14 ¢ Poetry

Never Fades
Haenah Kim

For that lost in memory
never fades in the trees
they’ll whisper and speak

to help those in need

but we have long forgotten
what it means to be in plead
For languages lost in memory
never fades in the trees

and the children who

stop and listen

learn what the ancients knew
For bonds lost in memory
never fades in the trees

For the ones that speak

of bonds and languages long forgotten
are never lost in the trees
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