A Subtle Journey

A leaf bends with the weight of a dewdrop.
The leaf releases its hold from its companion.
Falling ... falling ... falling

Landing on the beak of a mother wren’s head
Falling ... falling ... falling

Splashing onto a resting snake.

Falling ... falling ... falling

Slipping into a soft bed of dandelions.
Resting ... resting ... resting

With a sigh it retreats back to the sun

As the morning slips away.



