
 

 

           Intoxication 
 
I feel intoxicated  
 
With the simple things of life 
 
I gaze out a window 
 
I realize there is no beauty 
 
Like I feel within me 
 
On a summer’s day 
 
Birds building their nests 
 
Trees dressed in green 
 
Flowers reaching through the earth 
 
I can exclaim 
 
This beauty has been heaven sent. 
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