Autumn Glimpses

Autumn's puffy wind
tickles my maple silly--
the leaves die laughing.

Lor

Lifelong summer's leaves
flutter down through fall's abyss
to safe root places.

T

Through deep leaves we tread,
seashore sounds in mid-forest
rasping at our feet.

Copyright © 2000 by Alan Harris. All rights reserved.
From An Everywhere Oasis at www.alharris.com



