              
       BALLOONS

There he was the organ grinder, cranking out a tune.

The monkey with tin cup in hand, holding the balloons.

Oh! if the balloons got free as monkey jumped up and down.

Monkey was funny as he could be just acting like a clown.

It was very mild on the boardwalk that sunny day.

People were smiling and walking around in a very relaxed way.

Then suddenly it happened as the organ grinder played.

The monkey let the balloons loose, everyone yelled hooray.

Peoples eyes followed the balloons, heads turned toward the sky.

I sat down so comfortably and watched the balloons fly

What a relaxed pattern as they flew far away and so high.

The pattern they had formed was a rainbow in the sky.

I followed the balloons flying till they were just a blend.

It seemed to remind me of the way a rainbow ends. 

I looked around, to my surprise the people were still in stare.

It is amazing about the simple flight of balloons in the air.

