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Movement 
 

Water 

I grant life,  

And allow death, 

I am either not wanted, 

Or suddenly needed, 

I go around in cycles, 

Ever-going and non-stopping, 

In different forms,  

I stay the same, 

You can find me everywhere you go, 

For 70% of you is me,   

Hidden around the world or obviously placed, 

You see me every day, 

In several ways, 

I am forever and always there, 

For I am Water. 
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 Copper 

Day after day, 

It’s all the same, 

Sitting, waiting, and watching others grow, 

While I am placed under the mountain alone,  

It seems like centuries have gone by, 

So long I’ve turned green, 

My misery just grew and grew, 

Until I heard the word Bonanza, 

My life shifted since then, 

I left my old prison piece by piece, 

To a place where I can become new, 

 

Day after day, 

It’s all the same, 

Falling, breaking, and tumbling through stages, 

While I am sent through the machines broken,   

It has been years now, 

I regret what I took for granted, 

Now I am scattered all over the nation, 

Longing to go back to the mountain, 

To a place that I once knew. 
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Rocks 

No matter what happens I always remain, 

It takes time but I don’t go away, 

Whether I am a boulder or a sand grain, 

I will forever stay, 

 

If I fall apart, 

If I change, 

I always get a restart, 

Even if it’s strange, 

 

I will always be around, 

I can neither die nor live,   

For I am your ground, 

And fertile dirt I give, 

 

It takes time, 

Heat and pressure too, 

Until I get to my prime, 

Until I get made anew. 

 

 

 

 

  



8/15/18 
Josephine Beauchamp 
2018 Copper River Stewardship Program 

Seeds 

In the wind I blow, 

My final destination I do not know, 

Having no idea where I’ll go, 

 

Through the air I glide, 

Oh, way up high, 

Around the big blue sky,   

 

Looking around for a place to land,   

It doesn’t have to be anything grand, 

Just some ground where I can stand, 

And probably expand, 

 

Hopefully to a place full of fun, 

Where I can soak up the sun, 

Until my time is done. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


