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"The Things | Ignore”

| am grateful for,

the things | ignore.

The way the sky shines blue,

the way my eyes capture every sunset hue.
The way the ocean waters flow,

the way the spring trees grow.

The way the sand softens,

the way the birds chirp every so often.
The way the palm trees swing,

the way my ears catch the flapping of the birds’ wings.
The way the leaves fall,

the way the trees stand tall.

The way the birds migrate,

The way the soft wind feels so lightweight.
The way the snowflakes shine,

the way the snow feels so fine.

The way the lake freezes,

the way the cold air breezes.

Such beautiful things,

The stuff our life brings.

Sometimes we ignore,

the things we should explore.

| am grateful for,

the things | ignore.



