...july 22, 2025...

a walk between the sunshine and
the concrete and the trees
it is the trees that speak —

a walk between the pavements
- and dandelions and grass
the flowers and grasses breathe — *

a walk between the city shops
' and hidden city birds —
it is the birds that sing —

- walking beyond cityscapes
it is fields trees and seas
that waken heart-born dreams.
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