My Summer’s Day

The hustle and bustle of my everyday life, now at a standstill. However, | can still
hear the cars on the once busy road, rushing to get home with tired Key workers
inside.

Lawnmowers echo as the wonderful weather attracts keen gardeners, like a
fisherman attracts fish with bait.

Communicating in their own way, birds are serenading in the distance. Soaring
high in the clouds, a game of chase, able to go wherever they desire.

Like a monkey being lured to bananas, bees are being lured to the sweet scent of
nectar, calmly dancing within beautiful flowers, blossoming in the sunshine.

The gentle breeze softly blowing the damp washing on the line in a continuous
rhythm, swinging side to side, causing dancing shadows on the ground
underneath.

| observed all of this, as | was peacefully relaxing on a warm summer’s day,
taking full advantage of our highly anticipated summer sun.
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