A Summer Night in Aspen

A summer night’s wind blows against
A forest of Aspen trees. Each of their leaves
Flip and flutter making them seem as a

Glittering blur. Under the greenery of the

Trees a mother bear lies with her new bear

Cubs. Furry and blind they stay close
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To their mother’s muffled snores. They.
Are safe by their mother even though
She is asleep. NO ONE wants to wake

The shimmering forest, a creek
Trickles down the mountain. A
Magpie looks over the creek on a

Branch of an Aspen tree. He watches

b -

The stillness of life in the dark Aspen
Forest. Hungry, he flies off into the
Starry night hoping to catch an insect.
In a very rocky section of the forest
A coyote howls. It lives in a small
Pack and they all join in to the
Wilderness song. All of the pups are

Asleep, dreaming of the very next

Day. A hare quietly hops by,



Trying not to draw attention to
Himself. He scurries into his

Burrow. Safe and warm he

Waits for morning.




