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' SISTIRSBY CROICE

As spirits override genes we come together
to share the joy and spontaneity of a timeless reunion.
Recapping and recreating the years of our separation
with unguided conversation,
we rise above the methodical screening
of each new person who enters our lives
to fully enjoy the individual value so important to our tree.

We laugh at the crowd below,
(as they scramble for a seat)
Anxious to hear the wisdom we prepare to impart
that guides their ability to live and enjoy
the life and love we've reclaimed.

My Sisters,
The common thread of the womb
need not always provide the motivation for unconditional love.
For that thread has also spun a web of rivalry.

I thank the moment we chose to come together,
Praise that He heard my voice,
And I cherish the love in my heart
For you, my Sisters By Choice. . . .

© 1995 I Found Out I’m Dying: A Celebration of LIFE

wmspegn TSy



