Dear artist, we love you

You see the world in your own way

And lend us your eyes
And even though we misunderstand

Youwork anyways

You create things we call valuable
While you often go unpaid

You work anyways

You hold second jobs and raise a family
And keep life’s bouncing ball bouyant
And find the time between the bounces

To catch beauty
You work anyways

Thank you

For making the world more beautiful
For your sacrifice

For giving us pieces of yourseli
For reminding every one of us we are
Created to create

You are loved Y bleedingheartspace.ca



