Simple Path





Narrow is he,


   to sit beside and watch.


Silence in the happening,


Flushes from every whisper,


The flutters of our early morning Blue Jay.





Warmed by the sunbeam,


Scattered rays across the ground.


Awakened the daybreak with newness still all the same.





Shameless are we,


   not to sit behind and watch.








TJL


























