             Nature’s Tune
As I walked 
Down the street,
I listened to the bird’s singing,
The wind was blowing by, as the leaves crunched under my feet.

The more I walked,
The louder the wind blew,
Now sounding like a loud trumpet.
The bird’s chirping and singing calm tunes,
And the cars passing by with a low hum.

I went to a small park, 
Everything quiet and calm
Like a choir singing a soft tune,
The wind turning into a soft whisper as it calmed down,
[bookmark: _Int_aRfYFQIk]And the green leaves turning orange and yellow for fall.

Every sound in the park,
Was like music to my ears,
Even if it was loud and hard,
Or low and soft, music was everywhere i went.
