Douglas Park

The sun kisses the ground
shadows o' footsteps to land
As young minds swing back and forth
With on 2 higher
The sky has no limit
And bodies the to
Hope creates the imagination
And births
For the playground
Is the stomping of
And the stage of opportunity
And
As young soles stand on rocks

adventure

wings

That mountains declare greatness.

~Aniyah Orr Howard



