I wish 1 was an artist!
I would stand with easel tall
And sketch the things I love in life
To pin upon my wall.

Every day I would gaze upon
The flowers and the birds,
And add to my collection

In ever flowing words.

When my eyes no longer see
I would leave a gift behind,
In every word and drawing

A piece of me to find.

Life is full of treasure
If you look beyond the grey!
I would paint a rainbow
If T only had my way.

No clouds would be remembered
I would blank them out in blue!
And hang them there for all to see
That Wishes can come true.
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