                                                     THE ROD

                                      “Thy rod and staff shall comfort me!”

                           Bending, storing energy, flexible as a bamboo spirit,

                                                   line lively with life,

                            weight nurtured, like a rose, with sunshine and water,

                                             tight loops flowing with delight, 

                                   in search of rivers with presentation roots,

                                                  The eyes of my soul,

                                                           excited,

                                    follows the rod tip on its eternal journey

                                                          to places

                                          of rainbow beauty shared with the

                                                   heart that holds the arc!
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