
 
 

 
 

            Another 
 
The  aroma of fall 
 
Influences the air already 
 
The last scent of summer 
 
Drifting aimlessly past me 
 
I’m in ecstasy in it’s warmth 
 
The endless beauty of fragrant flowers 
 
Escaping to endlessness now 
 
Why does it have to all end 
 
I need to contine 
 
But somehow it changes forever 
 
 
                                                                                          Renata Dawidowicz 
 
     
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              



 
 

 
 

 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


