
Charming 

 

Isn’t it charming 

how crows always know  

that worms will plump  

in the rain, 

come to the surface 

and go down whole, 

without a pinch of pain? 

 

Departure can be 

pleasant (pleasant 

as death can be) 

to know that leaves  

will always fall 

and clouds will cry 

in spring. 

 


