...march 29, 2021...

'“f" ¢ a sunshine day in the neighbourhood
%" sitting a bench on a blossom street
p I watching sparrows dart the grass o
with twigs and fluff for a somewhere nest — _ -

. the world floats by like a t.v. screen
unravelling countless picture frames
. as i chose and pick all my favourites
~ like the greening leaves and tulip buds —

- a hummingbird in a flashing peep
- dashes away and out of sight
¥ while robins call as an opening breeze
wakes crocuses and daffodils —

.. there’s countless streets of cars and bikes {S# gt
filled with people and traffic lights

% i’ll never know as i breathe and touch

& blossoms drifting this sunshine bench.
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