
America, Seasons
First came the winterAnd then came the morningBright coral branches that pass you againDown from the meadow and onto the seashoreCame the vast checkerboard kingdom of menSun radiates gold infraraysTime to prepare for the fallHarvest the corn, watch for the stormSoon we will hear winter callIce on the pond, wont stay too longToo thin to walk it todayIce on the pond, something went wrongFrost must be lost on the wayEvening is fallingThe tree is a silhouetteAs seen by the teddy bearWatching his denSpring came so quicklyThat I did not see herJust turn aroundAnd shes coming againWind chimes along, rising at dawnSeasons in circles too matchEach comes along, singing his songBurying thoughts of the past
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