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I can’t imagine,
a world without the harmony
nature plays

Under the sun’s rays
on a beautiful summer day.
My feet under the hot sand,
hearing the waves crash.

The seagulls sing,
under the light blue sky.
I grab a seashell,
and put it against my ear.
Then I hear a sweet lullaby.

I can’t imagine a world,
without nature’s chorus.
Filling the air,
with magic.

So I listen to the melody,
once more.



And I feel so much joy.
Joy that can spread
to the world,
if people
would just listen.

Instead of holding hatred
in their hearts,
that can crescendo
like wildfire.

Turning sand
into glass shards
and the calm ocean
into violent waves.

We should all form a fanfare,
to live in harmony.
And give hatred,
the final coda.
