Falling is painless
- 4 poems by Carol Batton -
- music by D.W. Solomons -
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A new tree star-ting out
ma-naged the first inch
m
JS=El-^?i=^=ip»
m
2dz
k*
£
2=z
|J- rbiT3
jar^ J ' JgJ^
^
7BP
up and the first inch down;
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A leaf clings with all it has to the tree:
Fall - ing is
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