 My Muse Told Me to Listen 
Dear Muse, where might I find my inspiration?
Listen to birds that welcome the dawn.
Listen to crickets that creak in the gloaming --
the hoot of the owl who asks at night --
to the silence of butterfly flight,
and the sad song of mourning doves.
Listen to the sounds of water songs --
the laughter of a mountain brook --
the random splash of a flashing trout --
roaring crash of breaking ocean waves --
hissing of retreating seaside brine --
and soaring seagulls that sing like whales.
Listen to the awesome mighty storms --
rolling thunder in a distant sky --
shattering booms shaking your bones --
startled leaves fluttering in sudden gusts --
and pummeling, pelting, drenching downpours
that beat leaves, earth and windowpanes.
When you are finished, listen more. 

