Moonlight by Jace Gibson
While night occurs
and stars appear
The glimmering moon rises,
While the cool winds softly
Blow through

The night.

While you hear the “hoos”
From an owl, let

The cool breeze
Calmyou. Let

Your worries

Fade into the

Night.

While you drift to
Sleep, inthe

Cool breeze,
Remember there’s
Never a need to

Fear.



