
 

 

Evening by the Lake 
 

                             soft in the leaves  

                   murmurs the breeze  

         sunbeams crest on a wave 

        whispering trees  

       in sibilant ease  

      herald the close of the day 

     our star drops to rest  

    in the oranging west 

   shadows lengthening grow 

  reeds wavering stand  

 waves wash to the sand  

ever they ebb and they flow  
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