Forest creature

This little guy (or girl, we're not quite sure,
since they have been exceptionally quiet) does
not have a name (yet?).

We met them in the big forests of Sweden,
sitting on a rock, visibly loving the summer
light playing through the branches.

We've been back lots of times since, enjoying
the summer breeze just as much as the frost-
covered pines glittering in winter.

Sitting on a cushion of moss, we literally could
(and will) enjoy the calm all day while thinking
big thoughts about the world.

Forest creature

Den har lilla varelsen (vi ar inte helt sakra pa
om det ar en han eller hon, for den har varit
mycket tystlaten) har annu inget namn.

Vi motte den i de stora svenska skogarna,
sittande pa en sten, synbart lycklig over
sommarljuset som dansade mellan grenarna.

Vi har atervant manga ganger sedan dess, och
njutit lika mycket av sommarvinden som av
vinterdagarnas glittrande frosttackta tallar.

Sittande pa en mosskudde kan vi bokstavligen
njuta av stillheten hela dagen medan vi tanker
stora tankar om varlden.



