
Acrostic - Number 31 - Humour
MY IMAGINATION
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My Imagination is completely unpredictable, does whatever it chooses to. 
Yesterday, I allowed my Mind to wander, it took me Pony-trecking in Peru.

. Once, when I was at the Seaside, I heard a Seagull clearly call my Name.g y y

. I have seen a Senorita dancing in a red coal fire, beside a flickering flame. 
My school pals and I played Cowboys, rode Imaginary Horses in the Park.
Another game we called 'Sea Rescue', involved us Wrestling with a Shark.
Golden Sunsets can turn an 'Ocean into Syrup', if you have receptive eyes.

. I've heard Alley Cats harmonize like Choristers, with their mournful Cries.
Nature creates its own illusions, can blend Hilltops into a 'Sleeping Giant'.
A 'Dawn Chorus' telling me to 'Rise and Shine', will find me so Compliant. 
Take time to smell the Roses. Stop and Admire a Rainbow while it's there.

. I was amazed when I gazed into a large White Cloud, to find a Polar Bear.
One Important Lesson we All can learn in Life, essential to our Education. 
Next to Good Health, True Love & Happiness, choose a Good Imagination. 
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