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Sticks

Let’s throw sticks in the creek all day.
Let’s not do the things we planned.
Let’s watch sticks flitfloat away.
Everyone will understand.

Let’s watch whirling water flow.

Let’s toss our sticks in over here.
Let’s feel breathing breezes blow.
The creek is quick and cold and clear.

Let’s run across the bridge to see.

Where are our sticks? Where did they go?
One stick will win. Whose will it be?

Only the wind and current know.

Let’s throw sticks in the creek all day.
Let’s look down from high dry land.
Let’s watch sticks flitfloat away.

Let’s take turns winning, hand-in-hand.
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