
Our Magical Place 

(A Poem for Two Voices) 

 

I see 

   I see 

Blue sky 

   Pine tree 

 

We hear  We hear 

 

crickets  crickets 

 

Chirp, Chirp Chirp, Chirp 

 

   I smell 

I smell 

   wet tree 

pine tree 

   I feel 

I feel 

   moss 

pine tree 

 

  Erin and Hannah  


