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Autumn Morn 
By Peter Yates 

 

Once captured by the tall Elm tree 

on this crisp autumn morn 

Rays of sunshine glistening 

I do gaze upon 

 

A new day dawning 

skylarks singing raindrops forming 

gulls now heard calling 

copper leaves elegantly falling 

 

Her beauty enjoyed 

by one and all   

the Elm’s appeal  

still lives on 
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