Flying

By

Aisling Nic  Chionnaoith

Why do birds fly?

I wish I knew why.

Is it to hold up the clouds?

Maybe they fly

To hold  up the sky.

When they make  their  perch.

In the silver   birch.

They are they are  having   a   rest

In  their  little  nest.

I wish I  could fly

So  I  could soar through the sky

And   collect  bits  of clouds

From up, up, up, high.
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