Ja My Daughiter Danielle, Feappy Bithday !

Jnstantaneaus!

JInstantanecus is what we’ve become
Fram the strain of us, adding the sum
Of all the pain and suffering we’ve seen
A weddld that is muddy, though once it was green

The fast lane of instant, and bove’s fighting back
We'ne longing for sublistance when life seems se slack
(s time is so precious when under attack
Please stop and smell nases while dedging the flack

Of all the times preciows, and all the times deaxr
Und all ¢f the loved enes we wish were still neaxr
T e be in the moment of evewthing fiere
JInstantanecus where all things are clear!
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