

Susquehanna Dreams

[bookmark: _GoBack]Have you ever heard a chickadee sing?
Streaming in on steady wings. 

Have you ever sat beside still water,
Or felt the cleansing of a waterfall shower?

One step then another. She’ll be your civilized cover. 
Step out of the artificial. This could be so beneficial. 

Have you ever traced a sound, moving many ways on the ground? 
Or listened to the forest quiet prodding you to sit down and try it. 

Breathe deep the floral pleasures worth more than earthly pleasures. 
Catch the scent of a passing fragrance as the heat and breeze create their dance.

Light and shadows tease your eyes and at any time to your surprise,
The ancient sounds will turn the key as your mind excites to the beauty. 

Let the sun shine down upon your skin. Feel the warmth and let your life begin. 
Then take the time to stop and think how we push all creatures to the brink. 

Be aware of the life before you. Don’t stand back let it embrace you.  
Have you ever heard a chickadee sing,
Streaming in on steady wings?


