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The Beauty of Nature                                                                                         
 

During spring, as flowers start to bloom, 

They get rid of the gloom. 

A butterfly’s journey signifies freedom, 
The mountains’ beauty makes us get rid of our boredom. 
 

The river flows quietly through the night, 

While the moon and stars are shining bright. 

 

The feeling of the first rain 

After a hot summer, 

Washes away all the pain, 

Making our faces glow and shimmer. 

 

Leaves move gently in the breeze, 

Making the people in winter sneeze. 

 

The first morning sun in winter 

Feels like a kiss upon our cheeks, 

That even the biggest of sinners 

Just to experience this would fall to their knees. 

 

Warm fires glow orange and red, 

A cozy feeling as we rest our head. 

Winter sunshine shines on our face, 

And the cool breeze feels like an embrace. 
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