
Nest 

In evening birds return to their nest 
all day along busy but rest at nest is best. 

Chirping rapidly along with fellows is so high. 
Bird’s a cross thousand miles on blue and white of sky. 

Only they return when sky shows black. 
Thundering in cloudy sky gives so shock 

spinning the nest in between branches of tree. 
Birds chirping rapidly to get free. 

Sparkled when hangs like imponderable pendulum. 
Nature keeps it alive, in her album. 
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