
Pond of Wisdom 
 
 
Have you seen that pond? 
No? 
Should I tell you about it? 
 
Closing my eyes 
spreading my arms to the soft water 
like a scuba diver ready to dip 
into the sounds below 
 
creaks rustles hisses 
 
the pond shivers 
in the freezing breeze to a rumbling sound 
it had created mysterious noises 
noises waiting to be heard 
 
bubbling chirping splashing 
 
a calm place to relax in 
a safe space for migrating 
 
brushing rushing singing 
 
echo of the animals 
pinecones falling 
vibrations bouncing 
a story to be told 
 
we show respect 
we show peace 
great waves deep surface 
a vacant sound, a great splash and 
a need for us to find 
the edge of the pond. 
 
Now stop. 
 
Pond of life 

pond of migration 
pond of wisdom. 

 
I am a pond. 
 
I enjoyed today. 
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