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To all the children



There was a little line who
tho he was small

wished to stretch his body
like other lines he saw
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“0 the many things one could be
those lines which are not shaped like me.
Circles can travel foot in hand
to places and be back again.
Circles can be happy things
mirrors

lights

wedding rings

suns and moons

leopard spots

cookies

hoops

lemon drops
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ge\?

“h
@ N
I,
P
(
‘n’vu«;@

too




but half a circle will not do.”




how to grow and turn




and wiggle until his toes could reach his giggle.




Little Line would try and try
and try
and try
and try
and try.










the wish to be another way
was the wish which came to stay.













O sadness without end which one can see,
now Little Line would always look like this to you and me.
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A leaf’s edge...







Leaves...




Leaves are bright and green outside.
Leaves float to earth their leafy ride
down and down

to the ground.

“why what great fun it could be
to slip on to a shape like me.”
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Sun sparkled on a child’s tear




a pebble by the ocean’s pier...







s0 smooth the almond shapes we know which make




some lovely things to grow.










Little Line thought with a full heart







of all the stars caught in such arcs.







He thought of all the beautiful things which were not round,



that beauty was in the things we found.



And that though we wish for what others are
perhaps we will be more special...by far.
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