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Arriving, 
you breathed the gift of life 

into the soul of time 
 

Like a delicate flower 
from a sleeping garden 

so rare it had to choose wisely 
of who it would invite and allow 

to preserve and to protect 
Frison House waited for you 

 
And you embraced it 
to honour its legacy 

 
To celebrate that which is 

the secret of creation 
 

Sacred connectivity 
 

What a beautiful soul 
that task was given to 

 
Beholder of beauty and peace, 

be blessed 
 

 


