LCoorful

A poem showiing how FhankFul | am For human art, animalion, and creative imagination

When | was 4o, I'dbe like any »ewsborn..
Af First it was only f/7647, but soon to show my [SE€ISHE

Starting ofF <. on this planet that has it

We continued fo gr 0L, gaining more awareness, you and [ shou.

But once the arls are what | see. it Feels like something pleasant tame...
Art became my h'uesr- something more creative and my dearest passion..

It grew into a bigger bond, something new I'd consider

Seeing many so umique, so much variety, like a boulique.

Expressing all such gaining me much more
The longer | have uflu,sacﬂ the STRONGER |have then prOgressed.

a2 == r e qor more slow-paced, regardless of which | stick..
Showing the world such erz rerrazirnmerns might justbe my/-LIgiTdqE e 10T

IF | make something - then | would make it more ECHOING...
Then give me something [i¥:34%¥ and and then I'd = 2C P AN D it fo something Ellijsunny.

Regardless of the themes, it shows bright lights with their @ giving me grand m even those with LOUD SCREAMS!

Something more &
Alcolors - and real - withacastsovast, witha

I've now made my say, but thal doesn' mean you - keep looking and stay, For I've made something you'd say ““hooray!™

stunninggllEl TON Nothing is done unless we're Jumpinginour A L/ /.




Thank you For making my creahviky possible

bless you all a greal day. and an even"/zyja/yf" Fulure..

by Raphael Profit [RJ]



