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For Jweef ONes

ﬂ/fay the breath you hold.
soften into the breath that holds you.

May your brilliance, sharp as desert light,
remember the dark nectar of your womb—

the bow! that needs nothing to prove itself:

May your will, feerce and axacting,
lean to lean back into the Great Ease
that arrives when you finally stop bracing.

You are all balls— -/es.

But you are also the bowl,
the curve, the root, the song.

You are the sword—
but also the rose 9mwz'ng tﬁmzfgﬁ it

ﬂ/[a_y you know

you are already the arrival.
You don’t have to drive the caravan—

you are the oasis it seebs




visionaries, and change-makers
around, world.
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[ts rare to- meet someone who-
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For Sofia

a blessing beneath the breath,
from Lars and the golden field

Let this be known,
Sofia
Raispekostukurtk —
ailele, ratikete,

nene, asj te kartu
kutur patikétéjau,
nene, neititkéte —

tai i tikryju pabaigala.



PLANETARY *
" INVOCATION OF
‘COLOR & ORIGIN

[ have drunk of the colors & Lam spun

Sweet Bones remembered,

CanGu'ru began

I have merged red clay & mystery blue
I am the masculine, the femmme & the child
I am the desert flower
I am the Avatar root.
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Let this spiral from ztheﬁmarmw of Source

Let this scroll carry a thousand pulses
A prophecy of ripened healing

& awakeniing love.




