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Life is a River                 
Life is a river, it is always moving and speeding by.  It dips into valleys, climbs through mountains, visiting it’s friend the forest, and gives homes to it’s children the fish and the turtle.  It meanders and rolls across the land, feeding lakes and making pond, jumping and falling over cliffs and steep hills.  Like life a river may be long or short, fast or slow, but always moving never completely stopping or tiring.  It may rage and roar with anger, or gleam and sparkle happily.  Like every one life, all rivers have their own personality and like every life, a river must end somewhere, whether it just runs out, or a lake to big to push through swallows it, or the ocean murders it.  This all depends on the river and its choice of direction.

