
 

 

                       Gently 
 
 
Dressed in colorful combinations 
 
Leaves appear as actors on a stage 
 
Swaying gently to the rustle of the wind 
 
The sky is their stage in a clear blue 
 
Red ripe berries color the scenery 
 
Tantalizing our view with abundance 
 
Vines move back and forth in rhythm 
 
The leaves are dancing merrily 
 
As the wind whistles its call 
 
The performance is replayed many times 
 
Do we ever stop sometimes 
 
And watch the greatest act in town 
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