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A Divine place
That Stimulates
Not the Nerves but
The Minds of Kids.
A Holy Fire
That softens Innocence
To show Reality.
An Eternal Brightness
That screens
The Facts of Nature.
Kids come carrying
Not only Books but Dreams,
Of Parents, of Nation.
They concentrate
With different Thoughts,
The Target is One --
Humankind.
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I failed to love nature
As a science (Botany).
When I entered College
I was taught to love nature
as an art. Wordsworth, Keats,
Shelley being favorites;
Of course, not for me
But for my Nature teacher
who said,
"I love Nature" --
Smoking his cigarette.
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