
 

 

                  Entice 
 
Entice me to your beauty 
 
As the wind blows right through me 
 
The summer sun lurks behind the clouds 
 
Teasing me constantly 
 
As I feel its warmth 
 
When it appears again 
 
The ducks swim to shore 
 
As the water stretches 
 
For miles into  the distance 
 
I catch the fragrance 
 
Of a lovely summer day 
 
The crickets greet me constantly 
 
Singing their unforgettable melody 
 
I am definitely not alone 
 
Surrounded by this marvelous scenery 
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