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The Morning Key

The sun is soft, the sky is blue,

I wake and think of you.

The coffee smells so warm and deep,
It holds the secrets that I keep.

The world outside is cold and gray,
But here, inside, I start my day.

A little light, a simple sound,

My feet are safe upon the ground.



A Cup of Quiet

I hold the mug with both my hands,
I watch the rain fall on the lands.
The steam goes up, it fades away,

It tells me: rest, it’s okay.

No need to rush, no need to run,
The day is long, but here’s the sun.
Just let the quiet be a friend,

It helps the worried heart to mend.



The Garden’s Song

A tiny seed in dark, cold ground,

It waits for spring to make no sound.

Then comes the rain, then comes the light,
It grows so green, a lovely sight.

I see the rose, I see the bee,

A busy world, so wild and free.

The flowers do not ask for much,

Just gentle sun and rain’s soft touch.
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What Dogs Know

My dog just sleeps and does not care
About the news or what to wear.

He puts his head upon my knee,

He says: “Just stay right here with me.”
He does not count the hours gone,

He knows the joy of going on.

A simple walk, a piece of string,

Is greater than any big thing.



