
 I  Wonder 

 Artist  statement:  My  poem  reflects  my  curiosity  about  nature,  which  is  an  element 

 of  wonder 

 I  wonder  in  the  morning, 
 Why  does  the  wind  bellow  such  an 

 Dramatic  poem  while  also 
 Singing  such  a  nice  song 

 And  I  wonder  what  it  would  say. 
 I  wish  it  told  stories 
 Of  places  far  away. 

 I  wonder  at  noon, 
 Why  do  clouds  drift  by  so  slowly 
 Do  they  think  of  distant  places 

 I  think  they  just  might, 
 Choosing  areas  to  explore. 

 I  wonder  in  the  afternoon, 
 Why  do  the  trees  sway  in  the  breeze 

 And  I  wonder  what  the  trees  feel 
 while  being  swayed  in  the  Breeze 

 I  wonder  what  that  feeling  might  be. 

 I  wonder  at  night, 
 Why  do  stars  twinkle  so  high? 

 And  how  the  moon  brightens  the  sky 
 Shining  so  brightly  like  a  quasar  Illuminating  the  sky, 

 Glistening  in  the  dark  sky. 


