Just lying 

Lying in the grass 
The sun caresses the ground 
it caresses me too. 
Being under a blue sky 
i come to rest. 
The grass is my matrass. 
The wind whispers in my ears. 
Just listening. 
Just nothing. 
Join me. 
One moment. 
No sorrows no stress 
No backpack. 
Just being in het middle of nature. 
Just by Yourself. 
Just lying in the grass. 

Aad van der Klaauw 

