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‘abra-ha-dabra’ the whisperer said –
then ‘abra-ha-dabra’ again –
‘abra-ha-dabra’ the winds replied
leaves tossing from sun to shade –

the magic dove through sunshine
the magic dove through shade 
splitting itself into prisms
dancing a rainbow glade –

‘abra-ha-dabra’ the whisperer said
weaving enchanted prayers
into the ears of listeners
who hear outside of words –

the trees are whispering wisdoms
transforming earthen dreams
into the flora and fauna
woven from oceans and skies –

‘abra-ha-dabra’ the whisper said 
then ‘abra-had-abra’ again –
blessing a deafened humanity
still learning to understand.
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