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A River's Gift

The sun beats down, the earth is dry,
. A thirsty world beneath the sky.
But where a river freely flows,

A life-giving current gently grows.
No price is set on crystal streams,
No baﬁ;iér built to quench our dreams.
It nourishes the land it meets,
And brings sweet solace to our streets.

The plants reach up, the creatures thrive,
In every drop, new life arrives.
A precious gift, a natural grace,
Found in this simple, watery space.

Let's cherish water, pure and free,
A treasure for all, for you and me.
For in its flow, a lesson lies,

Of life sustained, beneath the skies \./ \ L ' y



Yeah, they were all yellow
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Garden Varie%y Pests
We each slpena/ our c/ays in the soll

Tena/ing the garc/ens of ourselves.
In the sun and rain, we all foil
Trying fo bring about the best bloom.
But there are those among us,

Who would rather see it meet doom
/ slnea/e of the gam’en varie*y Ipes*s,

The ones WhO *ry 7L0 *a/ee our success.

NS I the shadows, they for

m their nests.

L

M ¢ a0 _,.J__-

MOS?L common are H)e s/ugs ana/ SV)G[/S.

These pests are slow moving
But leave behind their slime trails.
S/ow/y *hey will devour all you grow,
Chewing holes in all your hard work.
More c/amage at the roots than you know.
You must ge* rid of them quic/e.
For the more that they consume
The more to your 9arden H;ey stick.


https://allpoetry.com/poem/18162451-Garden-Variety-Pests-by-SignsinLines

Then there are the many kinds of bugs.
Beetles, mites, worms, aphia’s and more.
Do not let them be sNuUg In your rugs.
Some *ry to rid them with poison.
But if you use the wrong ones,
Your 9arc/en will be dead and done.

/V)S7L60ld, *ry 7L0 rofmte _L/OMF CI"OIDS.

Changing what you grow each year,

Las*/y, there are the /arger animals.
Will lead o less gara’en ﬁolps.

Tmmln/ing over all fhey do not eat,
Comp/e?te/y undeterred /oy chemicals.
You must instead erect a fence,
Keeluing them out of your gam’en.
. And if you have o, go on the offense.

[ Catch and take them far away,
;—@ ~ So H)ey cannot find their way back

- -y ’.“\_1'

That will he/lb your garden everyo/ay.
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Kacey Musgraves Music to Sleep
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Punks, Gt e yellows and while..
Colourdy cpgy bransgnsy joy aned delighll
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F war shipping tham fosth tothe douth! Tothe Eart! Tothe Wart!
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Zeb's, cofebnate the worlds, heghouthy we oy bt o ghoun.
bt & ghow, you cant map what you don't Low...

Dr. Seuss' the Lorax (2012) - Let It Grow Scene




UNLESS someone like you
cares a whole awful lort,
nothing is going to get bertter.
[t's not. —The Lorax




