A Perfect Day

The green grass growing,
The clear creek flowing,
The birds singing in the trees,
The children running from the bees,


A little dog out back yapping,
Dad in the hammock napping. 
The sun warming my face,
I will never leave this place.


We have a picnic on the hill
Sometimes I wonder if this is real
Little critters scurrying around
wild flowers covering the ground


The sun begins to settle,
A whistling tea kettle,
My grandmother's creaky chair,
The cool night breeze rustles my hair. 


The moon shines brighter than ever,
At night the fishing gets better,
A bowl of hot vegetable soup does brew,
And I know this is a dream come true.


The greatest of days, I'll not forget,
Deep in my heart, forever to be kept.
Surrounded by those that love me,
I would live like this for eternity.


The old days I surely will miss
But I would give it all up to live like this
Picture books and photographs that hold such treasures
but a life right here has many simple pleasures


You can find great things in a small package
But I choose to spread across this acreage.
No car noises or horns to break the spell,
Just me and my family is where my heart will swell
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