
 
 
 
 
 

Worth Meeting 
By Graham Best 
 
 
I send you a greeting. 
I'm someone worth meeting. 
But I'm in no hurry. 
Don't want you to worry. 
 
I want you to smile. 
Sit back for a while. 
Pretend you are dreaming. 
These letters are gleaming. 
 
The white space is shining. 
Its meaning refining. 
And parting as clouds do 
It opens before you. 
 
The stars are above us. 
They watch us and love us. 
Make wishes and see. 
Make a wish about me. 
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