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A gift of discovery to ]
It’s a gentle touch, ; tWo,
Losing one’s temper, 1ought of you.
It’s the a car, sight of the moon;
The end of yment coming too soon.
It’s sitting alone by a cosy fire, ! | .
Climbing a mountain, going higher and h1ghe13 *.,I
Open you heart, let a stranger inside, -
Touching a leaf in the countryside.
A dinner a breakfast ... It’s any meal,
Reflections in mirrors, thoughts that appeal.
It can cross water, land, air or time,
Can lean forward or recline.
can be a seed or a towering oalk,
, an insect, a laugh or a joke.
tender with feeling, long lasting or s
But unlike a ball, it cannot be caught. :
It’s a game of chance like throwing a dice,
Hot or cold, awfual or nice.
It’s educat1ona1 an expenence a growing '
" It can be good or bad or look like a fool.
It’s hard and it’s soft, it can n e seen,
You can touch it and feel it, so it’s "o t just a dream.
If planted carefully, and tendered Wlﬁ'l care,
Honesty and t Iness they will grow there
You can take i y, you can stop it from living;
You cannot stop it from being or stop it being given.
It’s a hun"fed—and—one things, below and above,
' _Fowttle words describe it: Peace, Forgiveness and Love.

don F Gatiss (2006)



