B-An
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B-An seuttles Across the Hin rook
Wind boxing aganst the windows
Tryng to get m.
Lightning Hashes with a orack across the murky wuddy sky and the boowing
4ot oA AN oh, whoing whoing.
Then the sun peeks over the horiz-on, sending pink rays of ight
Streaming through the windows.
The sparkiing beauty of the world emerges, dew drops dripping trom pine
heedles.
The sobt swoosh bekween the spruce trees, whispering their sad buk beauhitul

tarewell Yo the ran



