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Summer is here at last

Much warmer than the past

Then I saw a lovely sight

Lots of birds in there flight

Skylarks chirping away

As if they had lots to say

Doves in all their beauty

Cooing to one another as their duty

I saw a Blackbird in the sky

In a hurry as he flew by

Ducks and swans afloat

As we sail by on our boat

As I looked on the fields

They all flew away

Mr Hawk was looking for Prey

So feed the birds/keep them alive

Helping them all to survive
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