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THIRTY NINE

BY Wayne Visser

As markets crashed ano wild fires spread
Fresh waves of doubt splashed tn ey head
So seas of promise turned to sands
And snuffeo the flame of future plans

Thew darkness warmed to fragile day

My scattered vulns left on display
Awndl though rebuilding had begun
It took somee time to feel the sun

Now as the year draws to a close
The Loy water melts and flows
[ cut the vope and trust to thme

Upow the ocean tl/livtg wing
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