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    Paper Cranes



Paper together

With color, in
k and water, 

I’ll t
ake your picture.

You immortal bird,

Sing! Sun rises and falls to

The voice of no one.



Pencil to trace space.

Feathers to wings, then erase.

Forgive my mistakes... 



I make a fold and

A final crease before the 

Perfect crane is born.

‘Wishing On A Paper Crane’
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Delicate you are

I will wish many wishes

Then lift you for ...

‘Wishing On A Paper Crane’

Doongi96  poet ry .com

F light.. .




