For Dara

Thanks for the lovely poem you wrote

It’s the Christmassy thing to say,

It brings me joy and thanks to my soul

That you thought of me today.

Yes, the lessons were hard, some were sad

But they say good can come from all,

So I turn my energies to revealing poems

That have been written on my wall.

Like your songs from deep of breast

Surge forth-in animation,

While lyrics shape your melodies

Into songs of life’s education.

Don’t discourage of your art,

It’s in your soul and must come through.

I hear you now within my heart

So forceful, so clear, so true.

By Eric Johnston

December 24, 2002
