
Title: Night

The sun was slowly sinking


Brilliant colors filled the sky


In the East the moon was rising


The daily sounds began to die


A star appeared in the heavens


An owl hooted in the night


The mournful cry of a wolf chilled the air



The owl collected its wits and took flight.
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Title: The Bend in the Road

As I was walking along one day

I came to a bend in the road

On one side was a horse munching hay

On the other was a toad

I wondered what was around the bend

But I guess I’ll never know

Because if I followed the road to its end

The way would be too long to go.
