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Token


The church bells announce the time in Space. Moments in a timeless Haven somehow granted to me. Surrounded with Pure energy, intelligence, and Creativity. Where the wilted Bloom, the secrets come to Life, the frown Smiles and where each Crown rests in its’ Place. Creature in all forms Tune. The fowl Chipper and sound Energy breaks, trailing across the Skies. Fancy automobiles flaunt their Feathers, and the Horses laugh as they promenade by.
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Acquired a task, I sit here with incredible Humility, honor,


Gratitude, and love. Passing a Crucially painful,


unbelievable yet pre-conceivable stormy Tides,


words, and woes. Remote from Kin, and kind.


The Sense in uprooting Aloof, drifting in


disturbance and doubt.


A compilation of Expressions, like the


rings of a Mammoth Tree, narrating its’


Marvelous and natural Expansion.
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… to Those that the Universe placed in my Ways,


my Being Truthfully appreciates Yours.
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Before a flower can open His rose garden,


thousands of thorns come to pierce it.


- Jalāl ad-Dīn Mu[image: ]ammad Rūmī
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