
A qUIET vOICE
I’m small, but listen to my song.

My quiet voice can still be strong.

DRIFT aLONG
The river hums a quiet song.

Drift along.

Drift along.

Poems from the video

THE rIVER
The river hums a quiet song.

It carries little leaves along.

Read these poems carefully. Listen to the words. These excerpts appear in the Poetry video.



The moon

was a

silver ring.

THE mOON

Leaves drift

past my toes.

The river keeps moving.

Leaves drift past my toes.

The river keeps moving.

VERSION a VERSION b

COLD wATER
Cold water

splashes

under a silver moon.

Poems from the video
Read these poems carefully. Listen to the words. These excerpts appear in the Poetry video.

The same words, two arrangements


