
NEW LYRIC Brainstorm  
 
 
Rustling of yellow and red leaves on the sidewalk 
Hopeful and joyous 
 
Darkness settling into candlelight 
Rivers of streetlights flowing downhill 
 
When the rain goes away 
Fall leaves brighten the day 
Vibrant colours in the crisp air 
I hunt for photos to share 
 
Bright sunshine, blue sky 
Splashing rain, crunching leaves 
Wind howling, witches inviting 
Spelling trouble, cauldron bubbling 
 
Leaves turn to yellow from green, several colours 
Vancouver has lots of rain  
In Autumn, a squirrel has a busy time to save up food  
It is quite dark and I’m feeling sad 
 
Autumn has many colours 
Which we never grow tired of seeing 
It’s good to have a walk outside 
 
Summer flowers refusing to sleep 
Trying to watch the trees changing their colourful clothes 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



THEMES SO FAR: 
 
AUTUMN 
Sadness/Joy (feelings that go along with seasons changing) 
Mythology – Halloween – ghosts 
All souls – thinning of the veil, the next world is closer 
Light/Dark 
Harvest/Abundance – Diwali (Festival of light, light conquering dark) 
End of one season, beginning of the next 
 
 
You take your last breath 
As we hold hands 
Emotions swirl and rest 
On the tear-soaked sands 
 
Inner journeys through hidden worlds 
Movement through stillness 
 
Mystical/mythical figures 
Rabbit on the moon, a woman who flew up there, man chopping wood 
Woman stole a pill from her husband, flew up to the moon 
 
AUTUMN 
Sadness/Joy (feelings that go along with seasons changing) 
Mythology – Halloween – ghosts 
All souls – thinning of the veil, the next world is closer 
Light/Dark 
Harvest/Abundance – Diwali (Festival of light, light conquering dark) 
End of one season, beginning of the next 
Spell – incantation --  

- Mischievous 
- Time to have fun, freedom, travel 
- What’s stopping us now? Now is our time to dream! 
- How we feel about the world around us now 
- Independence, sky is the limit 
- Hot air balloon/safari 
- Celebration 
- The future is female 



Where will I go? 
The highest of the mountains 
The deepest of the ocean 
Alone 
To see the wonder of children 
To meet fellow female travelers 
Swapping stories of life experiences and adventures 
 
Voices rising in a higher key 
The retreating daylight travels through wandering dreams 
 
 
Do things we’ve never before done 
Now is the time for us to have some fun 
 
Rise up, up and away 
Leave your worries behind 
We’ll sing, dance and play 
Voices rising high for womankind 
 
Put your worries and burdens away 
 
 
 


