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 I GIVE THANKS FOR ARRIVING

SAFELY IN A NEW DAWN,

FOR THE GIFT OF EYES

TO SEE THE WORLD,

THE GIFT OF MIND

TO FEEL AT HOME

IN MY LIFE,

THE WAVES OF POSSIBILITY

BREAKING ON THE SHORES OF DAWN,

THE HARVEST OF THE PAST

THAT AWAITS MY HUNGER

AND ALL THE FURTHERINGS

THIS NEW DAY WILL BRING.

Angela McGhin


