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Introduction
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Cuter than a Bunny Rabbit
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Is there anything cuter than a Bunny Rabbit? Don’t answer that! Just think how cute they are. Let the hope which those thoughts brings well up in you until it pops out of you like a Bunny Rabbit popping out of its hole.

My friend the Wind, brings hope. Just let it touch you gently until it wriggles its way into your heart. Let hope spring up from there until it fills your entire being. Let hope spring up until you hope!

When that hope comes, it will be like refreshing rain. It will be like joyous condensation after a drought. It will be like hope when there was none. It will be like condensation in the form of Butterflies.

Welcome to the World of Mystical Poetry. Welcome to my world, where the Wind bring hope. Yes, sometimes that hope is fleeting. Especially if I try to desperately hang onto it. However, if I let it come and go as the Wind, that hope endures as I play with it and say, “Tag, you’re it!”.

––––––––
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THE WIND BRINGS HOPE Like a Bunny Rabbit – Condensation in the Form of Butterflies follows

There’s a Wind on the Horizon – Just Over the Edge which follows

The Wind is Whispering – Whispering in Your Ear which follows

Yellow Bear which follows

The Language of the Wind – Blueberry Juice for the Soul. 
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Until it Lost its Tail
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“There’s nothing cuter than a Bunny Rabbit, until it lost its tail.” I mean, “There’s nothing cuter than a Bunny Rabbit, until it lost its hope.”

What causes us to lose hope? Some refer to this as losing heart. Same diff.

Usually, we lose hope because we’ve set expectations which weren’t met. Sometimes, that results in disillusionment. 

However disillusionment is different from the sense of lost hope. Perhaps it’s the same thing to a lesser degree. Because when disillusionment happens too many times in a row, we end up losing hope.

It's not somebody else’s fault that our expectations weren’t met. They weren’t the one who set them.

Aren’t we supposed to have expectations? Are we just supposed to set our expectations very low? Neither, I think.

Perhaps we should set realistic expectations. But who’s to say what’s realistic and what’s not? What we shouldn’t do is to set unrealistic expectations. Though that’s not possible either.

Set expectations. When they aren’t met, figure out why. Then adjust those expectations to something closer to reality.
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