
 

Nature 
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LIVING IN THE COUNTRY 
 
 

I think it is definitely better to live in the country. 
I sit here looking out the opened windows; 
Spring is introducing itself. 
I hear the birds singing their happy, upbeat songs. 
I hear the whisper of the trees 
As they sway gently from side to side. 
There’s a hustle to the busy creek, 
Rushing to its destination. 
This, all of this, tells me I am in peace. 
This is the solitude of Mother Nature. 
The country possesses all of Mother Nature; 
From season to season she will show you a different portrait. 
I guess you could say Mother Nature lives in the country. 
At least she lives more easily in the country than in the city. 
Here, she is free, and the country runs with her in freedom. 
I sit here; I watch all this go by and feel blessed. 
Blessed I am in the country, blessed that I am here at all. 
I am happy to live in the country. 
Now feeling free with it. 
Free in God’s country. 
I sit and realize that no one could take this blessed moment 
away. 
I never want to leave the country. 
I never want this peaceful feeling to fade. 
Not ever. 

 
Angie Bloomfield 
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JUNE 
 
 

It's yellow roses, it's colorful flowers, 
 
It's body suit-wearing, sand castle-making days! 
 
It's sunny, hot, stuffy. 
 
It's sunshine. 
 

Jennifer Burlile 
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STORM 
 

Wavy          Rainy 
 

Blowing          Running          Cooling 
 

Windy          Foggy 
 

Weather 
 

Mastan Singh 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RAIN 
 

Transparent          Cold 
 

Falling          Dripping          Drizzling 
 

Wet          Dirty 
 

Water 
 

Sumaya Claridge 
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SUMMER 
 

Sandy          Sunny 
 

Life Saving          Swimming          Diving 
 

Wet          Hot 
 

Beach 
 

Flavio Cenderelli 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SEA 
 

Blue          Salty 
 

Waving          Crashing          Sailing 
 

Wet          Restless 
 

Ship 
 

Viktor Sayevych 
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WINTER 
 

Cold          Slippery 
 

Snowing          Melting          Driving 
 

Beautiful          Dangerous 
 

Season 
 

Sagat Kouchkoumbaev 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

APPLE 
 

Red          Yellow 
 

Growing          Falling          Squeezing 
 

Sweet          Sour 
 

Juice 
 

Csaba Gregor 
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WINTER 
 

Cold          Mild 
 

Snowing          Driving          Skiing 
 

Joyful          Difficult 
 

Winter Olympics 
 

Roman Ostrowski 
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NATURE’S TREASURE 
 
 

A butterfly is like a floating rainbow 
 

And gentle as a mother’s touch. 
 

Its wings are a mosaic pattern of soft colors. 
 

Butterflies fly gracefully as a bride 
 

Gliding down the aisle on her wedding day. 
 

A butterfly brings peace and joy to my heart. 
 

Marie Davis 
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