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IfI_Had Wings...

The sun came out again
After a sudden shower;

[ watched a little butterfly
Shuttle from flower to flower.
On fragile wings he fluttered by
Wwithout a care, it seemed to me,
Frolicking in the sun’s warm rays,
Content and happy as can be.

This pretty, little, yellow thing
Was so delightful to the eye.
If I had wings to carry me,

I, too, would spread my wings and fly,
Unrestrained and worry free,
Leaving all my cares behind;

Following the many dreams
That still lie shackled on my mind.

Regina Wiencek
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The Bright Day

As | greet this bright, new day,

And see the morning star
Shining brightly in the sky,
I know how great You are!
Your divine order governs

~ The heavens and the earth,
As well as people’s actions
Since the day of their birth.
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