
What Lies Below the Pond? 
 
 
Pond is a mirror in the sky 
A kingdom alone 
Playground to many 
Open to all 
The mossy green leaves sway away    But what lies below? 
 
Majestic bathtub 
Water-provider 
If a beetle crawls by, the moss empties its mind   But what lies below? 
 
I can see the birds 
I can see the sun 
I can see beautiful colours through flowing water  But what lies below? 
 
Shush shush shush 
the beats of the pond. 
Shush shush shush 
the beats of the pond. 
 
Zachbadadoosh Zachbadadoosh 
Chaos erupts from the hot pond 
 
Dragonfly buzzing 
Butterfly flitting 
Tree shaking 
Leaves breathing 
Wind blowing 
Bird cheeping 
Crickets creaking 
Rock crunching 
Fish going plob 
Bubbles going pop 

over and over again 
 

Breathe 
  Breathe 

    Breathe 
 
The pond is beautiful 
like my mum. 
Happiness more than enough 
for a family. 
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