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“Breathe Softly on this October’s Day”

Breathe softly on this October’s clay,

so you won't miss the sound of life in sway.

Breathe sof‘cly in this Autumn’s Song,

SO you can hear aﬂ O£ na’cure’s ]num.

Tread gently ’chrough the forest’s gold,

tread gently so as not to grow so old.

Inhale the forest with your senses open wide,
take in the I')eau’cy and don't miss the Slzy.

I too will breathe so{'tly on this October’s day,

“I love you,” r'll W}lisper, no more can [ say.

So, breathe so{;tly on this October’s day,
it's a gif—t from God that has zephyrecl your way.
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