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sun and grass and bumblebees –
the wild wings of hummingbirds –
blossom brilliant apple trees 
and a pandemonium of wind –

falcons flying easy clouds
pulsating in and out of blue –
while birds and bird song orchestras
swell the afternoon –

all new – all new forevermore –
this is the eden of the soul
expanding in – around and through
endless eternities of now.
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