3. Experience Gratitude

Our days are brimming with moments of light
The scrawled note hastily stuck on the fridge
But an eloquent golden thread

Binding two hearts.

Still, we covet some richer life

Until ours becomes pale and thin

And in that determination

Hold grace at bay

Failing to hear the angels whisper

Or see the magic glinting in the corners of our lives

Every tree tells a story for those who’ll listen
The breeze that moves through its leaves

Has felt the wisdom of countless others

If you stand within its tender reach

This knowing will brush your hair and cheeks
And wave you back to your self

It’s all there for you

Every single bit of it, Love

Pressed up against the window of your longing
Simply aching to guide you home.
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