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Whispers of Understanding T
I'envy those who stroll through the downpour, B
Without getting dampened. \Y
While I, drenched immediately, A%
Am absorbing each fall. Y
I observe those who skip in the sun,

As I know it’s my threat, C
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In reading the thousands of poems we * &
receive every year, it became obvious
that the majority of the poetry we
received was centered on Four basic
themes - Faith, Love, Self, and Society
and where | Fit in.

In pondering this truth further, it became quite clear that
these four elements are, indeed, the basic beliefs that
shape our personalities and determine the type of person
we are or are to become,

What we believe... How we see ourselves. ..
Who we love... How it all fits together...
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