“Father Robert Frost”

What can I do to pirate words
I see them hidden in other master pieces
I will anchor & decipher their messagres
Perhaps I'll use their word blire
And lay out my own clear sky
Or take from them green
And tip toe across their grass
We've all looked through time
Rubbing elbows with Facher Robert Frost
He leads us on adventures
While moving a syllable or two
Every one borrows from the main vaule
It's our way to colorful verbiage

A bridge that romance humanity
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