Rain

Betsy
Let the flowers bloom in ecstasy
Their fragrance shifting in the winds
Bellowing through and through
The leaves blowing far and wide
Beyond reach
Rain sending drops hurling down to feed
The earth thirsty for it's nourishment
A need of the universe to exist
How majestic the beauty of nature
For it's very intricate details
Send it down
We thirst for you

The flowers cry

Renata Dawidavic
Published in: “Mirrors Of tivind”
On page 71 - 1995
Published in: “Poets At Work”
On Page 18 - July & August 1996
Published in: “Senior Living NetWw
Oakland County

Page 17- September 2009






