Spirit of Change

Body of art, canvassed in words. Unique to flesh, held relevant to all.

Join me in a quest to find the minds that can expand kindness beyond breath, to the great ear of our Mother; the groin of our lives. The harvester of seeds -- body capsules released to orbit alone.

Spirit travel beyond the body to make nest in new smiles; soul's recognition of brother sister and in between.

Come forth to the pillars, this spirit of change.

~ Jessica M. Wilson
