A POEM FOR DARYL AND LISA

by Nat Christian

Daryl, heart of a boy

soul of a father

gives he comfort and joy

with youthful eyes, his sweet demeanor
my brother

a soul so vital

in tune with things eternal

Yet searching, unfulfilled, till beauty’s grace,
till Lisa, little girl, old soul, flower face

With style, fire

and a life desire

blossoms a circle for two to fly

to fly, to fly,

Lisa and Daryl, my oh my



