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A gentle breeze has blown my way, 

Caressing me in its loving embrace, 

Sharing with me its breath of life and its
enduring fragrance.

That gentle breeze carried seeds of every kind
and planted them at my feet, So that I would marvel at their
growing and be nourished by them. Some would grow to touch the
heavens. That gentle breeze brought birds to sing to me And to
minister to me And to carry my prayers upon their wings. That
bentle breeze brought the rains To clean me, To quench me And to
cool me. That gentle breeze brought ships from every near and
distant port, Filled with those whom I would later call, "Dear".
That gentle breeze moved mountains with its silent persistence,
Clearing my paths and expanding my vistas. That gentle breeze has
done all these things and so much more. That gentle, gentle breeze
has blown away. I feel it, still.
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