The Grand Tree

When I gaze out my window

I see a grand tree

Lording over the back lawn

Shading it majestically

I see it dancing in the wind

And hear the leaves softly rustling

Soothing the mind

But what’s that bustling?

I hear a faint buzzing sound

And in the distance I see

Bees all around the grand tree

And a hive hanging heavily

I see a long table, weathered from the years 

As I look beneath the tree

And remember warmly

Meals shared there with family

I love the giant umbrella

That is the great, grand tree

And realize

That this grand tree is a part of me 

Tree dances in wind

Buzzing cause bees

Grand tree-sixe

Unbrella over yard

Throes protective cnopyover lawn

Big long table

As I look beneath the tree

