
 

 

Starlight and Moonbeams 
 

 

 Memories are starlight,  

   Sweet music,  

  Wisps of poetry,  

    Rainbows and wine 

 

 

   Blessed is the soul  

     In this moving sureness 

    Fully borne out  

      In the wholeness of time  

 

 

      So catch up a moonbeam 

        Ride it to freedom 

          An angel will guide you 

         And reason will rhyme  


