
 

 

          Branch - Bare 
 
           To Mark 
 
Clearing of the clouds 
 
Last raindrops hovering over 
 
Cows grazing contentedly 
 
Little towns come and go 
 
On my destination today 
 
A bare branch trickles in the distance 
 
May has arrived in full bloom 
 
A purplish lilac bush cascades by the lake 
 
Its shadow falling deeply into the ravine 
 
A solitary baby lamb hiding in the shed 
 
Horses playing together 
 
Clearing of a storm 
 
Where darkness was 
 
Light came into our lives 
 
Hope springs eternal 
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