3’” s Rorp Bemd\as

The Perfect Community

In a world where sunsets paint goid
A community of dreams; a story to be told
Each person, a friend
Together build a world, creating a perfect hue
Encouraging each other to
l dream, fight, and scar
Shoulder in burdens to dark and bear
A community where love intertwined with care
Where children can prosper
their future is bright.
Mecmorics and stories
That time can't crase
My community is

Gold, Rich, and Rare.



