
Love for Nature 
 

There I was enjoying in the lap of nature 

I looked at old leaves saying goodbye 

Leaving the green uniform and enjoying farewell 

Some wearing orange, some yellow and some brown 

There I enjoyed playing with dry leaves 

And the sun was peeping behind the clouds 

The cold air welcomed me and hugged 

The birds chirping there like music 

And I blamed gravity for falling in love with nature 

While enjoying the beauty of nature 

A thought popped in my mind 

How beautiful the creator would be? 

When his creation is so much beautiful. 
 

Pasheriya Shama Noormohmed (S.Y.B.A) 
    


