
Casting a magic Spell

––––––––

Waves cascade against the shore

relaxation to my very core

always leaves me wanting more

the sea to me is never a bore

Whispers from seashells

Wafting by, sea smells

casting a magic spell

my heart and soul swell

Sitting here is just bliss

enjoying sea airs sweet kiss

not a moment I want to miss

Feels like paradise, this
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Beside the Sea

To be beside the sea

mind and body in harmony

listening to the sea's symphony

a water creature is me

feels like heaven ought to be

Just a Weed
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A weed has taken seed

why does everyone think I need

to uproot this poor weed

What has he done to them or me

their dilemma I can't see

It's wearing a coat of bright yellow

it's quite a handsome fellow

I can see the beauty in this little chap

if others can't that's their mishap

He can my garden surround

to me, he has graced the ground

if you don't see his virtue 

I say, poor you

Down by the Riverside
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As I sat down by the brook

A moment for reflection I took

Emotional I became

For reasons I cannot name

Tears ran down my face

For some distant hurt, I can't place

The river bubbled

I no longer felt troubled

I obviously needed this time of grief

Because it has granted blessed relief

I won't question mysterious ways

As I wander home in a bit of a daze

A lot calmer I am, some peace within

So sit down by the brook for a while

It may send you home with a smile

Butterfly
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I want to be a butterfly

prettily soaring in the sky

For its earlier life, it does not cry

It says look at me now

How beautiful am I

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Nature's Trail
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Natures trail with toddlers

giggly little waddlers

buckets and spades

wellies to wade

tissues and tears

splash away fears

worms that enthrall

one and all

a butterfly

caused a blissful sigh

a chorus of no

when he decided to go

it was tiring but fun

not organizing the next one
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A man for all Seasons

He's cool as a breeze

He's colorful as fall

He floats like a cloud

He can like thunder be loud

He's fast as lightning

He brings summer with his smile

He can scold and be cold

He can have a dry wit

He has eyes that can freeze

He'll spring too, please

Whatever the weather

You won't meet better

Never-ending Story

Blossomed daffodils

gracing windowsills

bluebells bloom

lighting the gloom

fields of green 

lush and serene

silver birch trees

whistling in the breeze

natures glory

never-ending story

Cherry Blossom

Cherry Blossom tree

blooming just for me

pink posies in abundance

causes my heart to dance

Strolling down the avenue

they prettily paint my view

a coveted pleasure

a sensory treasure

Windy

Gazing out the window

leaves shaped by winds blow

Kids on bikes

mischievous tykes

Shopping bag skating across the sky

laughingly chased by a little boy

New stories created by the breeze

frozen, enjoying childhood memories

Wistfully I sigh

time has flown by

The wind stopped me from traveling today

but gave my mind some time to play

Blessings come in many guises

different meanings, different sizes

Wind thanks for passing my way

my imagination enjoyed your stay

Rain

Here comes the rain

tip-tapping on my windowpane

driving me insane

a never-ending refrain

Washing my sleep away

keeping dreams at bay

with my pillow a foray

a noise I can't slay

Splish-splashing in a pail

the sound my brain impales

hammer banging on a nail

hold on temper frail
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Storybook Location

A coastal haven

on a sheltered corner

the perfect escape

my mind can meander

a rugged landscape

that I can wander

rolling waves and sand dunes

visit the remains of ruins

white foamy crowns of the waves

magic me enslaves

searching old caves

their secrets I crave

storybook location

time for contemplation

releasing emotion

cleansing ocean

Fresh Breeze

A fresh breeze

my senses teased

I sniffed the new air

it tickled my hair

it played gently with my skin

I wanted to pull it in

it caressed my cheek

more of it, I seek

it rustled through the greenery

and softly moved the scenery

it's gone as quickly as it came

refreshing its name

Sea Time

Shining golden strand

languishing across the land

waves playing in the sun

tickling my toes one by one

Running on a beach

certain joy I reach

kept sacred for this place

contentment on my face

In time with the sea's motion

experiencing emotion

speaks to my soul

I treasure its role
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Raptured

Panoramic views of the river

its beauty makes me shiver

strolling by the lakeside

scenery fills me with pride

the sweet sound of tranquility

I'm wallowing in serenity

sounds and looks of nature

I'm enveloped in rapture

Spring has Sprung

Natures rebirth

new life springs forth

in winter all died

windowsills cried

owners are beaming

houses are gleaming

spring has raised its lovely head

winter has taken to its bed

Reluctantly Expectant
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I hate snow

I loathe it with a passion

wearing it is not my fashion

usually, if I get white flakes on my head

its psoriasis which I also dread

I hate snow

Lashing

Oh, it's lashing

the ducks find it smashing

but for me, my teeth are gnashing

Break the rule of April showers

Can someone please use their powers?

Is there a dance to stop the rain?

maybe I'll just move to Spain

Ah, always greener on the other side

many things about home fill me with pride

I'd miss the lush green grass

and the humor that can be crass

must remember the rain has its uses

the farmer thankful for its juices

I'll grab my umbrella and my coat

ditch the bus and buy a boat

Three seasons in one Day

Oh, three seasons in one day, hip hooray

that is the Irish weather all wrapped up

Rain, sunshine, and snow can all come in one day

to the Irish, it's a storm in a teacup

If planning to stay for a holiday

Worry not, party on, it's a hiccup

Bring wellies, sunglasses, and skis, ok

Want a conversation, bring the weather up

Remember, always bemoan, that's our way

Ah, a pint of Guinness will fill you up

it will keep you warm inside, come what may

Can be addictive so have a wee sup

so come along you'll probably be back

because no matter what we'll have the craic

Freedom

Shoots well up and running

birds comfortably sunning

spirit of life flaunting

fields and trees taunting

trapped indoors filing

outdoors so beguiling

my soul needs some reprieve

for my childhood freedom, I grieve
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Overflow
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Skys crack

breaking clouds back

angrily they react

rain their tract

a pouring of bile

I'm staying in a while

I hate Rain
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Raindrops hit the windowpane

driving me insane

a steady beat

that doesn't inspire my feet

it gives me a headache

from it I need a break

I turn up the radio

and swear I'm going to scream slow

the voice booms out 'it's raining men'

I'm slowly counting to ten

Breezy

Oh wind in my hair

bliss

stroking my face

like a kiss

stinging my eyes

taking the piss

need sunglasses

on days like this

owner kindly

gives me his

Blanketed
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The park is covered in white

a coveted delight

the chill settles on my nose

and dances around my toes

I blow on my fingers

my breath in the air lingers

silence has a distinct sound

when the snow glistens on the ground

Stormy

The calm first

then clouds burst

tempers erupt

endings abrupt

Rainbow follows hurricane

always an ending to pain

we all start on a new plain

memories and scars remain

Wistful

Watching the stars shine

wistfully contemplating

yesterday's daydream

Day
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Clouds meander

stars slumber

moon snores

sun pours

Clinging

The sea air clings to me

Enfolding but setting me free

How can that be?

captured but happy

Hello and Goodbye

Cheeks flushed, noses red

summer has taken to its bed

he hibernates all winter long

doesn't like its breezy song

Recovers and recuperates

sleeps in late

blankets himself in warmth

his heat from the homely hearth

Gazes sadly out the window

at the falling snow
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Sunshine











Fall
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Misty
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Enough
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Natures Way




Bereft
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Ants Abound - Alliteration and Acrostic
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Blossoms
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Blended
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Spring






Blue
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Green









If?






Time Flutters By
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Lucky Ducky









Warm Glow












Holiday













Sunny Day's Leave















[image: image]


Shining











Dazed
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