
Find a beƩer place, buƩerfly 

 

Delicate things 

FluƩery wings 

High above 

But not high enough 

 

To touch the blue, blue sky 

Soak up the sunshine 

Dance in the rain 

Sweet misty pollen 

Of beauƟful days 

 

Fly away 

To a beƩer place 

Where humans  

Don’t ruin your world 

 

Fly away 

To find 

A place that will 

Cherish you 

 

Fly away 

To a place 

That you don’t see 

Grey, everyday 

 



Smoky tendrils 

Say goodbye 

Because buƩerfly 

Shall fly away 

 

Wilted flowers 

Charcoal dreams 

A reality 

Now it seems 

 

BuƩerfly 

A small, simple thing 

Fragile but special 

I feel you 

 

BuƩerfly 

Fly away 

I’ll see you again 

Someday 

 


