
 

 

            Branches 
 
 
Branches are swaying 
 
As the cars go by 
 
Summer is here 
 
As the grass grows high 
 
The sun has come out 
 
I can feel it’s warmth now 
 
Birds are hopping around 
 
Everyone is on the way 
 
To the beach or the woods 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                      Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 



 

 

 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


