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THE WONDER WE FORGOT

That day, I felt so tired and restless,

But a gentle breeze touched my mind

And drew me away from my busy world.

I stopped and wondered how precious nature is.
I sat beside the river and watched it flow,
Wondering where its journey had begun

In the mountains, among the rocks,

And how it found its way across the earth.

I watched the flowers open to the sun,

The honeybees gather sweetness for their hive,
And tiny creatures move beneath the soil,
Each beginning its own quiet struggle to live.
I watched the wind, the rain, the butterflies,
And wondered how they came to be.

Perhaps the saddest thing about our time

Is that we have forgotten to stop and wonder.
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