THE WEALTHY WOMAN

(author unknown)
For the love of a tree, she went out on a limb
For the love of the sea, she rocked the boat
For the love of the Earth, she dug deep
For the love of community, she mended fences
For the love of the stars, she let her light shine
For the love of Spirit, she nurtured her soul
For the love of a good time, she sowed seeds of happiness
For the love of the Goddess, she drew down the moon
For the love of nature, she made compost
For the love of a good meal, she gave thanks
For the love of family, she reconciled differences
For the love of creativity, she entertained possibilities
For the love of her enemies, she suspended judgement
For the love of herself, she acknowledged her worth
And the world was rich for her.




