
Hope 

A wide and rolling prairie 

Unadorned and serious 

Fills the surveying I. 

There is business to be done here 

Earthly tasks 

Inspire this search for 

Fuel to burn a brighter life. 

On the eastern horizon 

A golden seam of light 

Hope’s molten bead 

Solders land and sky 

And joins me to another day. 
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