April 30, 2016

I had eight birds hatched in one nest,

Four cocks there were, . and hens the rest. - ¢
| nursed them up with pain and care,

Nor cost, nor labour did | spare,

Till at the last they felt their wing;
Mounted the trees, ahd learned 1o sing

--Anne Dudley Bradstreet

Anne Dudley - Disruptor, Innovator, Inspiration

World Peace Community Read for 2016

World Peace seems more elusive than ever . . . is there anything we can do?
Could the poetic word help?
We invite you to join an exciting event to celebrate the
20th anniversary of America’s National Poetry Month with a
“World Peace Community Read”

April 30th, 2016.
This program is free and may be of great value to us all!

Go to annebradstreet.org for more information.

Please send all inquiries to: piecesofpeacepoetry@gmail.com

Peace is poetry in motion.

#WorldPeacePoetry

THANK YOU!


http://annebradstreet.org/2016/01/03/world-peace-community-read-for-2016/
http://piecesofpeacepoetry@gmail.com/

