Frozen River
I was still… I was frozen… I was surrounded by darkness,
I awoke from my deep, cold nap, all lonely,
I was being dragged along as I sat at the top of the river,
I started running down the cold, damp springs,
I rushed round curves, bumping and hopping out the water, 
I lifted up a vibrant, colourful school of fish on a wave,
I stormed down a big fall in the water,
I beamed along the river, into the sea,
A big cloud arose above me, fading all light,
I launched into the air like a cannon ball,
I rumbled and shook and strengthened in the clouds,
I fell down as a drizzle, started to pour and hailed down,
back where I started all again.
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