
Have we got that much imagination (or Fear)? 
Of US living in a world of equals? 

 
A world that affords you and I a level view of each playing field 

 
No sudden turns... hidden agendas… coded quotas... or twists of fate... 

Just you and I, WE 
 

The people… upon whose backs this great country was nurtured, WE 
 

The very people who give birth and support to mankind, embellishing its frailties, WE 
 

Visionaries, Spirited Women and Networlders who get down to business above and beyond 
the nuts and bolts of He Said/She Said gender gaps to support one another 

 
Have we got that much imagination (or Fear)? 

Of US living in a world of equals? 
 

Oh, but what fun we'd have... 
Bud Lite... Ball games... and Beer Bellies... 

One cocktail dress that requires only that we change the bow tie... 
Locker room interviews from the waist up on a day where you did so well because you focused 

on playing through cramps, WE 
 

The people whom God made to bring balance into this world. 
 

Pinching butts... Begging… Believing  "Honey, you were great!" 
Being crowned the Queen of Machismo 

My sisters, I think that I can wait. 
 

Wait for God's truth to unfold 
To understand that "inequality" is no more than a word. 

For your 100% is not my 100%... Just like an alligator is not a bird. 
 

And though I'd rather fly than lurk underwater I'm no better because I made it up here. 
US in a JUST system means EVERYONE 

And it starts with those who care. 
 

And not only do we have that kind of imagination 
It's something we don't fear. 
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A tribute written through the eyes of female attorneys com-
ing together to upgrade awareness. When we feel good about 
ourselves we do a better job of sharing with those around us.  


