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LEAVES

Horse chestnut, elm and many, whose names elude me, stand barren as autumn takes its toll

Chill in the air, winter approaches, warm clothes are the order of the day 

scarf, hat gloves anything to keep the cold at bay.

One look at this great park, once an array of colour, 

now has some darker shades, leaves piled high, ripped from branches with ease

as strong winds take them freely

In a distant corner a lone workman gathers leaf after leaf,

he works quickly in case gusts blow and scatter the piles,

Tall pines stand like sentrys either side of the pathway, 

While flowerbeds are put on hold until spring breathes new

Life and colour into the countryside and into us all.
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