
The Wings of Hope
The wings of hope are always bravely fl ying

against the savage winds of dark despair.

Now gaining, now retreating, they keep trying!

As long as heart is beating, hope is there!

                    - Al Zimmerman
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I hid it so I could fi nd it later
I hid it where no one else would look
I hid it in a special place
I hid it from the crooks

I hid it quite a while back
I hid it last September
What I hid I do recall
But where, I don’t remember

           - Wayne Hill

I Hid It Good
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Give Me Back Yesterday
so much love running loose

nursery rhymes and mother goose

every kiss while they’re asleep

is a tear they’ll never weep

but bedtime stories left unread

are “I love you’s”, left unsaid

            - Bob Wyatt
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