
Terry Lee Hale, One single rose
One calendar page, too many days This is borderline insanity To bend my knees and have to wait But I'll try to laugh as I wipe my eyes And try to remember some innocence And wonder if this life will be kind Forget about the running Forget about the devil's curse I never saw this coming No time to steal away or worse So I am fortunate but I am stunned Sometimes drawing blanks just like a child Confronted with stupid adult questions Silently I climb, straight to the top Where I'll catch my breath and try to see You can watch but I won't fal It's one single rose. growing in this garden Waiting I hope and fascinated enough To see and love
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