Today is a child's play.
Sunshine cool breeze
flowering buds.
people, puppy dogs,
bicycles and lollipops,
swings and slides and monkey bars,
all fora child today.
merry go-rounds
and nursery rhymes
scraped knees and dirty faces
as laughter bursts
while rolling down a hill
loving bugs and funny faces,
all to be had today
let the little children come to me
for iam achild
Are you achild too?
yes
your soul shines through
your longing eyes.
asthey sparkle with mischief and love
Then come and play the game of life
for only children really live
we'll run free and live free

with the world as our playground. Sandy
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