To Amarah
Mimi, Ananya, and Akshara

With you, all the world’s a stage.
You’re always there, crack cracking jokes,
With every turn of the page.

Always on top of things: a superhero, a mage
Wise beyond your years, responsible and steadfast;
With you, all the world’s a stage.

Today marks the end of the Amarah Age
As you leave behind your literary legacy
With every turn of the Greenleaves page.

Never one to be stuck in a cage
You’re a brilliant butterfly, shining in the spotlight
For you’ve taught us that all the world’s a stage.

With a constant pleasant smile--we’ve never seen you in a rage.
“Around Here,” you’ve taught us to “Spread a Little Sunshine,”
And with you, all the world’s a stage.

So keep us with you, as you turn the final page.





