
 
Anywhere But Here 

 
 
The one place I really want to be, 
is out in the counrty, 
with the ones that I love, 
sitting beside me. 
 
The cool breeze blowing through my hair, 
nothing to worry about, 
just the sound of nature, 
and the smell of fresh air. 
 
The meadows seem to never end, 
the mountains are all so tall, 
a lake that goes fopr miles around, 
it makes you feel so small. 
 
The place is so peaceful, 
I never want to leave, 
but I will return to it, 
every night in my dreams. 
 
By Crystal K. 
Angelo Rodriguez High School 
     
 
 

 


