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willow Women
By Lucy, grade 6

Creeping in the Shadows Such leafy hair, Such moSSy Skin
I chanced to catch quick sight So tall, So fair of face.
Of fifty swaying willows
In the full moon’s light. The stars, they sparkled in their eyes
They did not make a Sound
The more I looked upon them The treesS were of our average Size
The more they Seemed to change They danced around and ‘round.
Their figuresS Slimmed and Shortened
In the night, t'was very strangeg! Yet when the Sun roSe red and gold
No marks were on the ground
I could not pull my eyes away, No willows in the grassy wold
They danced with So much grace No women could be found.
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