
THE BEAUTY OF FALL
by Dylan Abraham

The beauty of fall,

Is here with us.

Cooler days, 

Change a must.

The leaves they now, 

Are turning yellow and red, 

Grass stops growing, 

The summer dead.

The colors on the trees, 

Are a sight to see.

A beauty to behold,

For you and me.

Pumpkins and such, 

Are all around, 

Listen to the wind, 

Its’ joyous sound.  

So enjoy the season, 

While it’s here, 

Witches and ghosts, 

Now appear. 




