'nder Your Wines

The sun shines bright, sometimes hlinding mv eves.

In the middle of the road T press the brakes, while they scream,

"drive"11!

A destiny unknown, but a growth that's unstoppahle, and relationships

that are unhreakahle.

Young hirds surrounded hy elders who encourage him with their insight;

bless him with their wisdom; and carry him with their strength,

These elders don't allow danger to set close, and when he's out of
place—they pull his tail feathers... Not to discourapge him hut to show
him—for every action there's a reaction...

Warning him that: "all are males but few are hirds"...

Encouraging him to stand on what he helieves and love like Mandela,

These birds who wings he is sheltered under are fathers for moments,

hut mentors forever...

Thank you for putting me under your wings
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