NORA HIKARI

MY HEARTFUL SONGLIKES

High hearts, little lights!

The welcome sky sings sudden!

| dream to echoes that you are fresh
and brilliant today!

Listen hard! Do you cheek

a windchuckle against a cold
year? | promise you,

in a place with everyone,

there is patience, and a warmth
ready to give you full home.

I have a something! It's for you.
A quiver of to-happens, which
| twirled long and true,
waiting for you to remember.

There’s a small to-happen,

where we rush liquid and laugh
across a sunbeam of wildflowers.
Another to-happen, where we hold
hand over moment, bound lip,
hard felt, into a bright world bell.

One more to-happen, for just
my final and specific:

nothing rains, nothing clouds,
nothing suns, only starlight,
and again, down, into another.
Along ride into the next,
where we still are songful.
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