				            Craft
			             Written by C Hues
				       July 1, 2022

As she shadow swings—she stills the crowd
Making her partner proud at home
Each lightning serve, each passing cloud
Now’s the time to seal the dome

Not bad for “too old” and “past her prime”
She slices through the shattered space
Don’t dare to blink—you’re out of time
The grass yields to her craft and grace

