
 
 

 
I’M HAPPY TO BE ALIVE 

Words I heard on a Japanese travel show interview... 

 keep coming to mind on my morning walks... 

 a lady was asked how old she was... 

 “80 years old” ---  she beamed--- “I’m happy to be alive!” 

  
“Happy to be alive...” words walked with me each morning 
 all during the Easter season and still... 
 I hear those words coming from 
 daffodils and tulips and daisies and wild cherry blossoms... 
 and just this morning from wild strawberries 
 
Even the dandelion turns toward the sun 
 triggered by a built-in life impulse 
 saying in its own voice --- 
 “Me too!” 
 
I see many beautiful photos on Facebook... 
 where the voice of creation stirs a human response 
 “There is no speech, nor are there words... 
   Yet their voice goes out through all the earth.” 
 
The Psalmist teaches that this is the language of God 
 as Haydn’s music proclaims 
 “The heavens are telling...” 
 even along our driveway as I walk.  
  
 “I’m happy to be alive...” --- amazed and humbled too... 
 and suspect you may have voices  

that speak to you as well.     
  For the Moment...   

        Art Morgan 
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