
TOMORROWISGREEN

Today wesow theseedlings,

We tend to thebudding flowers,

Yea,we trimand prune thepromising younglings,

Today day westrive to behappy sowers,

For it promises that tomorrowwill begreen.

Today we let the trees sway happily

To the rhythmof thewind.

Wedeter our saws sternly,

And shove it at our hind,

Only then would tomorrow begreen.

Today wedisrupt thecrudespittingmachines,

Wehinder their roars that secreteblackness,

Weclamour against theblack shines,

That tommorowmight not beshrouded in darkness,

But bea full of a lively green.

Today webelieve that tomorrow can begreen,

Sowe let thebirds chirp as they crochet thenest.

Today weearnestly pray thesun tenderly shines on thegrowing green,

By themorrowwe'll see theworld greenly blest.




