 
the whole house. 
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