
Free Write

I feel free to write whatever’s on my mind
No real objective so I’m really writing blind
I look around the room at the mass of talented people
All head down and writing, with smiling faces cheerful
I’ve got no way of knowing just what their pens are scribbling
Or the thoughts inside their minds, as pen ends take a nibbling
One thing that I can declare, is that my imaginations fired
Knowing that these lovely folk always leave me truly inspired
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