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My life as a fallen leaf,  by Alek 

  

My life as a fallen leaf, 

I softly sway. 

Dancing with the breeze, 

In a joyful ballet. 

  

Like whispers of secrets, 

The wind is my guide. 

Together we soar, 

Far and wide. 

  

I shimmer like gold, 

As dawn’s light peeks. 

Through the crimson woods, 

The birds sing and speak. 

  

As a symphony of seasons, 

I find my peace. 

A cycle of life, 

Where worries cease. 

  

On the forest floor, 

Where whispers stay. 

In life’s harmony, 

I find my way. 

 

 

 

 

 






