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Nature
The trees are wallowing in the wind,

And the grasses fluttering in the sunlight.

Their shadows cast peaceful shade 

Onto the soft, heavenly earth.

I stand blinded by the beauty of the sun-rise

Over-casting the age-old cliff.

The colours, filling my palette,
Taste of God and His omnipotence.

The clouds sweep into the distance,

Leaving the brilliant blue sky to protect.

Soon enough our keepers appear and watch over us,

Lighting up our yesterday, tonight and tomorrow.

The rivers flow through the banks of life,

Cashing our repentances, withdrawing our sins.

The eagles fly majestic in their direction;

Majestic because they know where to go.

The trees wallow in the way they know best.

The clouds sweep slowly but surely,

And the rivers run rightly.

Just find your vale of wind and

Fly freely to your destiny.

Happiness is knowledge; know your place and stand happy.

