DinosAURs RoOAR & Now HEAR ME

Liberation of Mind:

Because I am not free does not mean

I can be pleased as accepting the truth,

can still soothe the rushing blood within me.
I am alive:

Hear me breathe.

I see the need of letting loose --
It’s like calling a truce
with an enemy called stress.

Ariver is like

an adrenalin rush,

as a woman can brush the malleable
Silk soft lust with caress.

She’s so beautiful --

Mother Nature, that is.

Just let her be and you’ll be one with her:
Calm like the gentle touch

of palm.

Earth:
Like I'm gonna be here forever!
My planet is way better.

I like planets that are “down-to-Mars.”
Mines is kinda far and

we fly high in cars

‘cause too low
is too close to real. Ya feel me?

I want my planet to be proud of me and
Promise me my people will be down for me.

— Michelle G.



