Fib Secular Easter

Where Are the Aliens? No
Ccross.
Some Bunnies
folks with baskets
think we no hot cross buns—just
have E.T.s dyed and money-filled plastic eggs.
living here now or
in our own enhanced DNA. No
time
We to preach.
are No lectures.
really Just a time for fun.
not alone— Enjoy burgeoning, blooming spring.
too much cosmic room
for life forms to express themselves. There
are
They other
came traditions,
to Earth other ways to faith.
as starseeds, We are opening our own paths.
left knowledge behind.
Cultures recall the star people. We
share
There flowers
are and laughter.
many Gifts given with love.
mysteries We resurrect our family.

not explained as we

re-learn, re-invent past, future. . _
Shaping Reality

Fib When
a
1. Six line stanza. n!ghtmare
2. Syllable Count: 1-1-2-3-5-8 ruins dawn,
3. Can experiment with several ~ shaken | face day .
stanzas, centering, connection, flush hoping for my dreams to prevail.

left or right. Very flexible form.
4. Based on Fibonacci Sequence.
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