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The Wild

As | walk into the wilderness | see,

The stunning water shinning in the sunlight,

And following the moon,

Flowing down the river,

Splashing against the rocks,

While the green giants dance in the wind beside,

The long grass swaying, growing with every second,
The red rock titans towering over,

Almost touching the wavy white clouds,

With the exquisite birds soring over, singing their song.
The strong kangaroos jumping in the sunlight,

But it’'s not light now,

Now it’s dark, black, and when everything seems quiet,
The night animals come out,

The quick mice scurry along the moist dirt,

And the bilby’s sniff for the colourful creepy-crawlies,
While the moon shines bright and makes way for the miniscule rodents,
Now, the sun comes up,

And a new day starts.

Tyvian Macfarlane



