HAPPY BIRTHDAY PATRICIA SUE: AN ACROSTIC

Hours here in this life

Are like strings of a lyre

Plucked by our hearts’

Pace.  The music of our

Years is the song of our

Becoming whole and 

In tune with the wide

Range of our possibilities.

The choice is ours as to

How and who we are.

Destiny is the melody

Around our hearts desires.

Your birthday sweetest

Patricia Sue, is 

A day of joy and

To you I wish only

Recurring happiness

In all the opuses you’re

Called to play.

Inside you is the music,

Around your heart it

Sings and its notes rise

Up and up and up to the

Eternally listening empyrean.
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