Poem By Ivan Feb 2020

The other night i dreamed of stars

Including Jupiter and Mars

When a heavy cloud passed by me

Hello Mr Cloud ,you look wet?

I haven't had chance to rain just yet

I wondered what was wrong

The sun had been out too long

I asked the moon, why come out at night?

When it is day light I'm not as bright

My friends the stars come out with me

And what a glorious thing to see

I suddenly felt the cloud go by

He blew so hard i asked him why?

I turn the windmill and dry the clothes

Flags to flutter,birds to fly and goodness knows

The sun replide,i rise up

To feed grass to grow trees flowers even buttercup

The public love me on summer days

To sunbathe and dry spells on holidays

Mam shouted out,did you sleep last night

I didn't tell her of my beautiful sight

Thankyou lord for your creation

Beautiful sights for every nation

Amen

