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The essence that align a steady
sense of purpose and a true sense of time.
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And so to start a rhyme

that finds its beat and marks its
time

in pretty much a straight
line

 


The object to define

The movement to align

A sequential time

That composed underline

An essence of its own
rhyme

 


A sense distinctive and yet
true

That resounds in alliance
through

What belongs in the same
queue

 


A sequential line

The essence of the rhyme

Is the harmony that it
define

 


And tho’ we may try to
see

An adjunct to reality

We know we mark pure time

When the integrative
design

A sense of single time

 


That pure line

That marks the master
stroke

That pulls each note
together

 


Strong and true

As though its music surround
you

And in a symphony

Intentionally of what can
be

 


A trigger to new reality

 


We look and we see

The visual graphically

 


And it is time to hear

What belongs in the same humming
sphere

 


Too oft truncated

And oh then belated

A sense created of what we
forgot

To match in each master
slot

 


But if we have a pot of
association

And feel the rhythmic
procreation

Of what can be a new vision
entirely

 


We slowly start to define

That music time of energy

Can help us see

What’s meant to work
together

The essence that weather

A strong craft

 


The adjunct as a shaft

To wider things

When we know how the
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