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Nature’s Pretence 

The river never pretends to be the sea, 

Nor does the tree envy the mountain. 

The wind goes where the earth calls, 

And the rain falls without asking why. 

Only we have forgotten 

How to live like nature. 

We wear borrowed colours, 

Hide our storms behind smiles, 

And call it life. 

The forest grows without applause, 

The flower blooms without a witness, 

The bird sings without knowing its worth. 

Perhaps nature is the true performer 

Or perhaps the only honest one. 

It never pretends to be what it is not. 

And standing beneath its quiet sky, 

I wonder, 

When did we lose the courage? 

To be ourselves? 
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