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~   ~   ~ 

Tall grasses singing in the evening breeze 

Softly swaying to the rhythm of evening’s pulses. 

Gently flowing with the Winds of Life,  

Happy, peaceful, content to flow with those winds. 

 

Tall grasses reaching ever-deeper with their roots, 

Reaching to the Center of the Mother. 

Entwining their roots with their neighbors’ 

To strengthen their rooting, 

To bring a cohesiveness to their Oneness, 

A united effort to survive and thrive! 

 

When the Winter winds blow hard, cold and powerful 

Tall grasses are ready.  

 Their roots are mighty and tenacious of Life. 

For they have joined forces with their neighboring grasses 

To overcome Winter’s howling winds. 

And they are not blown flat,  

But grow ever stronger together, enduring. 

 

As Spring winds sing again upon Earth 

Tall grasses once more blanket the Mother, 

With lush green fields of their combined love and beauty. 

 

Praise to the eagle who soars over the tall grasses, 

To the field mouse who scurries to find protection amidst the grasses, 

To the fawn who awaits its mother 

Hiding in the haven of the soft, tall grasses. 

 

Praise to the blue, clear skies of Forever, 

To the warm healing rains, 

To the blessed Earth, 

All serving Life together 

And bringing anew each Spring  

The tall, dancing grasses to sing again 

In the eventide of Life. 
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