Ponder this ...

i thank You (God for most this amazing
day:{:or the |caPing grccnly spirits of trees
and a blue true dream of s‘cy;ancl for cvcrything

which is natural which is infinite which is yes

(i who have died am alive again toclag,

and this is the sun's birthdag;tlwis is the birth
clag of life and love and wings:and of the gay
great haPPcning i”imitab[3 carth)

how should tasting touching hcaring seeing
brcathing any —lifted from the no

of all nothing —human mcrcly bcing

doubt unimaginab]c You?

(now the ears of my ears awake and
now the eyes of my eyes are oPcncd)
e.e.cummings



