NEW FIRE

OR WHAT PEGGY TEACHS ABOUT LOVE

From the old dark forest of chaos and sorrow

Gather twigs of wounds and branches of scars,

Pile them around the tinder of hope

And build a new fire of love for today.

Strike a match of like on the heart

And touch it to differences, imperfections

And distance; fan new sparks 

With kindness and patience.

Sticks of understanding ignite with new light.

Logs of meaning blaze with new heat.

Add new fuel with wisdom and with new

Words and actions dance upward with the flames.
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