A Breeze In The Trees

Rambling rhymes while wandering
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Introduction

I have enjoyed walking in the woods for as long as I can
remember — so much to see, to hear, to feel, to touch. A
perfect escape from anything, and everything.

There is a small forest behind our house that is full of all the
things you typically see in the forest. We’ve made a few paths
here and there and it’s obvious we are not the only ones who
enjoy a walk through the woods. The wildlife is abu%
along with the breezes, the sunshine and the wel i
and snow.

What follows was written, or at least imagi
during the Summer of 2025 while I was
thinking about the woods. Wandering, loo

wondering... &

All the photos were taken in the%oo@s or in the surrounding
yard. The cranes, the eagle andéh: er are frequent visitors,
as are all their friends. Tle ays welcome!
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