#119 My Bubble of 70Y

Such wonders my life exposes me to,
Like my new “Bubble of Joy” that'’s come into view.

So beautiful, yet so delicate, drifting alone in the air
The temptation is to touch it, though do I dare ?

Compassion and Love have told me that this is a test,
For as this bubble is floating alone, it is at rest

Being touched by nothing except the “Winds of Change”.
Selfish reasons raise concerns it may drift out of range.

So once again the choices are mine. ..

Do I show it how I turn water into wine ?

How I see life is full of miracles on which to dine ?
And the “Gift of Sharing” — I see as DIVINE ?

For only when my mind is open and my heart as well

Can peace rule my soul and Harmony’s Winds dwell

So this bubble will drift near enough for me to enjoy.

Wisdom says it WILL ... IF soothing calm vibes I do employ.

And employ means not work; for this GOODNESS comes out naturally...
When called

And TRUTH is never so far behind that Love’s Wind current will be stalled
By crosswinds of fear or pressures — however conceived.

For EAITH to WORK., WORDS must be SPOKEN that WILL be
BELIEVED!

“ASK and you SHALL find” is sage advice for sure.

TricR is to ask the right teacher and for the purest cure.

Cures we usually need only because we get so far out of balance.

The RESTORATION of PEACE in the PRESENT & JOY for the future

Are Love’s greatest talents ! Rich Kovatch
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