SONG IN MY MUSIC..

Yowre ....the song in my music;
And rivthun , melody, and byrics.

Yowre the picture autisty cherish,
To- adorw cavwas withv colory lavish.

Rhyming in poetry, and meaning,
Pearls of words my perv helpy string.

Kindness that inv my heowt dwells;
Patience and devotionw that love spells.

Taste inv vanilay, sweetness of honey,
Chocolate ice creanmvy chawms, that oawe manvy.

Fragroance in lavender, rose ond josmine;
tssence of all awomas that’s so- divine.

The rustle of leawves, filtering sunlight,
Dew drobs, flushv of colors antunmwm paints.

Snow-capped peaks that mountaing scream
Lushv cawrbet valleys, and meandering streams.

Colors of rainbow that lift all hearts,
Blushv of suwnwises and flaming sunsets.

Cool blue of moow inv bloom,
That drive maidens ol swoow.

Al the dreams that bring me delight,
Infantasy journeys and fanciful flights.

Yow fill my soul withv alll alluwwre of nature;
Good, gentle; soft, sweet, subtle and pure!



