Morning

Buzzing red flowers

Humming birds sound like

Dry alder branches

Rubbing together in the wind

Hawks soar in the wind

Clutching small wiggling

Furry animals

In their talons

Two blue jays

Visit my hut

As frost turns to dew

On glistening leaves

Sun shines through

Droplets sparkling

Fern leaf tips

Into beacons of rainbows
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