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We Reach for You
We reach for you across our hometown, 
  pulling you toward college, a second chance
You throw courage in your old backpack
  and march through the classroom door

We share our strength, and have faith in yours.
We reach for you across our community, 
  pulling you toward your goals, or through the next day
You’ve fought so hard for girls and women
  that your office shows a patina of tears, and hope
We notice you, and we celebrate your work.

We reach for you across our country, 
  pulling you toward leadership, influence
You‘re our next aerospace engineer, activist, politician
30,000 pairs of hands lift you upward,
  then applaud for you as you fly.
We reach for you.

We reach for you across the Pacific, the Atlantic, pulling you toward a fresh breeze,   the open door
You start a business, to give loans to others
You learn to read, to become the teacher
You work toward peace, peace, blessed Peace . . . 
We send you funds for your projects, and in the envelope we enclose our dreams
 to rise with yours.
We reach for you, reach for you, everywhere there is a home filled with violence
You are heavy with anguish and desperation

We hold your pain, because many of us suffer, too

We offer you safety, healing, and hope
And we demand change.

We are the women and men of Zonta.
We reach for you every day . . . 

Do you see the yellow rose we left at your feet?
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