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Learning to Listen 
 

I was lost between the pages when the smallest sound 

interrupted my silence. Beneath my lamp, behind my books— 

a beetle, turned upon its back, its tiny legs 

struggling against a world too large. 

 

I lifted it gently with my pen, and for a moment, 

I listened, my eyes closed. A delicate rhythm— 

whispering wings, a metallic, rustic voice, 

sounds I had never thought to hear. 

 

Then it opened its wings and disappeared through the window. 

My eyes followed, and suddenly, the world outside my room 

was no longer quiet. Distant rain? No—just rustling leaves. 

A bird called from somewhere unseen, as if the sky 

were waiting for my glance. 

 

I stepped outside, barefoot, and felt the earth beneath me— 

the blade of grass, the cool mud against my feet. 

The closer I looked, the larger the world became. 

How many worlds passed by, lingering softly in my ears? 

 

Perhaps nature never became louder. 

Perhaps I had simply learned to listen. 
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