
 

 

           Drip 
 
Dedicated to Aniela 
 
 
Drip drip splashing 
 
To the ground instantly 
 
The rain comes again 
 
White blossoms beckoning summer 
 
Leaves as green as can be 
 
Clouds gray and so calm now 
 
It’s comforting to know 
 
The rain will always come again 
 
Time gets recycled forever 
 
The beginning of an ending 
 
Repeating forever the intricate pattern 
 
Even into space we go 
 
Discovering the magnificent world 
 
Surrounding us 
 
Drip drip splashing 
 
                                                                                                 Renata Dawidowicz 
 
                                                                                       Published in:  Dreams Of Yesterday” 
 
                                                                                       On page 19 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              
 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


