Glenda, | commend

I’'ve penned a verse
Of the gifts from Glenda
Our dear earth nurse
To remember

Coming to Chorus, years ago

To lovingly curated rehearsals
Little did | know, what was the go
With the copious lyric reversals

Conspiratrix philosophia conversations
Archeological, sub-stratum revelations
Contributions for major occasions

In all their glorious manifestations

Central to all is our composer Glenda
Listening into what needs to be told

The melodic, soothing Chorus attender
From whom major compositions unfold

Thought provoking oratorios
Sensing the pulse of our time
Women singing up Gaia’s woes
Lovingly sharing the sublime

Beautiful songs, gifted to us
Considering our surrounds

From our shining star, our Venus
Tender wisdom abounds

As life’s journey shifts
So much we remember
In sharing the gifts

Of our beautiful Glenda

With heartfelt love

Thank you dear Friend

To the one above

Glenda, | commend with love,
Sarah xo



