If | were peace

If | were peace, | would be the soft, gentle waves rolling onto the delicate beach sand,
Excitable children come and lift me up into the air, who knows where | will land,

| carry shells with me on my journeys and carefully place them on the seashores along the way,
Whilst my sounds provide comfort to a troubled person’s wellbeing on a rough day.

If | were peace, | would erase all wars from the world so we could all be friends forever,
Uniting countries, encouraging them to support everyone together,

Rather than fighting, they would listen, respect and share,

Proving every day that they genuinely care.

If | were peace, | would be a tranquil waterfall falling,
Becoming one with the river below that is calling,

My soothing sounds of trickling water,

Takes away any pain and torture.

If | were peace, | would be the smiles on children’s faces after something wonderful happened,
Making families happier than ever could be imagined,

Sharing wonderful memories together,

Staying in their hearts forever.

If | were peace, | would be a dove in the sky spreading happiness all around the globe,
If you saw me | would brighten up your day with some hope,

My beautiful white feathers gives some inner calm,

Causing you no harm.

If | were peace, | would be that forgiving person who would try their best,
Inviting people to get things off their chest,

A problem shared is a problem halved,

Sometimes all you need is a friend to make you laugh.

If | were peace, | would be a seedling sprouting in the spring with new life,
The most beautiful flowers arise,

These flowers becoming a gift to give to someone who is sick in bed,
Reassuring them that there are brighter days ahead,

If | were peace, | would be the fresh air waiting to clear your mind,
Find your inner kindness outside,

A swish and a swoosh and your problems are gone,

A fresh new outlook for the day has begun.

If | were peace, | would be the pink fluffy clouds in the sky flying above you and me,
Along with the birds flying free,

The clouds watching over the world,

As you watch them peacefully in the sky they are swirled.

If | were peace, | would be that an autumn stroll through the crisp, colourful leaves,
Calmly putting your mind at ease,

| will erase all distractions in your way,

So that you wish you could stay all day.
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