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As the cool breeze hits, 
The scent of Autumn fills my lungs. 

I feel a chill never felt, 
And the cold catches up to me. 

 
The iridescent light displayed throughout, 

It feels as if a dream. 
How I wish the moment would last, 

As I’ve had a blast. 
 

The breath of air deepens my love. 
The fresh sight is one to see. 
The trees seem to speak, 

And the birds seem to sing a song. 
 

The gift of sight bestowed on me, 
Is one I'll never forget. 

The gift of life is truly unique, 
Why it is a gift I'll never forget. 


