Sleeping Fire

Falling raindrops on the ground

Covered inice, no noise, no sound

In the heart of a cave crawling with bugs, snails and slugs

Rests the peaceful dragon might

Resting gently before taking flight

She opens her wings and soars

high

Into the darkness of the sky

Hugging the boarders of the

heavens

Falling silently, starting her

descend

The silent stars twinkle goodbye

The moon whispers softly and

breathes a sigh

The mighty dragon lays down to
rest

Eloping in dreams and gently caress
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