
 

 

              Willow Trees 
 
Sitting on a high rock 
 
Overlooking a lovely summer day 
 
Willow trees bending down 
 
To give me shade 
 
As the wind blows gently by me 
 
A companion sitting at my side 
 
Watching the sandy beaches 
 
Caress the shore line 
 
As boaters enjoy their day out 
 
Feeling the coolness of the water 
 
Tickling at your feet 
 
This secluded spot I’ve enjoyed 
 
Many times before 
 
Waits for me 
 
 
                                                                                         Renata Dawidowicz 
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