Fall’s Calling
By Kaira Chang

Gusts of wind blow, 
Ravens crow.
The earth becomes new,
Skies dark blue.
Leaves are sunset,
People to be met.
Jack - O - Lanterns lit,
Peaches ripe to the pit.
Autumn acorns fall, 
Children toss the ball.
School bells ring,
Morning doves sing.
Pumpkin patches bloom,
Grape vines loom.
Summer’s too hot, 
Winter’s too cold.
Spring is filled with sought, 
But Autumn is crisp gold.
