2 The rays of light filtered through

The sentinels of trees this morning.

I sat in the garden and contemplated.
The serenity and beauty
Of my feelings and surroundings
Completely captivated me.

I thought of you.

I discovered you tucked
Away in the shadow of the trees.
Then rediscovered you
On the smiles of the flowers
As the sun penetrated the petals;
In the rhythm of the leaves
Falling in the garden;

In the freedom of birds
As they fly searching as you do.

Now, you will never leave me,
For I will always find you
,/\’ In fi\h\e beauty of life.
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