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The silence is broken by the call of a rooster,
I wake up with a smile, the morning sun shining through my window,
When ready I step outside to the patio and breath in the fresh clean air
smell the grass, the flowers, the mountain scents so fair.
 I look upon this familiar natural site
My soul anew given its light
The green, the mountains, a sight so bright,
A place where I find no plight
Peace of mind of soul and heart
Where every day I enjoy to start
It feels so right fits so well
A place so far away from my hell
a feeling of belonging of oneness
I could describe all day but I digress
From morning to noon to night
A smile on my face accompanies me
And the night falls, peace quiet and serenity 
Interrupted by the occasional train afar or owl above,
The crickets start their lullaby as I fall asleep to blessed dreams.
