Blackbirds and Blue Jays

Black birds and blue jays frolicking in the green
leaves
Both searching for the same thing
Both pecking to see which piece provides more than
A branch to land on
Both singing their own song

Black birds and blue jays
Both came to visit me
Yelling as if to say look at my beauty
Both shinning bright in the sun’s glory

Black birds and blue jays
Came in your mourning-

Telling me something you couldn’t say

Black birds and blue jays fly away.



