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Slipping through fingers,
Sliding through rocks,
It can pass through anything,
It is as sneaky as a fox. 

Reflective like a sun, 
Always on the go.
But that only means…
It's on its way home.

As the shimmery sun sets 
And the glimmering moon rises,
That means it's coming closer
And closer to finding it!

When the sun rises,
And the white moon goes,
The little river has finally…
Made it home.
the title for my poem is 'just a river away' i thought of this title because the river is trying to get home and this title is telling the reader that the rivers home is only a river away.(the rivers home is the ocean/sea.)
