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Reality

Bright sun puddles melting snow clears the air.
As | ride my bike.
Birds are chirping butterflies are flying gracefully.
Hair flying behind closing my eyes
Bringing in all the warmth sun soothing.
Clouds flouting looking
Like a lily pad flouting in the water.
Light fills the air.
Grass coming to life after being packed down for
For a long time
Pieces of melted ice is flouting around
The pond sounds that fill the air
| open my eyes.

SPRING!

Friends

Friends will
Be there for you
When you need them
When you are having those
Hard times
And fun times they will
Let you cry on
Their shoulder
When you
Are hurt
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