
POEMS ABOUT THE SEASONS AND NATURE 

 

 

The Forest  
 

Thick dark trees, 

Plump kiwis with beady eyes 

Which illuminate the dark surroundings. 

The rustling leaves drifting down 

Towards the forest floor - 

Possum traps everywhere, 

Curly korus curling up. The 

chirping from the trees above 

As fantails flutter, returning to their nests - 

Night has fallen. 
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Amber Autumn 
 

The lake is calm, 

The sun is glistening,  

No one in sight 

No one is listening. 

Listen now, 

The breeze is calling, 

The trees now bow - 

Now the leaves are falling. 
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Seasons 
 

The snow keeps on falling,    

Birds no longer calling, 

A blanket of snow thrown over 

The green grass and clover. 

 

Buds are opening on the trees, 

Flowers and plants are buzzing with bees. 

Day by day lambs are born, 

We watch them play on our back lawn. 

 

Waves are crashing over the rocks 

Pushing the boats against the docks. 

The summer sun is beating down 

As I wander through the town. 

 

Leaves are drifting through the air, 

Some are captured in my hair. 

Animals start to hibernate - 

Kids no longer stay up late. 
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