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Time runs past like a river.

The seconds drip by like drops.
Each minute trickles, an hour ripples,
But time never slows down and stops.



We don'’t feel time as it passes by. We can’t see it move through the air.




Did you see that kingﬁ her darting past?
Or those clouds forming shapes in the sky?

Look closely and you'll find, nature shifts all the time.

It can change in the blink of an eye.




Life is a journey, and on it goes. The otters move on, and though they are gone,




