
Benediction for a New Year

By Neal Whitman

Yesterday is Today's farewell

Today is Tomorrow's magic spell

Tomorrow will not be, I say

unless Yesterday becomes Today.

This New Year

this I swear

a rift will be made right

by the end of the night.

You know of Seven Wonders.

This is the Eighth:

Forgive others their blunders

Act with grace

and they will return the favor.
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