Each Leaf

each leaf

has its own way of letting go

each leaf

has its own time to let go

each leaf

has its own flight on the wind

(or the windlessness)

some fall in couples;

some fall in flocks;

some hang on all winter

to be pushed out of their nests

by the fresh green sprigs of spring

but each leaf

has its own way of letting go

its own time to let go

its own flight on the wind

(or windlessness)

and each leaf

keeps its own company

when it tosses

or rests (at last)

unless some blower comes along and then a yellow scoop

to pile it on a truck and cart it off with thousands into

SOME MASS GRAVE!

despite what men will do to them       

I say again:

each leaf

has its own way of letting go

                             —Harvey Bates

